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A Powys Lane, Edinburgh 1-67. 
be, urid O' Neale, Mr. Moody, Mr, Hillion. 

3 Whine, Mr. Parſons, | Mr, Charteris, ' 
= Nephew, Mr Cautheriey, | Mr. J. Bland. 
= Fas, Mr, Baddeley, Mr. Wilmot-Wclls, 
F Xx. Mr. Dadd. | Mr. Mole, 
= Themes, Mr, Weſton, {| Mr, Bland jun, 
> WM Footman, Mr, Griftiths, {| Maſter Charterie, 
L WW i1MENN, 
XZ Widnv Brody, | Mrs. Barry. | Mrs. Robinſon, * 


Bernt I. Mie, bauſe, 
Enter Bates and Servant, 


Barrs, 


I; be gone out his card tells me to come dircaly 
I did but lock up ſome papers, take wy het and canc, 
and III I harricd, a 
Serv, My mater defires you will fit down ; be will 
return immediately he had fome buſineſs with his 
lawyer, and went aut in great haſte, leaving the me- 
lege | have deliver d, Heie bs my young maller, 
[£34 bervant, 
Vai, V. A Kuwr 


3 TUEZ 1L1SH WIDOW, | 
Bates What lively Billy —bold, I beg your par- 


don—melancholy William, I thiak—Here's z fine L e 
th all gra- oe 
vity, and you all mirth, have chang'd characters; 12 2 


Jution—1 hear your uncle, who was laſt 


now all ſpirit, and you are in the dumps, young man. 3 
Nephew. And for the ſame reaſon—This journey to 
Scarborough will unfold the riddle. : 


uncle comes—explain the matter. ; 
Nepb, In the firſt place, I am undone, 3 
Bates, In love, I know-—1 hope your uncle is not un- 
done too—that would be the devil! ® 
. _ — taken poſſeſſion of him in every ſenſe, 7 
fallen in love a1 , | .. 
Bates, And fell in love himſelf ? 

Nash. Yes, and with the ſame lady. 
Bates, That is the devil indeed ! 


Neph, O, Mr. Bates! when 1 thought my happineſs * 


complete, aud wanted only my uncle's conſent, to give 
me the independence he is often hes promis's me, be 


came to Scarborough for that purpoſe, and wild me 
Joy of my choice ; but, in leſs than a week, his appro» 


ther, 10 make hes his witc dire) . 
Bates bo be 
give his conſent, which his brother's fooliſh will zequires, 


and be would marry Himself the ſame women, becauſe 7 


right, title, canicience, nature, juſtice , and every law, ; | 
divine and human, are agaiall it, b 


Neph, Thus be tricks me ot once both of wife and = 4 


fortune, without the leaft want of cither, | 

Bater, Well ſaid, fricnd Whine ! but it can't be, it 
ſhank be, and it mult nut beontlhiis is murder and rob- K..: 
oxy © Ge Gage rats, cas be aw? bo baggy is 
„ can 


Bates, Come, come, in plain Engliſh, and before ' | 


turned into « paſſion for her: he now hates the nn 
Gght of we, and is reel with the conſent of the fa- Ff |} 


s you out of your fortune, won't 4 


Tix n⁰·Uftο : 2 
. But ſuch a widow ! She is now in town with 
, who wants to get her off his hands; tis equal 
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> revo- ſ him who has her, ſo ſhe is ſor—lI hear ſome- 
ll gra- "Hody coming I muſt away to her lodgings, where the 


he is 
man. 


; L | Neph. Br ady. 
- ] Bates. Brady 


for our deli- 


Faits for me to execute « ſcheme directly 


! is not the daughter to Sir Patrick 


} he had broke her heart. 
XZ Bates, The «fair of marriage is, in this country, put 
4 the cafich footing ; there is neither love or hate 
dhe matter: necellity brings them together ; they 
We united at firſt for their mutual convenience, und ſe- 
rated ever after for their particular pleaſutcs—0 race 
Þatrimony !—— Where does the lodge“ 
he Nephb. To Pall Mall, near the hotel, | 
3 Bars, I'll call in my way, and aſſiſt at the conſul. 
en; | am for s bold iirgke, if gentle methods ſhould 


X Nepb, We have « plan, and  fpirited one, if my ſweet 
Widow is able to go through itm—pray let us have your 
lendly affiftence——ours is the caulc of love and reaſon, 
= Hates, Get vou gone with your love and reaſon ; they 
Sidow pull together non u des give your uncle 
eie Grit, and then Pl meet you of the 10 
3 was oye your uncle privy countellor, Mr, Thomas, 
tun 
| Neph, He is grehtly our friend, and will cater figcere- 
Into our lervice—he is hangt, ſenſible, ignorant, and 
micular; # kind of half cuxcomb, wh 4 thorough 
d heart but he's here, 
Hass, Ids you go about your buſineh, and leave the 
it 10 me, 1644 Nephew, 
Enter Thomas, 
Mr. Thomas, 1 am glad 40 lee you upon my ward 
lock charmingly- you wen well, Mr, Themes. 
As Thy 


, x þ * 
1 of 
. I; * 1 y 


Tha. Which is a wonder, — done times go k 
Mr. Rates——they'll wear and tear ae ton, if 1 Joni 
Kike care of my ſelf.— my old maſter has taken the neare:® 
way to wear himſelf out, and all that belong to him, 

Bates. W hy, ſurely this ſtrange tory about own u 
not true, that the old gentleman 1s fall'n in love 

Tho. Ten times worſe than that,“ 

Bates. The devil ! 

Tho, And bis horns—going to be married ! 

Bates. Not if I can help it. 

+ The, You never ſaw ſuch an alter'd man in met 
days! —hc's grown young aguio ; he ſriſka, and prance\ 
and runs about, as if he had a new pair of legs—be ha 
left off his brown camlet ſurtout, which he wore ul 
ſummer, and now, with bis hat under his, arm, be 9 — 4 
open breaſted ; and he dteſſes, and powders, und ſmirk 

fo that you would take him for the mad Frenchman i 
Bedlum—ſomethiug wrong in his upper ſtory—WOuAH 
you think it !=—he wants me to wear « pig tail! q 

Bates, Then he is far gone indeed ! - A 

Tho, As ſure as you are there, Mr, Bates, a pig - 1 
we have had fad work about it--i made 8 cumpol 43 ; 
wiſe with bim to wear theſe ruled thirts which be gov 
we 3; but they land ia my way-—l am not fo line 
with them—though 1 have tied up my hands for ing 
1 won't tie up my head, that 1 am rofglute, 

Bates, This it is to be in love 1lhomas! =» ' 

The, He may make fres with himmel, he Man't mil 

1 fool of me- be has got bis bead into « bag, but 
won't have # pig tall tack d to minemand 14 
Bate, What did you tell Mm“ | 
The, That as 1, 4nd wy father, and his father beſo 
me, had wore their own hair as heaven bad font it, 
thought myſelf rather tos void to let up for a monkey 4 
my the of Nile, and Wear s pig tallebe, he, be 
he tek it, 
Hates, With s wry face ; for it was wormwodd, 
The, Y 64, be Was frump'd, and call'd we old block 
head, and would not ſpeak to me the reft of the de, 
but the next dey bs 1444 if it gain —be then put we | 


— 1 could wat help telling ham, (has 


F 3 ] 
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7 I. THE mum Wow. 5 
aan Engliſhman born, and had my prerogative as 
"cl he; and that as long as 1 had breath in wy body, 
= was for liberty, and a firait head of hair! 
Bates, Well ſaid Thomas —he could not anſwer that. 
HH Tho. The pooreſt man in England is a match for the 
Sreateſt, if he will but ick tothe laws of the land, and 
he tatute books, as they ate delivered down from us 
Wo our forefathers. + 
Dae. You are right—we muſt lay our wits toge- 
er, and drive the widow out of — old maſter's head, 
Pad put her into your young maſter's hands, 
= Tho, With all my heart——nothing can be more meri- 
CRorious marry at his years; what à terrible account 


1 ould he make of it, Mr, Bates — Let me ſee—on the 


Woh $® in your hand ? 

= Tho, A pamphlet my old gentleman takes in—be his 
eſt off hun ing biftorics and religious pieces by numbers, 
85 he uſed to do yz and fince he hes got this widow in 
i head, be reads nothing but the Amorous Kepautitory, 
 £ FC upid's Revels, Call to Marriage, Hymen's Delights, 
"0 "Love lies « Bleeding, Love in the Bude, and ſuch like 
= Bates, Here he comes, with all his follies about him, 
= The, Yes, and the firſt fool from vinity-ſair-—tieiv'n 


ant mal 


k ——  ; + 
ag, bus [Exu Thomes, 
Mule. ( without,) Where is he where is my good 


fiicud ? 
Lauter Wine, 
Me! here he is give me your band, 
Bates, | win glad wo bes you in luch fpirits, my old 
gentleman, 
Why, Not io old ncither-—o mean ought to be called 
0d, friend Batcs, if be is in beulth, ſpirits, and 
Bains, In bis fenfererwrbiich 1 hould rather doubt, 
6s | never law you half fo feine in wy lite, 

Whit, Never two did 40 learn, fricud ; and H 1 dan 
make we of my philulophy now, 1 wny wean; ih ant bn 

Aj kn culy 


you this trouble, and I U open wy mind to ſome wore | 
| attentive friend. | x 


6 TRE um WIDOW, 4 PF 
twenty years—T have been always banter'd as of t Bo 
ve « caſt—you know when 1 ſtudied at Lincoln's. © mean 
, they uſed to call me Young Wiſdom. have 
Bates. And if they ſhould call you Old Folly, it will have 
be a much worſe name. to yo 
Nu. No young j dares to call me fo, while | j 
I have this friend at m | Towches his fword, © 
Bates. A hero too! what in the name of comma © 
ſenſe is come to you, my friend ?—high ſpirits, quick 
honour, 8 long ſword, and a bag !--you want nothing 
but to be terribly in love, and then you may ſally fort * 
Knight of the Wocful Countenance. Ha, ha, ha! 7 
Nb. Mr. Bates, the ladies, who are the beſt jud gt: 
of countenances, are not of your opinion z and une“ 
you'll be u little ſerious, I muſt beg pardon for giving 


Bates, Well, come unlock then, you wild, handſome, 
3 dog you--l will pleaſe you if I can. 
{. I believe you never ſaw me look better, Frank; © 


Bates, O yes, rather better forty —_ F 


Whit, W when I was at 
$chool ? * 


y 4 
Bates, Virty-four | why, 1 am Gxty, and you alway: 
lick d me at ic I believe I could do ©? 
much for you now, and 'ccod I believe you delerve ik 7 


to. 
Whit, 1 tell you T am in my fiſty Hfth year, ! 
Bates, O, you aremlct me eee were eg. 4 
Coambiidge, Aune Domini twenty-five, which bs nou 
Gy years geo- vn came to the college, indecd, un. 
priliagly y« wag ; and, what is more furprifing, by 1:47 
calculation you went to {chool befors you was b 
you was #'Wways # forward child. } 
Wh, 1 fee there is no talking or conſulting „ 
ou in this humour ; and fo, Mr, Kates, when you at 
A temper o thew lels of your wit, aud wars of you? 
friewdibip, | bal contult with you, 


42 


TYE Mun WIDOW, 7 


fellow, I 


oats, and 


id 


; Exit, 
Mn. He has certainly heard of my affair —but he is 
old and pceviſhhe wants ſpirits and ſtrength of con- 
* titution to conceive my happineſs —I am in love with 
the widow, and muſt have her: Every man knows his 
own wants—let the world laugh, and my friends ſtare z 
let em call me imprudent, and mad, if they ple aſe—1 
= live in good times, and among people of faſhion ; fa 
none of my neighbours, thank Heaven, can have the 
4 aſſut auce to laug at me. 

q Enter Old Keckſey. 
eld boy—you are going, a-going, a-going ! a fine wi- 
> dow has bid for you, and will have you—hah, friend | 
all for the beſit—there is nothing like it—hugh ! hugh ! 


> hugh l-— good wiſe is a good thing, and a young one 


* adviſe with you--l am 


| bs # better—hab——who's afraid ? If I had not lately 
married one, I hould have bren at death's door by this 


1 tine—bogk * bugh ! bugh ! 
; Whit, Thank, thank you, friend !—1 was coming to 


ot into the pond agaia—in 
love up to the cars—A fine woman, faith ; and there's 


| | | mo love loft between ui Am I right, friend ? 


l, Right! oy, right s my leg, Tom | Life's no- 
* thing without love-bugh ! bugh —I am happy us the 
S 6ay's long my wiſe loves gadding, and I can't Ray at 
home ; fo we are both of s mind she's every night at 
one or other of the garden places ; but among friends 
3 1am s licle afraid of the damp ; bugh ! bugh ! bugh ſ 
3 Se bas got en Lirik gentleman, « kind of coulia of hers, 
= 4 take care of hers # fine fellow, and fo good natur d 
welt is „ volt comfort to have ſuch u friend is « fomily ! 
* bah bugh ! 

You, v0 099 6 bets mon, conte Lockley, 

| 4 


Kb, 


8 THE ann WIDOW, ATT. B 29 
Keck, Bold! ay to be ſure z none but the brave de- then 
ſerve the fair--Hugh ! hugh ! who's afraid ? ES Tum: 
Nu. Why, your wiſe is five feet ten. get rie 
Keck, Without her ſhoes, 1 hate your little ſhrimpes; marric 
none of "owy lean meagre French frogs for me; I was © 


"> bette 
En 
hu 


d of the majeſtic : give we a lice of a gol! Nee 
liſh ſurloin ; cut and come zgain ; hugh! hugh! TE we do 
! that's my taſte, ment. 
b. I'm glad you have ſo good a ſlomach— And ſo 1) 
you would adviſe me ta marry the widow direQly ? 2 ſortun 

Kerl. To be ſure—you have not à moment to loſe; then 
F always mind what the poet ſays, 3 


NOTE ade bl ame, | 


. | I 
! bugh ! bugh Fa 
iy. You 4 ugly cough, couſin, 


Keck, Marriage is the beſt Ic.enge for it, | 
Nu. You have raiſed we from the dead I am glad 
you came—Frank Bates had almoſt killed me with his 


jokes—Hut you have comforted me, and we will walk 3 
through the Park z and 1 will carry you to the Widow © 
in Pall-Mall, | 


Scars, The Widow": Lodgings, 
Emer Widow, Nephew, and Bates, 

Bates, Indeed, madom, there is no other way but to 
caſt off your real character, and allume a feign'd one ; 
it is an extracrdivary woaahfhon, and requires cxtracrdi-. 
nary meaſures ; pluck up a ſpirit, and do it for the ho- 
hour of your lex, 

gs. Ouly conſider, wy ſweet widow, that our all is 
41 2 ; 

N Could I bring wy heart to aft contrary to its 
feelings, would not you bete me for being & bypocrite, 
though tt is done for your fake / 

2 Could 1 think „e capable of fuch lngrati- 

Wii, Donn make fine ſpreches 5; you men are Nang e 
CL6MLEES 4 you tury our heads ts your pripules; — 

| Lieu 


4 
2 
<, 


47 I wu num ow. * 
= then deſpiſe us for the folly you teach us; tis hard to 
aſſume a character contrary to my diſpoſition : I cannot 
get rid of my unfaſhionable prejudices till I have been 
FX married in England ſome time, and lived among my 
=D betters, | 
Verb. Thou charming adorable woman! what ſhall 
ve do then ? I never wiſh'd for a fortune till this mo- 
NM. Could we live upon afeAion, I would give your 
fortune to your uncle, and thank him for taking it; and 
— What then, my ſweet Widow ? | 

id, | would defire you to tun away with me as faſt 
as you can— What a pity it is, that this money, which 
my heart deſpiſes, ſhould hinder its hapyinets, or that 
= for want of a few dirty acres, a poor woman muſt be 
made miſerable, and lacrificed twice to thoſe who have 


n glad them. 
ith bis eb. Heaven forbid ! theſe exquiſite ſentiments en- 


| walk dear you more to me, and diſtract me with the dread of 
V idow loling you, | 
Dates. Young folks, let an old man, who is not quite 
s, and in love, and yet will admire « fine woman to the day of 
10's ns bis death, throw in a little advice among your flames 
au, aud darts, 
N. Though a woman, a widow, and in love tov, I 
bean hear reaſon, Mr. Bates. 
but to Bates, And that's „ wonder--You have no time to 
i one; loſe ; for went of u jointure you ave ill your father's 
nordi, deve; he is oblivate, and has promis'd you to the old 
he hor man. Nom, madam, if you will not riſe ſuperior 16 
| 7 | Your ſex's weaknels, to frcure @ young tellow inllcad of 
r all is 4 an old one, your eyes arc a chuple of hypocrites, 
3 ] Wi, hey are a couple of trantors I'm ure, and lave 
4% its led their wiitrefs into u toil, from which all her wit can- 
not reivate her, 
= MNepb; But it can, if you will but exert it my unt le 
grati. Þ dere and fell in love with you for your beauty, lat 
= nds, and alwott ſpeechleſs referve, Now, if amidit all 


SE 
= 

$ 

25 


190g e hi- raptutous ide us of your delicacy, you would eue 
1 upon him, 6 wild, reating, buxom widow, he will grow * | 
thew | As fich 

) 


20 vur Mu WIDOW. AT I. 
Gck of his bargain, and give me a fortune to take 
off his hands, a | w_ 

Mid. 1 ſhall make a very bad actreſo. 

Neph. You are an excellent mimic ; aſſume but the 
character of your Iriſh female neighbour in the country, 
with which you aſtoniſhed us fo agreeably at Scarbo- 
rough ; you [will frighten my uncle into terms, and do 


Ld 


8 „ ö 
1 


that for us which neither my love nor your: virtue can : 
——_—_— without it. | 4 
Mid. Now for a trial—(mumiching a Frong — 


Fait and trot, if you will be after bringing me before the 
old Jontleman, / he loves muſic, I will trate his cars 
with a little of the brogue, and ſome dancing too into _ 
the bargain, if he loves capering—0 bleſs me! my _ 
heart fails me, and I am frightened out of my wits; 1 
can never go through it. 1 
(Nephew and Bates both laugh. _ 
Nephew #necling, and ling her hand, 'S 

O "tis admirable ! love himſelf inſpires you, and We 
hall conquer, What ſay you, Mr. Bates 

Bates, I'll infure you ſucceſs ; 1 can ſcarce believe 
my own ears; ſuch a tongue and a brogue would make 
— Ar tremble at Gve-and twenty but away, away, 
and give him the ficſt broadfide in the Park; there 
you'll 6nd bim hobbling with that old cuckold, Keckſey, * 
Wid. But will my dreſs ſuit the character I play ? # 
Map. The ver ing, Is your retinue ready, and 


„„ | 7 © x QPPPIIN_ 
Ag "is the laſt effort of pure bo- 
pourable love; and if every women would exert the 
fame ſpirit for the ſame out-of-falkion rarity, there © 
would be leſs buſineſs for Doctors Commons, Now bt 7 


Batrs, Huzzs ' buzrs ! 
Ress, The Park, 4 

Enter Whistle and Keck ſey. E 

Mu. Yes, yes, the is rich ; but fo modeſt, fo mild, 
dk bs ud, nnd jul enough of the accent to give » ZZ 


pec u- 


AT 1, 7 AA L var nid wwe. mM 
ke u peculiar ſweetneſs to her words, which drop from ber 
in monoſyllables, with ſuch a delicate reſerve, that 1 
PE 4 ve all the comfort, without the impertinence of 
F — 
-ountry, 1 Keck. There our taſte differs, friend; I am for a lively 
Scarbo- ſmart girl in my houſe, hugh ! hugh! to keep up m 
and do © ſpirits, and make me merry: I don't admire dum 
tue can gaiters, not I, no flill-liſe for me; I love the prittle 
prattle ; it ſets me to ſleep, and I can take a found nap, 
— ” while my Sally and her couſin are running and playing 
fore the about the houle like young cats. 
his ears Nn. | am for no cats in my houſe; I cannot ſleep 
00 ito _ with a noiſe; the Widow was made on purpole for me; 
nei MY > ſhe is ſo baſhful, has no acquaintance, and the never 
wits; 1 > ould ftir out of doors, if her friends were not afraid 


4 ; 
FLOSS 


Peu - 


of a conſumption, and fo force her into the air; Such 
a delicate creature! you Mall fee her; you were always 
for a tall, chattering, friiky wench ; now, for uy part, 
1 am with the old ſaying, 1 8 
| ife a mouſe, 
Quiet houle ; 
Wife a cat, 
Dreadful that, 
Keck, I don't care for your ſayings—who's afraid ? 
Wii, There goes Bates ; let us avoid him ; be will 
only be joking with us when I have taken @ ſerious 
thing into wy head, I can't beer to bave it laugh'd out 
again, This way, fricad Keckſoy-—What have we got 


here ? 

Keck, (/oobing out) Some fine proncing wench, with 
her lovers and Soi about ber; the's « gay one, by 
ber motions, . 

Whit, Were the not fo fleunting, I ſhould take it forme 


No, it is impoſſible ; und yet ie wot that my nephew 
with her ? 1] forbude him ing to bes ; it can't be 
the Widow ; 1 


hope it is not, 25 
Euer Widow, lowed by Ne mew, three Fautmen, and 
4 * a 

i. Don't bother we, young man, with pour darts, 
your Cupids, aud your pangs; if you bad half of cn 
Shout you, that you ſwear you berg, they would have 
e's you, by killing you _ ago, Would jou have 

* „ 


What have I to do with dat? He is certainly mad, or 


12 "TRE 1198 mo. AT I. 
we faitleſs to your uncle, hah! young man? Was not 
1 faitful to you, till I was order'd to be faitful to him? 
but I muſt know more of your Engliſh ways, and live 
more among the Engliſh ladies, to learn how to be 
* to two at à time—and fo there's my anſwer 

ou, 

eph. Then I know my relief, for I cannot live with- 
out you, | [ Exu, 

id, Take what relief, you plaſe, yourg jontleman, 


out of his ſenſes, for he ſwears be can't /ave without me, 
and yet he talks of King bimielf? how docs he make 
out dat? If a countryman of mine had made ſuch u 
blunder, they would have put it into all the newſpapers, 
und Faulkner's Journal befide ; but an Engliſhmen may 
2 the hedge, while an Iriſhman muſt not izle 
» horſe, | | 
Keel. Is this the Widow, friend Whittle ? 
Nu. I don't know, (hing.) it is, and it is not, 
Wid. Your ſervant, Mr, Whittol ; 1 with you would 
ſpake to your nephew not to be whining and dangling 
after me all day in his yu coat, like @ parrot : It is 
not for my reputation that he ſhould follow me about 
like a beggar-man, and aſk me for what I had given him 
long ago, but have fince bellowed upon you, Mr. Whit- 
100. 8 
Why. He is an impudent beggar, and (hall be really 
Ni. As he can't live without me, you know, it will 
be charity to flarve him: 1 with the ws man 
dend with all my heart, as he thinks it will do him a 
greet dale of good, 
Kok, (4% Whittle.) She is tender indeed! and I think 
the has the brogue a liule——bugh ! hugh !. 
Whit, It is Hronger to-day than ever I heard it, 
| | (Mar ing, 
id, And are you now talking of my brogue / bt is 
always the moſt fulleſt when the wind is acfterly ; it has 
the ſame effeft me «as upon flammering people 
they can't ſpeak for their impediment, and my ons 
is 6x'd fo loole in wy mouth, I can't flop it for the 
Why, 


of wt, 
Z 


ngling 
It is 
about 
en him 
Whit- 


really 
it will 


moan 
im #4 
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7 i. What a terrible misfortune, friend Keckſey ! 


Keck, Not at all; the more tongue the better, ſay I. 
M. When the wind changes, I have no brogue at all, 


{2 at all. But come, Mr, Whittol, don't let us be vulgar 
and talk of our 
"X this metropolis 

ol operas, plays, maſqueraes, and pantaons, to — up 
W one's ſpirits in the winter; and Rauclagh, Vauxhall, 
and Marybone fireworks, to cool and reſreſh one in the 
ſummer— La la! la! ( fings, 


relations : It is impoſſible to be ia 
London, and have any thought but 


Whit, I protells ſhe puts me into a ſweat z we ſhall 


3 bave a mob about us. | 


Keck, The more the merrier, I ſay -u ho's afraid 
Wid. Row the people fare! as if they never ſaw a 


woman's voice before ; but my vivacity has got the bet- 
ter of my good manners, This, 1 ſuppoſe, this ſtrange 


gentleman, is a near friend and relation; and as ſuch, 
not withilanding bis apparance, 1 hall always trate him, 


| though 1 might diſlike him upon « nearer acquaint» 


e. 
Keck, Madam, you do me honour ; 1 like your frank» 


= nels, and I like your perſon, and I envy my friend 


Whittle z and if you were not engaged, and 1 were not 


| married, I would endeavour to make myſelf agrecable 
| 140 you, that I would-—bhugh ! bugh !. 


id, And indeed, Sir, it would be very agraable to 
me ; for I ſhould hate you us much os 1 did my firit 
dare buſband ; 1 ſhould always have the comfort, that 
A all human probability my torments would not luſt 
Keek, She utters ſomething more than monoſyllables, 
friend ; this is better than bLarguin : She has a fine bold 
way of talking. | 
bu, More bold than welcome I am fhuck all of a 


id, What, ore you low-ſpirited, my dare Mr. Whit. 
tl / When you were at Searburough, and winning my 
elſettions, you were all micth and gaicty ; and now you 
have won me, you are #s thoughtſul about it as if we 
had been married ſome time, 

Whit, Indeed, Madam, I can't but ſay I am s little 
thoughtſul--ws take it by turns; you were very fors 


zo viyl 
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rowful a month ago for the loſs of your huſband, and 
that you cculd dry up your tears fo ſoon, naturally makes 
me a little thoughtful. 4 oo 


IWid. Indeed, T could dry up my tears for a dozen 2 


huſbands when I was ſure of having a tirtcenth like Mr. 


Whittol z that's very natural ſure, both in England and 3 


Dublin too. 


Keck. She won't die of a conſumption ; ſhe has a fine 4 
full-ton'd voice, and you'll be very happy, Tom 


Hugh! hugh! 
IWhit, O yes, very happy. 


Nd, But come, don't let. us be melancholy before the 
time: I am fure | have Leen mop'd up for a year aud 
a half—1 was oblig'd to mourn for my firſt huſband, ZZ 
that I might be ſure of « ſecond ; and my father _ 
r 


my ſpirits in ſubſection, as the beſt receipt (he ſaid) 
changing a widow into « wiſe z but now I have my 
afms and legs at liberty, I muit and will have my ſwing : 
now I am out of my cage, I could dance two nights 
together, und u day too, like any finging bird; and 
I'm in fuch fpirits that I have got rid of my father, I 
could fly over the moon without wings, aud back again, 
beivie dinner, Hlels my cycs, and don't I ſee there 
Miſs Nancy O'Flarty, and ber brother captain O'Flar- 
ty ' He was one of wy dying Strephons at Scarbo- 
rough I have a very great regard fur him, and muſt 
make him u litle milerable with wy bappinels, 
. : (eurifeys,) 
Come along Skips (15 e /orvams) ; don't you be go- 
firing there 5 he your liverics, and bow to your ma- 


Mer that is ts be, and to his friend, and hold up your F 


heads, and trip after me as lightly as if you bad no legs 
to your fret, I ball be with you again, Jontlewen, Na 
the crack of © ian 0, I have 8 | L, BY, WOITY mor 
[ Emu fingings 
Keel. A fine buzom widow, faith ! po acquaintance 
delicate relervemmmaupts ot home fd d into the air 
 —\nclin'd ts 4 conſumptien— What s deſcription you 
gere of your wile | Why, the beats wy Sally, Tom, 
Wh, Yes, and we'll beat ave if 1 don't take care! 
Wet e change is here ! 1 mult ture about, or this will 
wn wy bead ? men 


© 
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id, and over the moon ! you ſhall dance and by youz- 
F ra that 1 am reſol v'd. =o 
1 Kerb. Here the comes again ; it docs my heart good 
to ſee her—You are in luck, Tom. 
* Whit, I'd give a finger to be out of ſuch luck. 
Enter Widow, &c. 

Mid. Ha! ha! ba! the poor captain is marched off in 
a fury: He can't bear to hear that the town has capi- 
tulated to you, Mr, Whittoi. I have promiſed to intro- 
duce bim to you He will make one of my danglers to 
take a little exerciſe with me, when you take your np 
in the afternoon. | 

Whit, You fhan't catch me napping, 1 affure you, 
What a diſcovery and eſcape I have made! lamina 
ſweat with the thought of my danger! { Aide. 

Kerl. I proteſt, couſin, there pores my wiſe, and her 
friend Mr, Mac Braun. What « func ately couple they 
are! I mul after em and have a laugh with them 
now they giggle and walk quick, that 1 mavn't overtake 
en. Madam, your ſervant, You're s happy man, Tom; 
K «cp up your ſpirits, old boy, Hugh ! hugh — bos 
al rad ! | { Exit, 

N. I know Mr. Mc Braun extremely well—He 
= was very intimate at our houſe in my firit huſband's 
time z a great comfort he was to me to be fure! He 
would very often leave his claret and companions for s 
bule couverſat;on with we ; He was bred at the Dulw 
Un univerſity 5 and, being a very deep ſcholar, bas fire 
talents for a tete u tote, 

Whit, She knows him too! I (hall have my houſe over 
run with the Mac Browns, Shoulders, wand the bloed 
of the Backwellr ; Lord have mercy upon me ! 

Wid, Pray, Mr, Whit], is that poor fpiudle legg'd 
erster of s couſin of yours lately married ? hs! ba! ba! 
I don't pity the crater his wite, for that agreable 
cough of his will foop te ard ber for all her fuller 

\ 


/, What a delivery! a reprieve before the kn 
was tied. Aud. 
Wid, Are you wawell, Mr. Whingl ? 1 hould bern. 
"yy you would fall fick belore the happy day, Ms 
being in danger vfterv cds a ould be & gion gonlulation 
1 * 


our 
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to me, becauſe I ſhould have the pleaſure of nurſing you 1 


myſelf. J 
Whit. I hope never to give you that trouble, Madam. 
. No trouble at all, st all; I aſſure you, Sir, 
from my ſoul, that I ſhall take great delight in the oc- 


_ cafion, 


Nh. Indeed, Madam, I believe it. | 
Wit. I don't care how ſoon, the ſooner the better; 


ond the more danger, the more honour ; I ſpake from Pi 


my heart, | | 
N. And ſo do I from mine, Madam. LSI br. 
. But don't let us think of future pleaſure, and 
neglect the preſent ſatisfaction, My mantus-maker is 
waiting for me to chooſe my clothes, in which 1 ſhall 
forget the forrows of Mrs. Brady in the joys of Mrs, 
Whittol, "Though 1 have no fortune myſelf, I (hall 


which Iwill pay you tiafol4 in tinderneſs : Your deep 
rſe, and my open heart, will make us the envy of the 
tle grate ones, and the grate little ones z the people 
of quality with no fouls, and grate fouls with no cath at 
all, I hope you'll meet me at the pantaon this evening. 


and Nancy Tittup, with half a dozen Maccoroontes, and 
two Savoury Vivers, are to take me there; and we pro- 
pole a grate dale of chat and merriment, and dancing 
all night, and «ll other kind of recrcations, I am 

uite another Kind of & crator, nov; | am a bird in the 
Ladd. I can junket about « week together ; 1 have a 
five conflitution, and anf never molefied with your 
naſty vapours. Are you ever troubled with vapours, Mr, 
Whittol ? | | 
Whit, A Vittle now and then, Madam, 


vapours where I came, I hate your dumps, and your 

nerves, and you megrims; and 1 had much rather 

break your reſt with e little racketing, than let any 

„22 d not be there, Mr, 
is tal. £ 

Wha, 1 will take care that nothing hall be in my 


bead, but what ought to be there What a deliverance ! 


LA 
Wi, 


bring a tolerable one to you, in debts, Mr, Whittolz and Wc 


Lady Rantiton, and ber daughter Miſs Nettledown, © 


Wid. I' rattle em away like finoke there are no 


9 . * 
 RBowthim, indeed. 
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MI. (looking at her watch.) Bleſs me ! how the hours 
& the clock creep away when we are plas'd with our 
Sompany : But I muſt leave you, for there are half hun- 
Bred people waiting for me to pick your pocket, Mr, 
Whintol. And there is my own brother, Lieutenant 
D'Neole, is to arrive this morning; and he is ſo like me, 
"Sou would not know us aſunder, when we are together 3 
ou will be very fond of him, poor lad! He lives by his 


Pit, as you do by your fortune, and ſo you may aflift 


Doe another, Mr, Whittol, your obedient, till we meet 
t the pantaon. Follow me, Pompey ; and Skips, do 
Pom. The Baccararo whiteman no let blacky boy go 
Brkt after you, miſſis ; they pull and pinch me. | 

1 Foot, It is a ſhame, your Ladyſhip, that « black negro 
Ihould take place of Engliſh Chriftians—We can't fol- 


Mu. Then you may follow one another out of my 
ar vice z if you follow me, you ſhall follow him, for he 
mall go before me: Can't make him your ſuperior, as 
the laws of the land have made him your equal ? there- 
| fore reſign as faſt as you plaſe ; you ſhan't oppole go- 

| vernment and Keep your places too, that is got good po- 
litics in England or Ireland cither ; ſo come along Pom- 
pey, be aſter going before me- M. Whittol, moſt tin- 

7 der] yours, [ Exit, 
bit, A tinderly your's ! (mimichs ber.) "Ecod, I 
believe you are, and any body's elle, O what an eſcape 
have I had! But how hall 1 clear myſelf of this buſi- 
neſs? 'n ſerve her as | would bad money, put her off 


= into other hands: M nephew is fool enough to be in 


love with her; and if 1 give him a fortune, he'll take the 
good and the bad togethero—He hull do fo or ftarve, 
I'll ſend for Bates directly, confeſs my folly, ak his par- 
don, lend him to my nephew, write and declare off with 
the Widow, aud ſo get rid of her Hude ws Tait as l 
Can, [ Exit, 


ACT 
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ACT II. 

Sezut, A Room in Whittle's Houſe, 

Enter Bates and Nephew, 
Nephew, (taking him by the hand.) 4 ici 

W. are bound to you for ever, Mr. Bates: I can ſay * 
= more ; words but ill expreſs the real feelings of the 'F # 
—_ ; | * 
Hates. I know are a good lad, or I would not 
have meddled in the matter z but the buſineſs is not ct 
1 * till Mau & Sigiilatum. 1 
eph, Let me fly to the Widow, and tell her how © 
* we go on. 1 
ae. Don't be in a hurry, young man ; ſhe is not 
in the dark I aſſure you, nor has the yet finiſh'd her 
_ ſo capital an actreſe ſhould not be idle in the la 


Neph, I could wiſh that you mah let me come into f 
2 uncle's propoſal at once, without vexing him far- J 


Dates. Then I declare off, Thou filly young man, are 
you to be dup'd _ your own weak good nature, and his 
worldly eraft / This does not ariſe from his love and juſtice © 
to you, but from his own milerable ftuation z he mut 
be tortur d into jultice : He ſhall not only give up your 
whole eltate, ebich he is loth to part with, but you 
muſt now have a premium for agrecing to your own hap- Z 
pineſs, What, fall your Widow, with wit and ſpirit, Z 
that would do the greateſt hogour to our ſex, go through 2 
ber taſk cheerfully ; and (hall your courage give way, 1 
aud be outdone by & woman's ' ——fic for ame | 
Noph, I beg your pardon, Mr, Bates; 1 will fullow 
your directions : be us hard hearted as wy uncle, and 
ven his body and mind for the govd of his foul, I 
Hates, That's s good child ; and remember that your 2 
own and the Widow's future happinecls depends upon = 
your both going through this buſineſs with ſpirit ; make 2 
you? uncle feel for ine, thut he may do jullice ty PI | 
wiher * Is the Widuw 4cady tor the lait experi» WM \ 
nt | 
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7  Neph. She is; but think what anxiety I ſhall feel 
ile ſhe is in danger. | 

Beater. Ha, ha, ha! he'll be in no danger; beſides, 

. ant we be at hand to aſſiſt her. Hark I hear him 

| 4 coming; I'll probe his callous heart to the quick ; and, 

© if we are not paid for our trouble, fay I am no poli- 


= tician, Fly ; now we ſhall do [Exit Nephew. 
| | Enter Whittle, 


Whit. Well, Mr. Bates, have you talk'd with my Ne- 
7 phew is he not overjoyed at the propoſal ? 
Bee. The demon of diſcord has been among you, 
is not yet aud has untun'd the whole family ; you have ſcre wd 
bim too high: The young man is out of his ſenſes, I 
= think ; he flares and mopes about, and fighs—looks at 
me indeed, but gives very abſurd anſwers, I don't like 

him 


Whit, What's the matter, think you ? 

* Bates, What I have always expeted, There is 8 

= erack in your family, and you take it by turns! you 

ome into have had it, and now transfer it to your nephew ; which, 

him far- to your ſhame be it ſpoken, is the only transfer you 
= Huve ever made him, 

man, are Why, But am not I going to do him more than juſ- 

„ and his 1 tice ? | | 

id juſtice '* Bates, As you have done him much leſe than juſtice 

be muſt 2 bitherto, you can't begin too ſoon. | 

up your 4 | Whit, Am not I going to give him the lady he likes, 

but you and which 1 was going to marry myſelf ? 

wo hap. oF Bates, Yes, that is, you are taking a perpetual bliſter 

d ſpirit, o your own back, to clap it upon his: What # tender 

through uncle you are? 

ve way, 8 4 But you dou't conßder the eſlate which I all 
3 Ve Him, 

1 fullow Bates, Reflore to him, you mean-—"tis his own, and 

le, and , you thould have given it wp loig ago: You mult do 
= more, or Old Nick will have you, Your nephew won't 

wat your take the Widow of your hands without & fortune 

s upon RF throw hies ten thuulund into the bargain, 


„ make Nun, Indeed, but 1 hen ; be thatl run mnad, and 
lice to & Fl many her mylelt rather than do that, My, Batch, 
Eapeiie | be s trus lend, aud loviks wy LEeplas w ts content 10 


Wy) þ4 wil, 
N. 1 h * Bete. 
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as ten thouſand pounds. Shall I promiſe for you ? 7 
Nit. I'll ſooner go to Bedlam myſelf, [ Exit Bates. 


Why, I'm in a worſe condition than I was before! . 
Tf this Widow's father will not let me be off wirbout 


providing for his daughter, I may loſe a great ſum of 
money, and none of us be the better for it. My Ne- 
phew half mad; myſclf half married; and no remedy 
for either of us. 

Enter Servant. 


Kr. Sir Patrick O'Nenle is come to wait upon you; 
would you pleaſe to ſee him ? © | 
Whit, By all means, the very perſon I wanted; don't 
let him wait, [Exu Servant. 
I wonder if he has ſeen my letter to the Widow; 1 
will ſound him by degrees, that I may be ſure of me 
mark before I firike the blow, * 
Enter Sir Patrick. 4 
Sir Pat. Mr. Whizzle, your humble ſervant. It gives © 
me great pleaſure, that an old Jontleman of your pro- 
— will have the honour of being united with the 
y of the O'Nales: We have been too much jontle- 


men bot 10 ſpend our eſtate, as you have made yourſelf | 


12217 One tuns out one 
way, and t"other runs 


n another; which mikes them 
both meet at laſt, and up the balance of Europe. 
Wha, 1 am much oblig'd to you, Sir Patrick; I am 
an old gentleman ; you ſay true; and | was thinking 
Sir Fai, And 1 was thinking, if you were ever fo old, 
my daughter can't make you young again: She has as 
fine rich tick blood in her veins 4s any is all Ircland, 
] with you had « ſwate crater of « daughter like mine, 
that we might make « double erols of it, 3 
Min That would be « double crofs, indeed! ( Afide, 
. Pot, Though 1 was miſerable enough with my 
Arn wife, who had the devil of « ſpirit, and the very 
modd of her daughter, vet u brave mon never fhrinks 
from danger, and 1 muy have better luck another time 
Whit, Yu, but 1 aw no brave man, bis Patrick ; aud 


AST 11. 5 . 
Baer. You have rais'd the fiend, and ought to laß, 
him; however, I'll do my beſt for you: When the 
head is turn'd, nothing can bring it right again fo ſoon 


a 
5 
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Yn the ov Sir Pat. I have bred her up in great ſubjeRion ; ſhe 


as tame as & young colt, and as tinder as a ſucking 


chicken. You will find her « true ſontlewoman; and 
o knowing. that you can teach her nothing: She 
| Wbrings every thing but money, and you have enough of 
"WT that, if you have nothing elſe; and that is what I call 
the balance of things. 


Nu. But I have been. conſidering your daughter's 


a F great deſerts, and my great age 


Hi Pat. She is a charming cratcr; I would venture 


0 ay, that if I was not ber father 


N very 
inks 
time 


4 and 
4 


it, I ſay, Sir, es I have been conſidering your 


1 davghter's great deſerts, and as I own I have great de- 


| 5 7 IM 5 me r 
5 8 


Sir Pat. To be ſure you have 3 but you can't help 


3 | that: And if my daughter was to mention any thing 
of aflcering at your age, or your fiinginel(s, by the ba- 
X lance wt power, but I would make her repate it « hun» 


dred times to your face io make her aſbam'd of it, But 
mum, old gentleman; the devil a word of your infirmi- 


pro- IF tics ill the touch upon: I have brought ber up to ſoſt- 


nels, and to gentleneſs, as a kitten to new milk ; the 


| will wake nothing but ns, and yer, us if (he were dumb; 


ending tame rabbit or plgeon will keep houſe, or be 
more ingenious with her needle and 4gmbourine, 

Min, #he is valily altered then, fince 1 faw her laſt, 
or I have Joſt my ſenſes z and in ther caſe, we had 
work better, Gnce I muit {peak plain, not come toge» 

er, 

Sir Pai, Till you are married, you means With 41 
my heart z it is the more gentale tor that, and like ous 
family ; 1 never ſaw Lady O' Neale your mother-in-law, 
who,poor crater, is dead, and can never be 8 mother in» 
law again, till the week beiore I married hef; and 1 
did not care if 1 had never ſeen her then; which is & 
com ort top, in cole of death, or accidents in life, 

, Men., But you don underſtand me, Sir Patrick, I 

%, Pai, I lay, bow can that be, when we both ſpoke 
Eng ih ? : | 
Whit, 


But you millake my meaning, aud den come 


out, after you have ſpoke, what never was in you. 
Mn. Let me intreat you to attend to me a little. 


out with it. 
IWhi. You 
Sir Pat. Your wife, that is to be. Go on 


bear me ? 
Sir Pat. To be, or not to be, is that the queſtion ? 
I can ſwear too, if it wants a little of that. 


vaworthy of her; I have the greateſt regard for you, 
Bir Patrick ; I ſhould think myfelf honour'd by being 
in r family ; but there are many reaſons 

ir Pat. To be ſure there are many reaſons why an 


was your buſineſs, and not mine. 
Nu. I have write a letter to your daughter, which 


ſwer to it. 


make a letter 


ſpiſe letters, and all that belong to em; nor would [ 


came from myliclf. | 

| . But, dear Sir Patrick, don't be in « poſſion 
1 fir Par, What, ie it nothing to make s penny poſt 
| man of me ? But I'll go to my daughter directly, for 
= ] have not feen her today; snd if 1 find that you 


* 


name ? You muſt not 


\s. 
$ 2 * 
+ 
WC > 
1 
1 
L 
* I 


* rn un vino. n & 11. 
Sir Pot, 1 do attend, man; I don't interrupt you» WM 
bd. My wife that is nor to be—Zounds ! will you #® 


I was in hopes you bad ſeen, and | 22 | 


carry # letter 10 the king, heaven bleſs him ! wnlels is | 


Warr yi: 


old man ſhould not marry a young woman z but that 6. 


Sir Pat, What the devil, Mr, Whizzle! do you iP 
porter of me Do you imagine, you dirty 
fellow, with your caſh, that Sir Patrick O'Nale would 
carry your letters I would have you know that I de- 


8 


rut Men wrnow, | 
) your life ; you had better faſt a year, and 

© the end of fix months, than dare to lave your houſe. 
"> now, Mr. Weerle, you are to do as you plaſe. Exit. 
== bi. Now the devil is at work, indeed! If ſome mi- 
eie don't ſave me, I ſhall run mad like my nephew, 

a have a long Iriſh ſword run through me into the 
ein. While I am in my ſenſes, I won't have the wo- 
a; and therefore he chat is out of them ſhall have 
"Ir, if 1 give half my fortune to make the match. Tho- 


7 Emer Thomas. 
bu. Sad work, Thomas! 
X Tho. Sad work, indeed! why would you think of 
Marrying ? 1 knew what it would come to, 
9 Whit Why, what is it come to ? 

© Tho, It is in all the papers, 
X Whiu. So much the better; then nobody will believe 


X Tho, But they come to me to inquire, 
= Wh, And you contradict it, 
X Tho, What fignifies that / 1 was telling Lady Gabble'%s 
"Sotman at the door juſt now, that it was #ll « lic; and 
Jour nephew looks out of the two-pair of-ftairs window, 
ich eyes all on fire, and tells the whole fiory ; Upon 
Wt there gather'd ſuch a 6 W 
m. 1 thall be murder'd, and have my houſe pull'd 
wo into the bargain ! | 
Tho, It is all quict again, I told them the young 
a was out of his ſenſes, and that you were out 4 | 
pn ; fo they went away quict!y, and {aid they would 
re «nd mob you another time, | 
HH Win, Thomas, what thall 1 do ? 
hy, for | 218 you have done, if you will have mate 
dat you apy | 

| Whit, 1 aw out of my depth, and won't lend ms 
s hall wr hand to drew me out, * 
The You were out of your depth to fall in love; 
mn e 65s fait as you can; you Ul be drown'd if you 


arry. 

Wha, I am frighten'd out of my wits, Yes, yes, "the 
| over with me; | mult not fir out of my houſe 
Wan oider's ts oy to be muadertd bs &, for onghs | 


kun, 
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ſhall ſtay with me till I die, and then you hall have 


willhang myſelf for fear of being run through the buds 


84 TEE nun wow. b Af ll 
know, What are you muttering, Thomas? prith 
ſpeak out and exon tas, es wm” 

Tho. It is all a judgment upon you ; becauſe ve 
brother's fooliſh will ſays, the young man mult han 
your conſent, you won't let him have her, but wil 
marry the wi yourſelf; that's the dog in the man 
ger ; you eat the oats, and won't let thoſe wh 
A | 


n. 

Whit, But T conſent that he ſhall have both the wi 
dow and the fortune, if we can get him into his rig 
ſenſes. 

Tho, For fear I ſhould loſe mine, III get out of bet 
lam as ſoon as poſſible ; you muſt provide yourſelf wil 
another ſervant. | 

u. The whole eartk conſpires againſt me Vu 


good legacy z and 1 won't live long 1 promiſe you. 
[ Knoching at the dow 

Tho, Here are the undertakers already. [ 
Whit. What hall 1 do My head can't bear it; | 


Tho, (returns with bills,) Half-a ſcore people 1 neve 
ſaw before with thele bills and draughts upon you 
payment, ſigned Martha Brady, 

Whit, I with Manthe Erady was at the bottom 
the Thames ! What an impudent extravagant bagg a: 
to begin her tricks already ! Scud them to the devil 
and fay 1 won't pay « farthing ! | 

Tho, You'll have enother mob about the door, (C 

Whit, Stay, lay, Thomas ; tell them l am very buis 
and they muſt come to morrow morning, Stay, tin 
that is pramiling payment. No, no, aowtcll em 
wuft ſtay till 1 am married, and fo they will be ſat i. Cc 
und trigk'd into the bargoin, 

7 ©. ben you are trick d, we hall all ale 

| A 
[ Exit Them: 
144, Thet of all dreadful things I bould think «/ 
women, and that women ſhould be s widow, and th 

idow thould be an Trick ane ; quem Dow wal poride 
Who have we here ! another of the family, 1 tv 
pole, hs (Whinale 161 


5 20 


4 IL. im men WIDOW. 
U r Widow as Lieutenant O Neale, /ceming/y 
2 patiing up hit ſword, Thomas ing. 

I hope you are not hurt, Captain. 
Ni. O not at all, at all z "tis well they run away, or 
ſhould have made them run faſter : I Hall teach thenr 
ow to ſnigger, and look through glaſſes at their bet- 
ers. Thele are your Macceroons, us they call them- 
ſelves : By my foul but I would have ftood Qill till I 
zad overtaken them. Theſe whipper-ſnappers look ſo 
nuch more like girls in breeches than thoſe I fee in 
petticoats, that fait and trot it is a pity to hurt em: 
The fair ſex in London here ſeem the moſt maſculine 
of the two, But to buſineſs ; friend, where is your 


nalter ? 


Tho, There, Captain ; I bope he has not offended. 


W 
Mid. If you are impartinent, Sir, you will oſſend me. 
Lave the room, | 
Tho, 1 value my life too much not to do that. What 
+ ; ns- bon'd tartar ; 1 with he had not been caught and 
Wient here, [ Afede ts big maſter, and Exit. 
| Nu. Her brother, by all that's terrible! and as like 
her us two tygers! 1 ſweet ut the fight of him. I'm 
— Thomas is gone——He has been quarrelling al- 
10 
I 


2 Is your name Whingl ? 

bn. My name is Whittle, not Whittol. 

Wid. We than“ Rand for tries Aud you were born 
and chriflen'd by the name of Themes ? 


me ! Yo! 
All have 


very bull Wii, fo they told we, Bir. 

May ii Wi. Ihen Y told no lies, ſalt fo ſar, fo good, 

U "em tha [ Takes dd & letter. 
ie Cari De ven knen that hand wilting ? : 


Whit, As well 44 1 know this friend 
Mui, right-hand, and /miling.. 

Wi. yes be Mer net « hew you teeth, bir, Ain 

we come to the jub crmthe ring is T, 
Whu, Yes, 42 ie une. * * 45. 
Wie. Death and powder ! What do you figh fart 

we you alhaw'd or lorry for your hend works ? 

bu, Vartly cue, portly tathes, + 

G, V. * 
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IWid. Will you be plas'd, Sir, to read it cond, chat 1 
you may know it again when you hare it. ” | 

IWhit, (tales his letter, and reads.) Madam. (re Node. 

i. Would you be plas'd to let us know what Ma. ts ben 
dam you mean ? for woman of quality, and woman of if at thi: 
no quality, and woman of all qualities, are ſo mixt to. te th 
gether, that you don't know one from t'other, and are | 


—_— 


all called Madamr., You ſhould always 1£ad the fub. In 

leription before you open the letter, | = I. 
hi. 1 beg your pardon, Sir. I don't like this ce. 1.7 lun 

remony. (afide.) To Mrs. Brady in Poll Mall, X1 wi 
W 24 Now proſade— Fire and powder, but I would— E. 
Mbit. Sir! "a the matter? 1 
Mid. Nothing at all, Sir ; pray go on. 3 woul.! 


IWhit, (reads.) Madame: I prefer your happineſs . Wi 
wy — ence of my own paſſions erb 
| id. will not prefer your happineſs to the indul. the he 

* of my paſſions Mr, Whittol, rade on, | 

Hit. I muft confeſs that I am unworthy of your h 
and virtue foono— 

Wit, Very unworthy, indeed. Rade on, Sir, 

Whit, I have for ſome days bad a ſevere frugghe Us. 
tween my juflice and 1 my PA ffiont om 

Ni. I have had no firuggle at all: My jullice and 
paſſion are agreed, 

H bit, The furmer bas prevaild ; and 1 bog leave 1 
ro/ign you, with all your accompl!, ments, ts fume mis 
deſerving, though nt more admiring Jorvant, than * 


7 miſerable and devoted, Thomas Whittle, in m 
 IVid, And milerable and devoted you thall be- lone 
the poſtſcript ; rade on, 1. 
Hu. Poftjeripm ; Lei me baue your pity, bu nat your Wh beg is 
anger, {ct Wy 
Vid, In anſwer to this love epiftle, you pitiful (cl- WH anc in 
low, my fifter preſents you with her tindereft withes; Wy 
and eflures you, that vou have, us you defire, her pit x. Wi 
«nd the generouſly throws her * Loo, into ths 
vargain, HW 
Whit, I'm infioitely oblig'd to her, ther 6 


Wi. 1 Reb lave, in the name of all our family, Wi 


Aft Ngo dae nan . 27 


ad, that 715d. But as a brache of promiſe to any of our "wr ” 
Ni, was never ſuffer'd without a brache into fnecbodly's 

(reads. 1 body, I have fix d upon myſelf to be your operator ; and 

hat Ma- 1 believe that you will find that I have z fine a hand 


an i at this work, and will give you as little pain, as any in 
mixt to. the three kingdoms. 
and are [ Sits down and * her tnee- bends. 
he fub- IN. For Heaven's lake. captain, what are you abovt ? 
= Wy 1 always ! looſen my garters for the advantage 
this ce- ef lunging it is for your ſake as well ns my own; for 
k 1 be twice through your body before you ſhall fol 
would— one c. 
. What bloody fellow it js! I with Thomas 
would come in. 
. Come, Sir, prepare yourſelf; you are not the 
ö by half « ſcore that I have run through and through 
e indul. W the heart, before they knew what was the matter with 
them. | 
r charn Whit, But, captain, ſuppoſe I will marry your ſiſter, 
| N. I have not the leailt objeRtion, if you recover of 
it, your wounds, Callagon O'Conner lives very happy 
wegle U. with my great aunt, Mrs, Deborah O'Neale, in the 
county of Galloway ; except a ſmall ailhma he got by 
lice and i running bim through the lungs at the Curroughs 
He would un ve 8 her, 11 | had nt Mop, d his 
baue 1 i perfids, by « famous family fiiptic 1 have here, () ho! 


85 


3 
vineſs t9 I | 


ne b my little old boy, but YOu hall get it, [Dr a ws, 
fhgn Las n bu, What Mall | do o Well, Sir, if uf, ] ill 
Whittle, u mect you to-morrow morning in Hyd--Park, let the 


be 10 Conſequence be what i will | 
. For fear you might forget that favour, I muſt 
ne p04 beg is be indulged with # little wihing now, I have 


lt my heart upon it; and two birds in hand is worth 
ite ic! end in the buſbes, Mr. Whintol.-- Come. Eir, 


A withes; Mi. But 1 have not fertled my mutters, | 
her pit y. Wid, Oe leltle em in a ice, 1 warrant you, 
into 1 [Pats berfelf in @ gien. 


Mu. But 1 don underſtand the fword ; I bad ru 
the! Lo with pitt vls, 


I am Very pe) it is in 1.5 uf 10 — 
1 There, Bir, y our ae, will ow 
I ca, | 10 47 


H LF 


12 


N 


rar unn WIDOW. 47 11 
the pan into the fire ! there's no put. 
I had choſen poiſon, I dare ſwear be r 
ct. Look'ee, young gentleman Wi 
you'll get no credit by killing me 
but I have a nephew 2s young as yourſelf, and you'll 


honour in facing him. 


Ni. Ay, and more plcaſure tool expect ample ſa. 
from him, after I have done your buſinc fi, 


devil! won't one ſerve your turn 


I won't fight : il do any thing ra. 


YU marry your ſiſter, y Nepheu 
; I'll give him all wy fortune, What] 


would the fellow have Here 


him, 


[ 

Wh, , fi We 
1 

— 


_ F':3/ rut ten winow, 29 


; Ms Vidoria! victoria ! give me your ſwords and 
: And now do your worſt, you ſpirited loving 
—＋ 4 | could leap out of my fkin; [Ex. 
72 l tn.) Joy, joy to you, ye fond charming 
: fox is caught, and the young lambs may ſkip 
424 —＋ | leave you to your trawſports * Exil. 
= Nepb. 0 my charming Widow ! * a day heve we 
| ** would go through ten times as much, to de- 
' Wceive an old zmorous ſpark like your Uncle, to purchaſe 
a young one like his Nephew, 
11 2 all this laſt ſcene ; my 
W heart wan agitzted with ten thouſand fears, Suppole 
my Uncle bed been flout, and drawn his ſword, 

Wi, I would have run away as he did, When two 
cowards meet, the firuggle is who ſhall run {rſt ; ag4 
ſure I can beat an old man at avy thing, 

Neph, Permit me thus to ſeal my happineſs ; ((% 
ber band.) and be affur'd that I am a ſenſible as J 


1 would not have taken any pains for 
t imagine now, becauſe I have gone « 
3481 love, that I hall go s little 
too far when I'm your wife, Indeed I ant 1 bavg 
yoo aquoe (han © Gouls bolees } am your with, Wneeuls 
as in deſpair ; but I won't do as much a 1 may 
{pe dÞ SR WD. LAT: 
of = wy by = dry 
Neph. vine adorable woman ! 
| Knees, and lit, her hand, 
Enter Whittle and { Whiutle e,. 
Hates, Confuſion ! { Ads. 
c 0h, 4 ming to 11 Hey day! I am afroid 5 
uo yet was kuecling and 
„5 * 


» bs 

» Tikes 20 notice; all will come about, 
{ Aide ts Whintle, 
Wid. 1 6nd, Mr. Whittol, your family loves kithng 
better than fighting : He ſwears 1 am as like wy Ger 


0 I could exculc bis 4 for 1 had 
Pg cond. bz aplutes, 


* TRE IRISH WIDOW, AT 11 4 


* I. 


rather fight the beſt friend 1 have than ſlabber and ſa- Nuereſe 
lute him a la Frangoiſe. Pad thet 


Laer Sir Patrick O' Neale. ue nat 
Sir Pai, I hope, Mr. Whizzle, you'll excuſe my co. inn. 

ming back to give you an anſwer without having any 

to give. I hear a great deal of news about myſelf, and BR Whit. 

came to know if it be true. They ſay my fon is in nd che 


London, when he tells me himſcli by letter here that 75. 

he's at Limerick ; and I have been with my daughter appen'c 
to ii] her the news, but ſhe would not flay at home to my beſt 
zeceive it, fo I am come—0 gru ma chree, my lite din Whit, 
ai crow, what have we got here ? u piece of wum. f The, * 
mei) Here is ay fon and daughter too, fait: What, od, if « 


_ ure you waring the breeches, Pat, to ſce how they be- jockey, 
come you when you are Mrs, Weezel, up. to! 
N. I beg your pardon for that, Sir ! 1 wear them II. 
beid- marriage, becauſe I think they become a woman BF Tho, 
better than 2 IT while, 1 

Nn. What, is not this your fon ? [ Afioni/hed. and bis 


Sir Pat, No, but it is my daughter, and that's the 1 | worth n 


lane thing, | | # Whu 
Ni. Rad your Niece, Sir, which is better than ci- can't b 


Sn L fa 
Whit, Mighty well! and I ſuppoſe you have not lot 


aud ca 
9 9 eie; 


Nen 1 ſympathize with you, Sir ; we loft em toge- would 
ther, und found 'em #t the fame time, WM op my | 
Whit Here's villainy ! Mr, Bates, give me the paper, 8 Hd 
Not a farthing ball they have 'till the law gives it em, IH Nephe 
Bates, We'll cheat the law, and give it them now, HH Thoug 

| | [| Grues Nephew the paper, I more 1: 

Wb. He may take his own, but hs 10 ant lauve 'Z 3 | mach | 


Gxpence of the ve thouland pounds 1 promis'd him, et 
Haier, Wunels, goud lulks, be owns to the promite, 100 lat 


dir Par, an I wituch dat, os any thing elle iv © WE wir 
Coo cavle, WW woo! 
, Whot, am 1 chov'd again * Fry 
Baics, Why thavld vat wy triend be chous'd out of BN _ Mu 
s line ate for the Grit time ? Your hard uiage bus 3 1. 0 
lesben A your Nephew's wits ; therctore beware, dq. , hs 
play with edge tulben yi] anily cut your bangers, wie b 
dir Fat. Aud your tete hun, which is ll one: | du 


The» 
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nd ſa- Fr to make all azy, marry my daughter firlt, 
nd oye with ker afterwards ; that will be an 

Moe natural courſe of things. 

ny c- hi, Here, Thomas whete are you ? 

g any W Enter Thomas. 

If, aud BY Whit, Here are fine doings! I am deceiv'd, trick'd, 

is in and cheated | 

e that 8 Tho. I wich yo joy, Sir ; the bet thing could have 

be 1 N72 to rl and, as u faithful ſervant, I have done 

ne to 2 y beſt to c 

ile din 3 Whit To — 

mum. f The, You were galloping full ſpeed, and down hill too; 

What, Wand, if we had not laid hold of * bridle, being a bad 

&y be- Mockey, you would have hung by your borns in the ilir- 

up. to the great joy of the whole town, 

them 3 M. What, 1 ve you help'd to trick me 

voman BY Tho, Into heppinels, You have been fooliſh a long 
= while, turn about and be wiſe; he bas got the * 

miſled. ad his eftate : Give them your bleſſing, which is 

's the "FF worth much, and live like a Chriſtian for the * 
4 | Why, I will if | can; But I cant lock at em; 1 

an ci- can't bear the found of my voice, nor the ght of my 
= own face, Look ye, 1 am dire and diftrattcd * 

ct loit — can't come too yet ; | will be reconcil'd, if pl. 
le but don't let we fee or hear from you, if you 

| toge- would have me forget und lorgive yourrl thell never litt 
= op my head again 

paper. 1 I hope, Sir Patrick, that my preferring the 

tem, BY Nephew to the Uncle will mect with your approbition 

%%. 3H Though we have wot io much manry, we thall have 

Pfr. IF more love 4 one wind and half 2 purte 4 r 21 © 

och better thay two minds and two puilcs, 1 0d wa 


1. ee to England, nor keep good company, th it war 
mile, „„ late 14 ge d of my (Gun; wy 6. 
3 1 di Pat. You te wit of wy hands, Fat 4 ſo, if Vii .4 


= vwou't troubles me with your ailhflions, 1 Gall Bucrrily 
© | lee wt your felicity, 
wt of BN Ah yy be 8 grout abatement of wy prefers 


e hus 105 could 4 believe that ti, lady thawld be afliled 31 
on BY bs bappincls, or be ſupported in ber alliciions, by any 
, vie but her lover and ubm. | 
une : ou el, Vids diene are fins Lug, but @ Gus cf) 4 


[ITE | | B4 * 183 


Wid. your and their I will tell yi 
i 19 permiſſion, \'E 
could want ideas ton, I will add an Irich tune, waz | 


but ideas; and them tas, if you'll a 


good company's and for fear 


words 2 


carry of a bad voice nee. L q 
 $ N. 4 
A Widow bewitch'd with her paſo, 
Though Iriſh, is now quite afham'd, 
To think that ſhe's foout of faſkion, 


Brady, 


IL 
Ye Critics, to murder fo u 
| "= ++ — . WY 
Foy once change your method of killio 
And kills foud Widow with Li 
If you look fo ſevere, | 
In 2 fit of deſpair, 


Again I will draw forth my flee), Sizs ; 
Y ou know I've the wrt, 
Ts be twice through your heart, 
| Before 1 can mike you 1 fel, irs, 
Brutler $o/diwrs | bope you'll protcd me, 
Nor Jet cue critics di AH me 5 | 
h To fasgur wy caulc, be but ready, 
Aud grutely) 4 bad Widow Brady, 
| Ve Loaders of drels and the ſullious, 
Who gallop pont battle 40 your tuin, 


U 


7 = . TEE nun WIDOW, 
Whoſe tafte bas deſtroyed all your paſſions, 
Pray what do you think of my wooing ? 

ou call it damn'd low, | 

Your heads and arms ſo, (wii them.) 
80 liſtleſe, fo looſe, and fo lazy; 

But pray what can you 

That 4 do 4 
O fie, eraters . 
: N Paeriets and 22 ſo hearty, 
F To ſpeech it and vote for your party 
1 
And vote to . 

' y 


To all that I ſee here before me, 


to we are a treaſure, 
we s dower for « lady ; 
all in full meaſure, 
prays Widow Brady 


* 


my 


+4 ++ 


3 1 Gift + 


Katy ale! 
ter, alias. 


Dera, I 
Nee Pe: 


til, left on 


A, 


Gr anda ot 


— Bn 


esst, A 
Enter 
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THE WHAT D'YE CALL IT, 


A TRAGI-COMI-PASTORAL. 
BY MR. GAY. 


| DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


MEN, 
. Drury-L me, Flinlurgh 1786. 
| i, Roper, * | Mr, M Mer. Mr, Le Prun. 
"= Sir Humphry, * Mr. Croſs. 
lis, Statute, . Mr. Shepherd, Mi. Mayſon. 


T youre Thomas, Sir Roger”? uhnſon pp: 
, alias Thane Jet 1 Mr.) # *. Kipplings 
7 Whos Det, alia en 


x” tor Nettle, the Serjcant, Mr, Norris, | Mr. Hathoa. 
3. word ts Sir R og, | Mr. Quin, Mr. W-Welis | 
4 4 - Mr. Praroy. Mr. J Bland. 

RC pror al, Mr. Weller, Ms. Bland. jun. 


445 1 purifheclerk, | 
; 'T be Gief of 42 014 »rlorn, | Mr, Nor; is, jun, 
Conntrywen, C, and GAA | 


| Mr, Charters, 


WOMEN, 
Katy ghee ward ndaughe 1 N 
% Ae, T Le, , Bickndl, | Mrs, W. ud. 
| Hees be ic lulter, Mis. Wilks, ln, | Mrs. J. Bland, 
Nene Pete lauch , 
"tu, beſt wpon 2 1 | | 
Act, Mrs, Baker. ö My >. Charteiis. 
Groudmether , 8 | — — — — — — 


Beans, A country Yee, Halt, adori"d with Seutheuns 
and h, Horns, 
Later Steward, Squire, Kinty, Dock, and others, in 
Cult? } hs b lids 
DIES 44D, 


K, you are ready in your parts, and in your die tos, 
I lee ; your own. belt clothes do the Putins bus 
MY was play and aftors bs lalted, Come, range 

1; 65 : nene | 


36 THE WHAT DYE CALL rr. 


yourſelves before me ; women on the right, and men on 
the left. Squire Thomas, you make a good figure. 
attors range elves. 

. Tho. Ay, thanks to Barnaby's Sunday's clothes; 
but call me Thomas Filbert, as 1 am in the play. 

Sew. Cheer up, daughter, and moke Kitty Carrot the 
Wining part: Squire is to be in love with you 
do- night, girl. 

Ki. Ay, I have felt Squire Thomas's love to my eo? 
have little mach to play, in the condition be hath 


me iuto. 


8412 — 


Net. Theſe bock lags of buſan'e coſt « woundy deal of 
„KK 
J. In dees thes, Peter 

ain, 1 ut 19 
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Tax WHAT e CALL IT, 87 


N. So, now let every body withdraw, and prepare 
o begin the play. (Exennt Ators. 
ly debauched ! and by that booby Squire 
| the conduct of this play may retrieve her 
olly, and preſerve her reputation, Poor girl! I cannot 

get thy tears. 

Emer Sir Roger 
Si Rog. Lookye, Steward, SR al © 2c 
ing them in. I will have « ghoſt ; nay, I will have a 
pmpetence of ghoſts, What, all our neighbours think 
e are not able to make a ghoſt ? A play without a ghoſt 
bs like, is like—3i'gad it is like nothing, 
Stew. Sir, be fatisfied ; you hall have ghoſts, 
oP And is the play as I ordered ut, both © tra- 
« comedy I would have it # too: 
. ſo much the better 
And what if you crown'd all with a ſpice of your opera * 
EEE IE Sides —ů cad 
* fee, | would thew them all forts of plays —— 


Heu., Sir Roger, — for that vor purpole, 
Enter two Juſtices, : 


e Reg, Neighbours, you are welcome, I» not this 


+ pore e- fellow mom; to make 
ſuch # play for us Chrise bolidays / 


| th 

ii | | } 

I] 38 rut WHAT D'Ye CALL r. L 
and, when Sir Humphry ſets down the tankard, ſpeak WY Filb. T 


vou Squire Statute, 
I Ah, Sir Roger, you are an old dog at theſe 

a Jufl. To be ſure. 

Sir Rog, Why, neighbours, you know, experience, ex- 
Ii perience———{ remember your Harts and your Better. ® 
i ton — But to ſee your Othello, neighbouts,— bor 
3 he would rave and roar about a fooliſh flower'd hand- 


Dor, W 


2 
* 


ure, far 


kerchief —and then he would growl ſo manfully,.. r. Z 
} - and he would put out the light, and put the light out { er what 
P? cleverly ! But huſh——the prologue, the prologue, bo ou 
| They feat themſelves with much ceremony at the lab, Wor what 
| on which are pipes and tobacco, and a large filver ih Filth. V 
| tankard.} u bear 


rom doc 
Pooh arm 
2D an me 
$- Thou 
Wu Kitt 
= Grand; 
un, lit] 
lack! 


ug lt | 


48 
wy 4 
1 


7 ra PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Mr. Piu Tuanu. 
THF entertainment of dy Are — or day, 
his ſomething, or this nothing, of a play; 
Which firives to plesſe all patates at a time, 
With ghoſts and men, ſongs, dances, proſe and rhime, 
This comic ſtory, or this tragic jeſt, 
May — gs 14 or cry, as you like beſt ; 
Y 


| May exerciſe your good or your il-n-ture, | Lud yarn 

} Move with dittreſs, or tickle you with fatyr, een 
4 All muſt be pics d, 100, with their parts we think; Vine ch 
L Our maids have ſweethearts, ard their worſhips driak, "ame ( 
# Critics, we know, by ancicnt rules way mal tg and not 
k — . lo mw! 
q Nou pic 
k „ AE 
| bat cr 


Sie Roger, bir Humphry, Juſlice Statutc, Conſtable, Fil: i 

bent, Serjeant, Rut, Dorcas, Grondmother, Aut, Yu les 

Sir Rog, II, Thomes Filbert, anſwer to your name, | F. lays 

Dorcas hath ſworn to you the owes her ame = 

Cy wed her rat, or elle you're ſent afar, by Wl 1 

Je ſerve his gracious majeltyFig war, 1 on 464 
ub, 


L rue WHAT dtn CALL tr. 39 


Filb, "Tis falſe, tis falſe I ſcorn thy odious touch. 

(Puſhing Dorcas from him, 
Dor. When their turn's ſerv'd, all men will do as much. 
Kit, Oh, good your worſhips, eaſe a wretched maid; 
o the right father let the child be laid. 
rt thou not perjur'd !=——-mark his harmleſs look: 


Better. How canſt thou, as, kiſs the bible book ? 
or Wt thou no conſcience, doit not fear Old Nick ? 
hand. Niere, ſure the ground will vpe, and take thee quick. 


r. Zooks | pever wed, 'tis ſaſet much to roam 5 
For what is war abroad to war at home ? 
ho would not ſooner bravely riſk his life ; 
er what's a cannon to a ſoolding wife ? | 
Fu. Well, if I muſt, I mul-—1 hate the wench ; 
un bear a muſGet then againſt the French, 
From door to door I'd ſooner whine and beg, 
Both arms ſhot off, and on a wooden leg, 
ien marry ſuch « trape 1 no, I'll not; 
ron wilt too late repent Mer 1 am thot, 
But Kitty, why doſt cry 
= Graondm, Sta * uttice, Nay = 
u, little did 7 ink to fee "this 14 
n grandion Filbert to the wars be preſt ? 
lack ! 1 knew him when he ſuck d the breaft ; 
Taught him his cetechiſm, the feſcue held, 
Nad join'd his letters when the bantling fpell'd, 
91s loving wother left him to my care ; 
ie child, as like his ded as he could ere 
Wome Candlemas, nine years ago the dy'd; 

And now lies buried by the yeu-trce's fide, 
Ant. O tyrant Juſtices! have you forget 
low my poor brother was in Flanders that ? 
Nen pies 'd Wy LWathermwbc (hill walk in white, 
Me ball vnd thake your curlpins ev 'ry night, 
Wust though the paltry bare be rathily kill'd, 
a crals'd the furrwws while be plovgh'sd the eld 
en lent him o'er the hills and lor away ; { 


cit bis old wathes to the parifh pry, 
=” 4 how be thar'd bis tenpence ev 'ry day, 
EW at Kill'd bd, is from bibs ien irn d out, 
i Look the law of } how 4 ue. 
F./ , Ys, 


KF 


At 


71 THE WHAT d'r CALL If, 


is arm ſhall be u bolſter for thy head, 
11 fetch clean firaw to make my foldier's bed: 


Ir with it patch thy tent againſt the cold. 

igs in bad codes I've watch'd, and ſhall I do 
Kat for the pigs I would not bear for you ? 
Fiſh, O Kitty, Katy. can't thou quit the rake, 


ann thou ſo many gallam ſoldiers ſec, 

nd captains and Lentenaats flight for me ? 

"| thou hear the and never ſhake, 
ſor ſtart at oaths that a Chriſtian qu 


Scanz II. 


2 1 I ndmuther, Auut, —_ 
; Serjeant, the captain to your quarters 

To ev'ry ale houſe in the town 1 went; 

Bur corp'ral now has the deſerter found, 

The wen are al drawn ont, the pris'uer bound. 


| | hor, To Filler, 


owe, sol diet, come. 
Ku, AV ! take we, take me 100. 
Grandin, they, fn wench mm 
Avi, Whit would the creature do 
This week thy mother means to wath aud Lew, 
Au, Brew then the eg 
I'd leave ten mothers fur one [werthoart's lake, 
V jullice moth un! 


— 


| leave th s for thy {weetheart's ſake? 


at 


here, while thou ſleep'ſt, my apron o'er thee hold, 


, Juſtice Statute, Filbert, Ser- 


. 


eri , ar walh or bake z 


Fd. 


\ 


42 TRE WHAT D' CALL IT, 


Fil. O1yranny ! 
Kit, How can 1 part 
Fil. Alas | and how can I ? 
Kin. © rueful day! 
Fil. Rucful indeed ! I trow, 
Ku. © woeful day 

F. day. indeed, of wo. | 
Ku. When gentle folks their {weethearts leave be hin 

They can write letters, and lay lometbing kind | 

But bow ſhail Filhert unto me indite, 

When neithe; 1 can ten n he can write; 

Yet jullices per: it us, cet we part, 

To break this nincpence as you've broke our heart, 
Fil. (Brealing the ninepence. 

As this divides, thus are we torn in twain, 
Kit, (Joining the proces 

And as this meets, thus may we meet 
[She is drawn away on one fide of 

and Grandmother, 

Yet one gk more, W 

_ r wer ls by th 


=D. by 4 4 


One more cer yet. we gos) 
Fil. — Ti. death to part, 
Ki | | Ah ! 
Scans III. 
61 Roger „Bir Humphrey, Jultice Statute, and Conſla 
(Drinting, F 


Ber. Conſtable, that every one withdraw, © 


12 
point of las, 
beans IV, 


Sig Roger, Sir Humphrey, Juſtice $talute, 


They ſeem in carne difpour/t 
Bir Rag, 1 foy the et plaialy makes it out, 
tir Hum, Doubt lets, 


Bir JC by —— 


Ju- — Brother, without doubt. 


THR WRAY DYE CALL IT, 43 
A Ghoft rifes. 
1 gel I'm Jefſry Cackle— you my death ſhall rue; 
r 1] was preſs'd by you, by 7 by you, 


Pointing to the Julie . 
Another Chef riſes. 


2 Ghoft, I'm Smut the farrier—You my death ſhall 


rue 


in r 1 was preſ' "A ou, by you, by you. 


oman's Cg riſer. 
3 C. I'm Beſs that hang d myſelf for Smut fo 
true; 
p owe my _ to you, to you, to you. 
A Gholt of an Embryo riſes. — 
4 Ghoſt. I was begot before my mother mts; 
ho, whipt by you. ef me, poor child, miſcarried, 
Another Woman's Ghoft rijes, 
_ Its mother I, wbom ypu whipt black and 
ue 3 
oth owe our deaths to you, to you, to you, 


[ All Ghofis ſhabe their heads, 


| Sir Rog, Why do you ſhake your menly heads at me . 
[ou connot fay 1 did . 


Both Juftices, — N- We. 
e. Al three, 

2 Ghofl. All three, 

3 Ghght, = All three cm 

4 Gb All three > 


A SONG fung diſmally by « Guosr, 


Xi goblins and farics, 

With frifks and Vagarics, 

Ye fairics and goblins, 

With boppings and hobblirge, 


Come all, come all, 

To Sir Roger's great hall, 
All fairies and goblins, 
All goblins and fairs, 


With hoppings hubblings, 
With frifks and Yogarics, 


Tit WHAT dr Cali rr. 


CHORUS, 
Sing, goblins and fairies, 
Sing, fairies and goblias ; 
With friſks and vagaries, 
And hoppings and — 
be dance round the mw, Gs eff in 
ond the Ghofts vant 


ACT = . 

Scents, A Field, 
Timothy Peaſeod 1 — 
= 53 ..... ; and -  _ 
e — 


that all's prep 

Prime all your frelocks——faften well the is = 
Pea, 'Tis too much, too much trouble for my lake. 

O fellow countrymen, and friends, 

Be warn'd by me to ſhun untimely ende: 

For evil courſes am 1 to ame, 


And from my ſoul I do 
me— Tim take warning 


Oft my kind 
Be thy prey'rs—and mind th — 
went on ſlom crime to 5 
firſt in ſermon-time : 
2 cortard nent j and then | 
nagrenels) flole—s hen, 
ht, fo ran away ; 


bes 1 was profit, 
1 wanted beart to 


222 t 6s 
For which, behold, I die, Ii # plaſa caſe, 
Tess all „ judgment for my mad « grace, | 
The Soldiers „ with their —— toward; 
Hold, bold, my fr ; nay, hold, hold, bold, 8 prey 
They moy go ofand 1 have more 10 tay 


$ nee Come, Ys no time to talk — 


4 Coumr ut thine III, 
Ir g wud E (Gives bim a bod, 
I. os Ae Proms 


Lend ms the 
Rad- and weep! 
nne foe for tears) Prom Progrefi wogh | 1 
— 1 


. vn WHAT de CALL tr. 45 


The Pilgrim's Progreſs: 


t=—erghth e di-ti-cn, 
don—Prin-ted—for — Ni-cho-lar——Bod ding - ton; 
ub new ad-di-tions ne-ver made before. 
Oh! "tis fo moving, I can read no more, 
( Drops the book, 
Sc II. 


Peaſcod, Corporal, Soldiers, Countrymen, Serjcant, 


Filbert. 
Ser. What whining's this ?——Boys, ſee your gubs 


well ramm'd 5 


Pea. I hould not thus be bound, 
| had means, and could but raiſe Gve pound, 

ze cruel "ral whiſper'd in my ear, 

ive pounds, M rightly tipt, would ſet me clear, 

Fil. Here.—Peaſod, take my pouch— tis all I own. 
or what is means and life when Kitty's gone! 

lis my preſs money——can this filver fail 
i» al, except one Gxpence, ſpent in ale. 

bis bad a ring for Kitty's finger — 

nty on me had by that token thought. 

but for thy life , poor Tim, if this can dot; 

«ke it, with all wy foul-thou'rt welcome to't, 

1 Conntrym, And take my ſourtecu- H 

2 Counts And my cramp. ring, 

ould, for thy fake, it were & better thing, | 

3 Connirym, And, Maſter Serjcant, take wy box of 


Copper. | : ; 
4 Countrym, And wy wii thimble on 
5 Countrym.o- Aud this 'bacco hopper, 
ard; , No bribes ; take back yourthings—I'll have them 


I proyi . 
e of Camirynuen. 
Ob! mutt pow Tim be at? 
| 4 "WR * 
* 54 


& 


46 rum WHAT d'r CALL rr. 43 I 
| Scam III. 
Peaſcod, — 7 Serjeant, 
ilbert, Dorcas. 
Dor. Ah, brother Tim, 
Why theſe cloſe 


? I owe my ſhame to him, 
He ſcorns me er 


In a white ſheet, poor I, muſt ftland at church. 
O marry me——(70 Filbert) thy ſiſter is with child. 


(To Tin 
And he, twas he my tender heart Id. 
Pea. Couldit thou do this ? couldft t — 


(In anger 10 Fill 

Fr. Draw out the men: 

Quick to the ſtake ; he muſt be dead by ten. 

Dor. Be dead! muſt Tim be dead 

Pea, He muſto— he muſt, 

Dor. Ah! 1 ſhalt Gak downright ; my heart will burt 
» Hold, ſecqeant, hold —yet cer you fing the plalms, 
Ah ! let me caſe my conſcience of its qualms, 

O brother, brother Filbert Hill is true, 

I foully wrong'd him—do forgive me. do. (To Fi 
The Squire betray'd me z nay, aud what is worle, 
Brib'd me with two gold guincas in this purſe, 

To ſwear this child to Villert .— 

Pea, What a Jew 
My viſter is - Lo, Tom, forgive her, do, (To Vi 

Fil, (X, Dorcas, 

But fee thy buſe-born child. thy bube of ſhame ; 


any lon 
he grudg 
lesen fe 


— I 
wewell, 
ad ſend 
ake war 
bould"ﬆ 
ark my 
en ol 


Who, left by ther, upon our parith came, |Pealcod 
Comes for thy bleling, | 
Le 
Scexs IV, o Tim's 

Peaſcod, Corporsl, Soldiers, Countrymen, Serjcaut, 
Filbert, Dorcas, Joyce, | 8 Count 
Pia, Oh ! my fins of youth ' 2 Count 
Why, on the — yeack doft thev tempt me, Kuth 4 | Pas, 8 
O fave me, ferjeant bon hall 1 comply 7 qu 
I] love my daughtes lonnwnerl cannut dic, | hen Ef 

owes. Mult father dic, 2nd 1 be left ſorlorn! 

Alack -d, that ever Joyce was barn ! I Count 


No gaandfice iu bis arms G dandled wr, " 
Aud no fond mother danc'd we on ber kucts $ Count 
4 10 


. 
_- = THz Mar D' CALL IT, = © 


aid, if ever father got his yay, 

| — ave wo- pence every 2 | 

| Pair child z hang forruw, and cait care * 

ee. 
n. be partth, by this badge. is bound to ſud thee, 
| (Pointing to the badge on her arm, 
Foyer, The pariſh finds indeed but our church-wars 

dens 
exit on the Giver. 2nd give us the farthings, 
ca my ſchuol lr is, like a vixen Turk, 7 @ 
[aj tains her lazy huſband by our work ; 
lany long tedious days I've wortted ſpun ! 
he grudg: d me victuals when m. talk was done. 
deen fend me a pood ſervice ! for I now 
m big enough 10 waſh, or milk » cow, 
Pra, O that I had by charity been bred ! 
then had been much better taught—than fed, 
end of keeping nets againil the law, 
wicht have learnt accounts, and ſang ſol-ſa. 
ell, my child; ſpin on, and mind thy look, 
(To ViMWond fend thee — of grace therein 10 look, 
ake warning by thy fhamelcis aunt, left thou 
hould'# oer thy baitard weepoas | do now, 
ark my lait words——3n honcit living get; 
„ue of papithes, and learn to knit, 


vill bort 
plalms, 


(To? (Dorcas /cads vil Joyee ſobbing and oryiag, 

; Scene V. 
Peaſcod, Corporal, Soldiers, Countrymen, Serjeant, 
Filbert, 


77 Let's drink befoic we part ſor ſorrow's dry, 
OP ov Tim's laſe palſag — 
erjealt, ( Taker out 8 bv andy b vile and drinks, 

„ Conntrynn, I'll drink too, 
| 2 Countrom, Aud 1, 
Fea, 8 49, let me 2 my laft earthly 11. 
| 4quar, { Drinks, 
ſhes i aw dead; you'll bind my giave with wicker, 
( They lead him 14 the Hate, 

1 Conntrym, He was # ſpecial oughunen ugling, 
Lau /rgm, Harrow'd will!” 
j Camry, Aud at ow moypde ever ost the bull, 


1 1d , 


But wear theſe breeches, I om; re bran - nen 
Hl. Farewell they * 


Sc VI. 
Peaſcod, Corporal, Soldiers, Countrymen, * 
Filbert ; to dhe @ Soldier in gra bfr. 
. Hold-—why fo furious, —— by your lea 
ball the prie'ver—lee, here ve. 


(Shews @ 
Chorus of Countrymes. 


A reprieve, 8 reprieve, g reprieve ! | 
(Feaſcod i; wniced, and embrace bis friend 


Pealcod, Corperel, — 
| Cur, For healing Gallas Gap's mare, 
(7 ſes the Berit an 

Pea, Why, hark ye, hack ye, fe j you'll go 


pot ; | 

Would you be rather W ang , 
hr, Nay, bold, hold, bd vo Os 
Pea, Nut if you were my brother ; 


Why, friend, ould you us hang as well's another 


a TC. vm what ds cat tr. 40 


Con, Thus ſaid Sir John che law muſt take its courſe: 

Tis law that he may who ſteals a horſe. 

But (ſaid Sir John) the all declare, 

1 * man 11 hang d— chat ficals a mare. 

To eau. 

19 7 He 
be ang'd——chat's certain and good cauſe : 

e laws, 

No— not the laws the ſtatutes all declare, 

The man that fterls = mare ſhall ſure—be-—hang'd. 

un-neu No, no——he thall be hang'd that fieals a mare. 


[ Exit Serjeant guarded, Gountrymen, Ec. buzzamg 


ter bin. 
1 Srexs VIII. 


| Kitty with her hair loofe, Grandmother, Aunt, Hay- 
makers, Chorus of Sighs and Groans. 
Kit, Dear bappy ße lde, farewell ; ye flocks and you 
Sweet meadows, glitt'ring with the pearly dew ; 
And thou, my rake, companſion of my cares, 
Giv'n by my mother in my younger years : 
With thee the toils of full eight ſprings I've known, 
"Is to thy help I owe this hat and gown 
On thee 1 lean'd, forgetful of en ms 
While Tom gas d on me. prop'd upon his fork, 
Tewel, farewell | ! for all thy taſk is oer; 
y ell want thy ſervice now no more, | 


4 Ul 


ter, 


[ Flings away the rale. 
Chorus of Bight and Groans, 
filed) ! ſure never was the like before ! 
Bu, Happy the maid, whoſe {wertheart never bears 
loldier's drum, nor wilt of juſtice fears, 
Dar banes thrice bid ! end for my wedding-day | 


bis fie 


erjeas! 
mw there, 


y Kerchief bought then prefo'd, then lorc'd away! 
Chorus of Sighs and Groans, 


. 


Serje at your tu { lack! and well day ! 

N go Beſs, fill reap with Harry by your ſide ; 
PC 2 Jenn, (6)) pe vt Sunday be a beide 

os dan 


Gar, bulah & hallad 
Take this fad ballsd, which 1 bought at Culr : 
vas * lng - you the  _ beer. 


forlozn, w— {his batled ſhews my © wy | 
A 


1 THE WHAT D'YE CALL i. AA 1l, AA I 


A BALLAD. 


l I. 
TWäaAs when the ſeas were roaring 


With hollow blaſts of wind ; 
A damſel lay deploring, 
All on a rock reclin'd. mY - 
Wide o'er the foaming billows | | What 
She caſt a wiſtful look; I could 


Her head was crown'd with willow | A mai 


A4 1. ä | ge 


Repay'd each blaſt with fighing, 
h billow with a tear. 


When o'er the white waves ſtooping, 
His floating corpſe — Ad N 
Then like a lily droopi 
She hon'd her head, and d.. 
| Kut, Why is world ſhould * Kitty ſtay ? 
| What if theſe | hands ſhould make myſelf away ? 
I could not, ſure, do otherwiſe than well; 
* A maid ſo true's too innocent for hell. 
| But harkye, Ci. Whiſpers, and giver her @ pen-bnfe, 
| Aunt, I'll do't—'tis but to try 
If the poor foul can have the heart to die. 
[Aide 19 the Haymaler:, 
| Thus then I ſtrike—but turn thy head aſide, 
| Ku, Tin hametul, ſure, to fall as pigs have dy'd, 
No— take this 0d [Gives ber a cord, 
Ant. — Wich this thou ſhalt be ſped. 
(oa the nooſe round her nech, 
Kit, But curs are hang 
Aunt.—-(Chriftians wy" die in bed, | 
| Kit. Then lead me thithery there I'll moan and weep, 
And cloſe theſe weary eyes in death 
Aunt ood Or ſleep. 2 
| Ky, When 1 am "wm and firetch'd upon my bie 
| My reſtlefs fprite all walk at midnight here ; 
=_ (hall I walk-for 'twas beneath you tree 
Filbert firſt faid he lovid--lov'd only me, 


4 | 
Grandm, She ſwoons, poor ſoul Help, Doll 
Aunt, She's is fits, 


Bring water, water, Water: ſ <0 
Graudm, Fetch her wits, { They throw water ber, 

Kit, Hob —I am turn'd a flrcam— lock all below 

i flows, and flows, and will for ever flow, 

The meads arc all afloat —the haycocks ſwim ; 

Wah ! who comes here — Filben | ST not him, 

Bagpipes is butter, flocks in fleccy fountains, 

e, ſheep books, nk” 7 was honey —_—_ 


$2 run nr CALL tr. a If. 
Sc IX. | 
y, Grandmother, Aunt, Haymakers, Filbert. 
Ki. ti is gh, orb it be indeed? 7 
Wert thou not ſent to war —hah! doſt thou bleed? 
No — tis my Filbert. 
Filb, T Embrating ber. — Ves, tis he, "tis he. 
_ Dorcas confeſs'd ; "the juſtice ſet me free, 
I'm thine 
K. — thine. 
F. Our fears are fled, 
Come, let's to church, to church 
Kill] o wed. 
ene 
A wedding, n ng ; a wed. 
ding, « bedding, [ Exeunt all the Ators, 
Sir Rog, Ay, now for the wedding. Where's he that © 
No, neighbours, ou ſhall ſee what ; 
Why, bey“ 


<day ! what's our play at a re l 
Enter a Countryman. $5 

Coun, 80, pleaſe your worſhip, I hould have play's F 
che , but our curate would not lend his gown ; for © 
he ſays it is . tion, . 
Sir Rag. a (crupulous whim is this ? en innocent ; 
hing believe me, an innocent thing | 


7 Pl nod; and 
3 eK Ares. 


Stove, Maſter Dofior ſaith be hath two »nd twenty 
air wie ogainft it from the fathers z and be is come 
ſelf to utter them to 


your worſhip. 
2 ſhall our play be fpoil'd I bee 
reaſons —call in Mr. Inference. 


6.  _ a, and FO 
have. never n 
4 J Stave, Stave, 44277 F 
Rog, Tell him that 1 faynnn 
bs Stave, Stave ! 


het, ſhell the curate controul me ? Hove F 


— prone 50 „ I 11 — 
0, 
22 


bow 


Ad 11. THE WHAT Dur CALL 17, 53 


Stave goes out, and re-enters, 
Stave. The ſteward bath perſuaded him to join their 
hands in the parlour within—but he faith he will not, 
| and cannot in conſcience conſent to expoſe his character 
| before neighbouring gentlemen ; neither will he enter 
d into your worthip's hall; for he calleth it a ſlage pro 


Sir Humph. Very likely; the good man may have reaſons, 
* Juſtice Hat. In troth we muſt in ſome ſort comply 
& with the ſcrupulous tender - conſcienc'd Doctor. 

* Sir Rog. Why, what's a play without a marriage“ 
FF and what's a marriage, if one ſees nothing of it ? Let him 
have his humour—but ſet the doors wide open, that we 
| wed. may ſee how all goes on, [Evi Stave. 
” [Sir Roger at the door pointing. 
de that BY: 0 natural! D'ye ſee now, neighbours ? the ring. i'faith 
e what To have and to hold! right again Well play d, doc- 
y, hey = tor ; well play'd, fon Thomas; Come, come, I'm ſatis- 
© fy'd—now for the fiddles and dances, | 


KK Enter Steward, Squire Thomas, Kitty, Stave, Er. 
play's Kew. Sir Roger, you are very merry. 
vn ; for bo comes a reck'ning when the banquet's o'er, 

: 1 7 reck ning Je ſmile 12 
| | our play, daughter, K 
| had — 14 this to — the © mas your fon had 
| done my child—She ſhell ſtudy to deſerve your favour, 
1 3 8 [ Preſenting Kitty 0 Sir Koger, 
| Gir Rog, Married! how married! Can the marriage 
| of Filbert and Carrot have any thing to do with my ſon ! 
F Sow, But the marriage of Thomas and Catharine 


| an, 1 * 

| * Rog, What s plague! am I trick d then? I must 

| have a Rage-play, with a pon 

| Or Hanel. If this ſpeech be in the play, remember 

| the tenkerd, Sir Roger, | 

| Squire Tho, Zooks | theſe 7 

trous things but 1 am no fuc 

ow this was all your contrivence. 

Julias Stat, Ay, Bis Roger, you told us it was you 

| that gave hien the hint, 

| & Ry. Why, e! puppy bad you no mor: 
L 


$s are plaguy dan - 
neither, but 1 


11 


Y 

1 

1 

2 

[ 

E 

* * 
* 

0 N 


Save, Our 


du wur DYE CALL 17, . 


y, what did I know, hd bh 
will out, as the ſaying is, look ye, 
was under ſome fort of a promiſe too, d'ye ſee 
much that—If I be s buſband, I be a buſband, 


EPILOGUE. 


— co date, 
You all have ſenſe enough to find it out, 


THE 
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| THE 

DRAGON OF WANTLEY, 
A BURLESQUE OPERA. 

By H. CAREY, By 


| Set to Muſic by 
Mr. JOHN FREDERICK LAMPE. 


DRAMATIS PERSON FM. 


E., 1776. 


DEDICATION, 
T0 


= 5 Mr, JOHN-FREDERICK LAMPE. 
Dear Jack, 
To whom thould I dedicate this opers but to you ; for 
whole intereſt it was calculated, and at whoſe requeſt it 
E * own lors have we tured dur 
| ing changing, ug, 
| = words, er . ek. 
to dilplay is Nur beauty of nonſenſe, ſo prevail» 
| bag is the Italian operas, 
C4 This 
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to Mr, Salwey dee ung Mile Y s, 
11 


ors, 

not forgetting tini and Mynbheer Reinhold, 
who have given ſpirit 10 our compoſitions, and 
pleaſure to the public ; but, in a more fingular ſenſe, we 
Hand indebted to Mr. Rich, who received our poor dil- 
conſolate Dragon with pleaſure, after jt had lain levers 
years dormant in the repoſitory, and under the iuſpettion 
of the moſt wiſe, moſt learned, and judicious, Bquire 
What d'ye call bim, meter of Droury-Loane Playbouic. 
] am, 2 21 tiudent, 

Cases 


THE AKGUMENT, 


Water in Yorkſhire, and the places, beis 
aid by & buge 44d montizous dragon, the hubs 


| fake undertakes the taſk ; at which 
| miſtreſs of his, is fo en 
| Margery, but is preven 

— rivals, kills the dragon, and bas Margery for 


With « ſting in his tail as 


# # 1 
Wennte, with Margery Gubbios at their head, | 
to Moore of Moorehall a valiant knight, for relief; 
he falls violently in love with Margery, and for her 
axalinda, a caſt off 
that ſhe attempts to kill 
by Moore, who reconciles the 


V. For farther particulars the reader is referred to the 


following old ballad from whence this opers was taken, 


| At excellent Ballad of a moi dreadful combat ſoueb 


between Moore of Moorehall and the Dragon Ilan. 
ley; To a pleaſant tune much in requeſt. 


Olo flottes tell how Hercules 
A dragon flew at Lerna, 


| With ſeven heads and fourteen ever, 


To fee and well diicern-a ; 


But be had « club this dragon to drub, 


Or he had ne'er don't, I warrant ye 


But Moore of Moorehall, with nothing at all 


He ſlew the Dragon of Wantley, 


This dragon had two furious wings, 


Each one upon each ſhoulder ; 


us « flail, 
Which made him bolder and bolder : 


| He had long claws, and in his jaws 


Four and forty teeth of iron 


With s hide as tough as any buf, 


Which did bim round environ, 
Have you not heard of the Trojan borſle, 
With ſeventy men in his belly “ 
This dragon was not quite ſo big, 

But very near, I'll tell you; 

Devuured he poor children three, 
That could not with him grapple ; 
And at one ſup by cat them op, 
As one would cat en apple, 
All forts of cattle this dragon did cot, 
dans ſays he cat up trees, 
Cs Au 


\ 
R 


5 | 
won't leave us 4 rag on, 


of theſe woods 


> - 


1 0 
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But firſt he went new armour to 


To ſee the fight, all 


| And as he 


| ( 8) 

Hair black as a floe, and kin white as ſnow, 
With bluſhes her cheeks adorning ; 

To 'noint me o'er night, eder I go to fight, 


And to dreſs me in the morning. 
This being done, he did engage 
To hew this dragon down ; 


Cn) 


Beſpeak at Sheffield town : 


| With ſpikes all about, not within but without, 


Of ſteel fo and ſtrong ; 


1 33 all o'er; 
Some five or fix = tis dro, | 
Had you ſeen him in this dre 
1 look d, and how big, 9 


8 = - -— amd 


Some Egyptian Porcupig. 


| He frighted all, cats, dogs, and all, 


Each cow, each horſe, and each hog ; 

For fear they did dee, for they took him to be 
Some ſtrange outlandiſh hedge-hog · 

then, 
Got upon trees und les 3 

On churches ſome, and chimnies too ; 
But they put on their trowles, 


Not to ſpoil theis hoſe. Smarts ach, 


To make him firong and mighty, 
He drank, by the tale, fix pots of ale, 
And « quart of aque vita. 
It is not Hrength that always wins, 
For wit does firength excel ; 


Which made our — champion 


Creep down into a Well; 

Where he did think this Dragon would drink ; 
And fo he did in truth 

, he roſe up and ery'd, buh .. ” 
Aud hit him on the mouth, 

Oh, quoth the Dragon, pos take you, come out, 
Thou that difturb't me in my drink 

With that be turn'd and ſho at him; 
Good lack, how be did Rink * 

Bebe thy foul, thy body is ſou), 
Thy dung ſmells not 1 5 


++ 


Thou 


quak d 
back tambl'd be, 
I and died. 
2 | 


3 


and ory'd ; 
en un 


voy 


bak d, trembl'd and 
„ he laid | 


"nog id th 


24 £55 


111115 
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Gone ma 
head he 


bo groan'd, kick's, 
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A Critical Renanx on the Old Nenad, called The Dre- 
gon of Wanile, by the lus Mer. Hedi 


8 Guy of Warni , and ſeveral other ſongs of 

the like nature j und 3s the ſame to ballads of — 

d: — — ixotte is to books of that kind However, 
who will by no means allow this to 

the poet, nor the ſong Se | 

orb ng pq rnb And to prove this, they tell you, 

that in days of old, « certain gentleman,'s member of the 

law, and here repreſented . 2 — 

guardian | to three orphans, tle aw 

"——  waphr pd -* nie rived them of thei 

ne he ptr" Up it hiwſe ; and turned them 


— their cauſe, ſued the un- 
— 2 and recovered the eſtate for the 
children, ” hall not pretend to decide any thing in a 
diſpute of this importance; the hypotheſes are both pro- 
bable ; but which way is js the jultelt, I ſhall leave the 

learned to determine. 


For you Hay, 


be ne gun you die, [ Extun, 
Che Dragon eri, ihe Hage, 
Deane, 


- 
= 
- 
1 
% 
4 
= 
pi | 
4 
* 
—_— 
| » 
[1 
1 
wr 
188 
3 . 
2 z 
F _-,” 
FF MM 
= 
_ 
23 
1 : 
[ 4 
ft 
U 
5 
+ | 
4 8 
* 
7 : 
{ $ 
I 
* 
. g 
5 44A 
A : 
. . 
1 L 
* *. : 
. 8 
* 7 
1 * 
MA 
. MF 
. 3 
* : + 
% 5 4 
q _ 
A | - 
i : g 
tj 4 
y 
3 4 ch 
1 
bu N 
= - 3 
I = 
1 BH 
1 = x 
C 1 
! 
| 
L 
3 ) 
1 = Y 
. * 
; 1 
2TH 
Ly - 
+» 
4 U 4 
4 
{ : 
q 


= Þ rm DLASON OF WANTLEY, 


Senn, A Hall, 
| Gubbins, Mauxalinda, and Chorus. 
Cub. What wretched havoc does this Dragon make 
He ticks at nothing for his belly's fake : 
Feeding but makes his appetite the ſtronger 
aaa + © Mw) oath 
. Poor children three | 
Devoured he, 
That could not with him grapple ; 
And at one ſup 
He eat them up, 
As one would eat an 


ups began to rattle ; 

en wit 41 
Aws . Dragon ſc , 
He drank up all their coffee at a ſup, 
And next devour'd mw. gt cos butter up. 

But to hear the childred mutter, 

When they'd loſt their toaſt and butter, 
And to fee my lady moan ! 
Ob ! would melt « heart of None! 
"[quire with ſervants wrangling ; 
maids and millirels jangling, 
7 hungry dears, 

y the cars, 

s burley-cake ; 


Gab, This Dragon very modi, fure, aud nice bs 
in this dilaft'rous crifis 7 
Mar. A thought, to quell him, comes into my bead ; 
more proper then to kill him dead, 
ub, Oh | miracle of ; rare Tuggeſtion ! 
„% who 36 do it ? that's the queition, 


71 THR DRAGON OF WANTLEY. 63 
Mar. Not far from hence there lives a valiant knight, 


He's a man ev'ry inch, I aſſure you, 
Stout, active, rf 
There's none can from danger ſecure you 
Like brave gallaat Moore of Moorc-ball. 
No giant or knight ever quell'd him, 
He fills all their hearts with alarms ; 
| No virgin yet ever beheld him, 
But wiſh'd herfelf claſp'd in his arms, 
| Chorus, Let's go to his dwelling, 
With * and yelling ; 
And tell him a forrowful ditt 
* Who knows but the kni : | 
* With this Dragon may fight, 


—_—_— - 


Moore and bis Companions, 
| Moore, Come, friends, let's circulate the cheerful glaſ:; 
Let each true toper toaſt his favourite luis, 
bound all your infiruments of joy, and play ; 
t's drink and fing, 11 TITEL 
Zeno, Plato, Ariftoile, 
All were lovers of the bottle ; 
Poets, painters, and mubbcians, 
Churchmen, lawyers, and phyſicians ; 
All admire a pretty lals, 
ng 5 All require s cheerful glatk : 
| 1, pleaſure has its 
Love and drinking arc no ticulon, 
Lene, tic, 
| Eater Gubin, Margery, Mauzalinds, and der,, 
Le an, O dee e alt! | 
Moore of Moose hal! 
Or elle this curled Drogou 
aus lundes Gus hours, _ 
ur daughters and Abuse, 
Aud e vs the devil # zag od 


a&lh 


6 rut MACON OF WANTLEY, AL 
Mar. (rif ) Gentle hat 3. knights excecdiag 
[1 I 
1 
Let « virgin's tears inſpire thee, | 
Let a maiden's bluſhes fire thee, q 


For my father and my mother, 

a For my Ger and my brother ; 
For my friends that ſtand before thee, 
+ Thus I ſuc thee, thus implore thee: 
Thus I kiſs thy valiant garment, 

PR ——ů— 

e,) Her s ſoul; 

her eyes ſtrike fire us 
I'm all a conflagration of defire lonnn cm: 
II, Fair maid, I grant whatever you can aſk, 
deed is done, when once you name the tak. 

Mar. The Dragon, Sir! the Dragon! 
Moore. „ no more, 
You ſoon ſhall ſee him welt ring in hig gore. 

Mor. Moſt mighty Moore Jo but this dragon lil, 
All that we have is wholly st your will, | 
Moore, The on — | require, is this, 

That thou mey i re me with an ardent hit; 
That thy ſoft bands may 'noint me over night, 
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And diefe me In the morning er fight, 
R, 
proud of the talk, 
TT 1 Uu, 
Fel menture, 
6 . | 
' bole ſpring my pleaſure, 


Nr 
44 302 be bee 


ſond up 
8 Bot | Gall catch her iy 6 proper place, 
. 


L TEE DRAGON OF WANTLEY. 65 
* with me; conclude the Dragon 
{1 don't maul the , I'll loſe my head. 


[ 


| DUVETTO. 
Moore. Let my deareſt be near me. 
* Mar. I'll ever be near thee. 
* Moore. To warm me, to cheer me. 
Mar. To warm thee, to chear thee. 


Moore. To fi „ inſpire me. 
Mar. To 4 inſpire thee. 


With\kifſes and ale. 


rue heart, avd your folle promiſe 
„The devil's in the woman! what's the matter ? 

Maus, Now you inſult me; time was you cou'd flaticr, 
Moore, Upon wy foul, I don't know what you mean, 
Maus, Dow't you know Margery of Roth'ram green ? 
Moore, Not I, upon my honour, 
| Mou, — That's s bir, 
| What, do you think I've neither car, nor eye ? 
| Villaia, I will believe my ces and cars; 
| Be whom you Kid, and call'd ten thouſand dete 
| (Wings mocking.) Let my dearelt be new we, the, 


Ty 411 


| No place ball concesl them, we mercy III f. 
| Fl lullow them down is the 5egions below, 


- 6G THE DRAGON OF WANTLEY., Ad 


Moore. ? I'm blown. Z-—-nds! H 
__ 1 


7 


However, I'm reſolv'd to Rand it out. | Be = 
To Maur.) I only out of policy was civil; _ 
„ Faith, 1 hate her as I hate the devil. Moore, N 
You're all I value; witneſs this cloſe hug, — Ih 
I'm and only yourr—— vo 
Mou. . 2 l 833 =. 
oore, My pretty Mauxy, prithee jealous: ; 
Maus, Dear me! AI Y 2 
4 ar nt 1 
Then make poor girls believe juſt what you pleaſe. ifoch a th 


> 
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fron 


it 


F Fri 


3 AIX. 

4 Boas wy fle will burkt with fubving, 

# And my heart quite crack with throbbing, 
f My poor eyes dd 16d as ferrets, 


kiſs me, gentle knight, 
Than with Dragons fierce to fight.” 


n eee 
— y my umps 
aq my heart how't 


Moore. "Good lack-a-day ! how a palpitation! 
ell me, my dear, he con of this vexation. 

| Mar. An ly dream has put me in a fright ; 
dreamt the Dragon ſlew my 38 Kuight. 
lach a thing — unto thee, 
Moore. Bean f e thy el "Vu — 

ne er fear him; * 5 
7 his buff, if ever I come near him. 


ban eg In I 
0 © Rs © „ 

| Mar, Who, in the name of wonder, him thine ? 
— Ml... - -<-- wap I'll make you charge 


1 
1 Y, | 
9d 7 - | _ 


To 
Your too wack feeding, 
All rules e 


41 124 . 
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roving, 
r. 


Then I'll kill this | 
recovers Chorus, Fill, 611, all the mighty flagon, 

Kill, kill, kill this monſtrous Dragon. [Ex. 
pn feſſion, 


ACT III. 


tema I, A Rural Profpett near the Dragon's Den, 
Enter Moore in Armour, and Margery. 
On buſs, dear Margery, and then ey. 

| Mor. 2 - love ! 

You mutt not ſlay. 


I wepch, „ 
. e 


Marger * J 
or os Jovs 1 4 _ 


* 


i rea 


12 thot always „in: 1 
cel. 


[Gets inio the well, 

28 — ts the Wil, 

* „Mu nally dag bas get into the well 

burbs my drink, and makes the water (well, 
[Moore ppp of bis dad, aud cries Bob | 


alk 


Tus prxAbox or warnriar, ( AA 1 


AIX. 
Drag. * Oh, ho! Mr. Moore, 
© You ſon-of-a-whore, 

* I wiſh I'd known your tricks before. 
{Moore gets out of the Well, encounters the L 
and killt him by a Kick on the Backfide, 


© My ſweet honey-ſuckle, my joy and delight ; 
„Ii thee all day, and 1'1] hug thee all night, 
My deareſt is made of fuch mull, 

* I think I hall never have Kiſheng enough.“ 
Cub. Moſt mighty Moore. what wonders haſt thou dout 
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I'S 
MINOX. 
IN THREE ACTS, 


BY SAMUEL FOOTE, 25 


Pas tons in the Id TAD. 


© Canter, 
* Smart, 
* Pearſe, | 
in the Comedy, 
DRAMATIS PERSON M, 
MES, 
Dur- Lav, 
- - Mr. Baddeley. 
* - Mr. Wrighten, 
* ” Mr. Aicken. 
3 44 
g . — Mr. Burton, 
* - Mr. Yin 
* — Mrs. Banwiftcr 
- Mr, Baddeley, 
— I 
. 4 —.— 


INTRODUCTION, 
Later Canker and Smart, 


fue 


there? - 

* Canh, By his tatter'd and | 
uſt do an of Go wage meagre viſage, 
ECP ERS” 4 __ TY 
l m_ on over way 
N AT ng going 

' Smars, Of what ? 

Pear. A new 
_ * Smart, Foote's ? 

| : ; 60's go and about. 

4 mare, C 
e 2225s do 5 you mit got ri 


my own, jul come 1 
th the aue Neweatile burr in ber thro +: 
# Chin aw afraid the is wot dl 
wo: But 1 bart # remedy for thu, 11 
| ice, place her is 4 | 


s 

41 be frft night of „ ur 4 * 
ſto hots x 1 ſecret to the who» e 
' bouls, That wil bs damn fue, was l _- 


| THE MINOR, 33 
<4 Foote, Oh, delicious! | ; 

« Smart, But don't name me: for if ſhe ſmokes me 
, for the author, I ſhall be daſh'd out of her codicil in 
1 4 

7 Ro, Oh, nover four me. But I hould think your 
© uncle Tom a better character; 

+ Smart, What, the politician ? 

+ Foote, Aye; that every day after dinner, as ſoon as 
| © the cloth is remory'd, fights the battle of Minden, bat- 
4 ters the French with cherry-ſtones, and purſues em to 
' the banks of the Rhine in « ſtream of ſpiit Port, 

+ Smart, Oh, damn it, he'll do. 

4 Foote, Or what ſay to your father-in-law, Bir 

E * Timothy Who, — # pt broken winded as a Houn- 

© * flow poſt-horſe, is eternally chaunting Venetian ballads, 

| 4 Kats tore cars higlia, 

| * Smorr, Admirable ! by heavens —Ilave you got 

em! 

Fete. No, | 

* Smart, Then in with them, my boy, 

6 Foote, Not one, | 

Smart. Prithee why not ? 

* Foote, Why, Lok ve, Smart, though you are, in the 

| language of the world, wy friend, vet there is One 

| thing, you, I'm ture, love better than any body. 

| * Sar, What's that ? 

* Foute, Michi. 

| 4 Sears, No, penhee | 

Fable, How, now, am 1 fore that vou who { re44i- 

Wy give up your relations, may wet have lone defray 

| pub me 

| * Amar, | dont wnderfiand you, 

| * Fouls, Why es fon 4s wy chireRers begin % cir- 

P eulate n tte fuccelefully, my mouth is Hupp'd in 2 

laute by the clamps of your relations 1», damme 

5 (100 OP ls e (hame mit hovid wot be ps ple of dilliadtivon 

pot WO laought. upon the fe — out d ee 
"OT Wd bu your coulius, m_ 4% be begget'd for dregting 

4 WO with wath the dullics of your family, at your nu 


1 — 
en, How can you think 1 wou'd be fuch 8 dag 
Va. V. I + Wha! 


Wi 
ng be 
me 114 


Fonte. If you mean merely the 
countries, I can't think it either a fu 
* humour ; it is an accidental unhappineſs, 
* man is no more accountsble than 
* hair, Now, offcQtation I take to be t 
jet. If, indeed, « North Briton, * | 
* of reformation, ſhauld advance from the banks of the 
* Tweed, to teach the Englith the true bon of 
* their own language, be would, I think, merit you 
* laughter ; nor would « &. | 
4 heading the Liberty % in # Girmith on Ormond 
e, Would think be bad a right to preſcribe milie 
* laws to the frft commander in Europe, be a lefs 116-8 
* culous objeA, 
* Smart, Arc there ſuch ? „ 
* Fowe, If you mean thut the blunders of « few pc 
7 ſauts, or the partial principles of a fingle fcoundrel 
* are to fland as charsRenifiical marks of « whole cou WM 
" try; your pride may « # laugh ; but, believe noi pation 
' it is at the expence of your underfianding, | 
* Can, Heyde, what s fyſlew is here! Laws fo 
* laughing ' Aud prey, lage bir, jofirutt ws when v1 


* may laugh with propricty , 
rr 

„ pallitary cownrd, # 282 or # gouty dance + v0 

* In ge Log wp A 1＋ what be bs _— fl ve 

+ whe v hs £annMm, b an det warthy poct' 

! pep and your mt, PR 
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rut MINOR. 75 
ON Pha, I don't know what you mean by your 
' is nots and cannots—dama'd abfiruſe jargon. Ha, 
* Canker; 
* Cant, Well, but if you will not give us perſons, let 
' us have things, Treat us with a modern amour, and 
a ate intrigue, or (—— 


* Foote, And fo amuſe the ear at the expence 
211 » You muſt excuſe me, 
'< And with theſe principles, you expe to thrive 


on this ſpot ? 

* Smare, No, no, it won't do, I tell thee, the plain 
r zoaſt and boil'd of the theatres will never do at this 
|* table. We muſt have high-ſcaſon'd ragouts and rich 
| * Foote. Why, perhaps, by way of deſert, I may pro- 
{* duce ſomething that may hit your p 
| * Smart, hes bill of fare ? 
| * Foote, What think you of one of thoſe itinerant eld 
| * orators, who, though at declared enmity with common 
| © ſenſe, have the addreſs to poiſon the principles, and 
ES of halt our induſtri- 
WW * ous fellow-ſubjects ? 
= * Cant, Have « care, Dangerous ground, Ludere 
tus ſacris, you know, 

* Foute, Now, I look upon it in » diffrent manner, 
I conſider theſe men in the light of public 
WW * formers like my elf ; and whether we exhibit at — 
| | tenham-court or the Hay market, our purpole is the 
' lame, and the place is immaterial 
' Cant, Why, indeed, if it be confideredon 
| + Fome, I muſt beg leave to affert, that 
cue js the only antidote again this pernicious 
' poilon, This is 8 madness that argument cannct cures 
| * and hould « little wholcfume ſeverity be applied, per- 
' lecy'ion would be the immediate cry hee then cau 
' we have recourſe but to the C4 Male Ferbaps 
' the archnels and ſeverity 44 4 rediels an 
' evil that the laws cannct zeach, or realon reclaim, 

' Carb, Why, if it docs nut cure thale already dil- 
|' 9mper'd, it may be # means 40 hop the infeftion, 

' Amari, Haut how bs your chene condufted 7 


ai. 928898 wor 


upon a repetition of the piece. I ſhould be glad t 
© have inion. 

Smart. We will give it you. 

* Foote, One indulgence: As you are Engliſhmen, 1 
© think 1 need not beg, that as, ſrom neceſſity, moſt of 
* my performers are new, 2 allow for tacir incx- 
* perience, and encour ir timidity, ] 

+ yn, 

* Foote, e then, Frompter, 

© Pear, Lord, Sir, we are all at a ſtand. 

* Foote, What's the matter ? 

+ Pear, Mrs. O-Schohneſy has returned the part of 
* the band.; ſhe ſays the is a gentlewoman, and it would 
* be a reflection on her family to do any ſuch thing. | 

* Foote, Indeed | | | 

* Pear, If it had been only a whore, ſays ſhe, I hould FF 
* not have minded it; becauſe no lady need be aſhamed FF 
* of doing that, | 

* Foote, Well, there is no help for it; but theſe gen- 
* tlemen muſt not be diſappointed, Well, I'll do the 
character myſelſ. IT 


ACT L 
Sir William Wealthy and Mr, Richard Wealthy, 
fir IVil, Cone, come, brother, I know the world BE 
People who have their attention eternally Gxed upon WM 
une object, can't help being « little narrow in their no- 
i, Weal, A ſagacious remark that, and highly pro- 
Palle; that we merchants, who maintain 8 conſtant wor 


relpongenge with the four quarters of the world, Gu er 


Lnow leſs of it than your falkionable fellows, u hae 
whole experience is bounded by W ellminiler bridge, BB 


fr Wi. Nay, brother, as 6 provt that 1 am at blind 6 


1s the bencht of travelling, George, you know, has bee WF 
 þ Germany theſe four years, 
K. Mal. Where be bs well grounded in gaming ang 


gluttony ; Yroure bas furuilbed him with au nig ad 7% 


Hattet v4 


» the 


. 
world. 
upon 


ir no- 


pro- 


ut cor 
Gould 
» hule 
ge, 

| blind 


| with a cargo of whor 


| tion would have 


| William, convey 
et of all —_— Regular hows, conftant implement, 
| «nd good example, can't fail to form the mind, 

% Wil. Nay truly brother, had you fuck to your 
ed civic vices, by 
now whether I might aut beve committed George 10 
| your care ; but you carckneys now best ws fuburbione it 
our on weapens, What, old boy, times are chang'd 
lace the date of thy indentures ; when the Neck 72 


wi men. | 77 
22 3 Italy equipped him with capriols and cantatas 3 
us accompliſhed, m g oye is return'd 

= Sq valets de chambre, and 

fiddlefticks, a moſt — member of the Britiſh com- 


# monwealth, 


Sir Wil, You diſlike, then, my ſyſtem of education ? 
R. Weal. Moſt fincerely. | 
1 The whole ? 


1 Weal. Every particular, 

I 4 Wi. The ea _y part, I ſhould imagine, might me- 
nit your approba 

Tia Te Leaſt of al. What, I ſuppoſe, becauſe lt 


| hes run the gauntlet through oublic Ebel, where, nt 
ſixteen, he had 
| wiſe have heard of at fixty 


is'd more vices chen he would othce- 


Sir Wil, Ha, ha, pre 
R. Wal, Then, ind-ed, — remov'd him to the ur 


| verſity ; where, left his morals ſhould be mended, and his 
| underſtanding improv'd you fairly ſet him free from the 
| reſtraint of t 
| the priv 


one and the drudgery of the other, by 

vileg'd Aiſtinction of « filk gown and « velvet cap, 

Nu. And «ll thele evils, you think, a city educa. 
bund 

— n . 1 {s is the 


K. Nea. 


* cncnsge, end avarice, 1 don't 


6ar'd prentice us'd to dangle after bis wilrels, with x 


[yreat bible wades his £m, 1s da, Bid en # Dundee 
Eins home the $631, repent the divides of the dilcouris, 


Wine at twelve, and regole, pes „ gaudy day, with buns 
nd beer at Lilington or Me- d. ha 


K. Waal, Wonderiully — ! 


| & Wil, Our moders lads we of # different metil, 


wu bave their gawing clubs in the gardens, 1h huts 
wg, the loug depolitorics of their zun ſwords and 
D 3s vo about 
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occaſional bag-wigs ; their horſes for the turf; aye, and 
their commiſhons of baukruptcy too, beſore they are 
well out of their time. 

R Na. Infamous afperfion ! 

Sir Wear. But the laſt meeting at Newmarket. Lord 
Lofty receiv'd, at the hazard table, the identical note 
from the individual tailor to whom he had paid it bu 
| the day before for a new ſet of liveries, 

K. Neal. Invention! | 

Sw Wi/, Theſe are anecdotes you will never meet with 
in weekly travels from Cateaton-ſtreet to you; 
doarded box in Clapham, brother, 

K. Weal. And yet that boarded box, 22 prodips! 
1 will toon be the only feat of the 
m 


ly. 

N. May be not. Who knows what a reforms- 
tion our project may produce. 

K. Neal. 1 do. None at all, 

Sr Nu. Why to? 

K. Wai, Becauſe your means ore ill "of to 
their end, Were he my fon, I would ferve him 

Sir Wil, As you have done your daughter, Diſcard 
him. But conſider, I have but one. 

R. Waal, That would weigh nothing with me. for, 
was Charlotte to ſet up « will of her own, and rejed the 
man of my choice, te muſt cxpeRt to ſhare the fate d 
ber lifter, I confider families a5 u fasller Kind of king 
doms, and would have diſobedience in the one 85 {everc)) 

as rebellion in the atherwboth cut of fron 
their npotiive locietics, 

Sir Wi). Poor Lucy | But ſurely you begin to rele 
Mayn't 1 intercede ? 
| &. Hool. Leck e, brother, you know wy mind, 1 
will be abſolute, If I meddle with the management 4 
fon, it is «+ your own requeſt 5; but if, dizetily & 

ieftly, interfere with wy Yonihamcnt of ths 
wilful, headitrong, dilobedicnt bully, all ties bet uf # 
are broke ; and 1 hall no more remember you 45 4 bi 
ther, than 1 do ber 65 # child, | 

ebe is s probability iu wy play 
& e 1 ball tend the Mat 


a 
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Sir Wil. You will lend your aid, however ? 


R. Wal. We (hall ſee how you go on. 
Ester Servant. 
Ser, A letter, Sir. 


* Sir Wil, Oh, from Capias my attorney. Who brought 
it ? 
Kr. The perſon is without, Sir. | 
Sir Wil, Bid him wait. (Read;s.) [ Exit Ser, 
Worthy Sir, 
with The bearer is the perſon I promi!'d to procure, Ithonght 
pa ä for you to examine him viva voce, So, if 
, you er a few interrogatories, you will find, by 
„nen ©ro/igueftioning bur, whether be is a competent perſon to 
F - proſecute the cau/e = wot of, 1 wiſh you a ſpeedy iſſue: 
and as there = . wh in wy Judgment, am of 
opinion u ſbould od into immediate execution. I am, 
Timorny Cortas, 
p. 8. The party's name i; Samuel Shift, He ir an 
ud oh ale mime, or minic, and myft delefable company , 
cr 81 we experience every Tueſday night at our club, the 
end Magpie and Horſe ſhoe Fetter dane. 
Very methodically indeed, Mr, Capias! John, 
„ ths Euler Servant, 
64 the BY Bid the perſon who brought this letter walk in. [E. 
ie d der, Have you any curioſity, brother ? 


' king R, Wal, Not a jot, I muſt to the Change. In the 
verc)y evening you may tad me in the counting houſe, or at 
| Jonathen's, | [Ex K. Wealthy, 
N. You ſhall hear from me, 
Enter Shift and Ser vant, 


Shut the door, John, and remember, 1 am not at home, 
Le Serv, You came from Mr. Capias ? 
br WW Your name, 1 ink, bs Shi 
Gift, It 6s, Sis, ; 
_ 5 0, Bs M.. Capie drop any hint of my bus'nels 
ai, None, He only faid, with bis peRtacles an his 
nole, and bis hand upon bis chin, Sir William Wealthy 
bs # 1elpeti able perfonage, and my client ; be wants 40 
eta you bn e certals — calr, and 
4 | ks 
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give you your- brief himſelf; if you adhere to his in- 
ſtrut ions and carry your cauſe, he is generous, and will 
c—_ our bill without taxation. 
wil Ha, ha ! my friend Capias to a hair ! Well, 
Sir. 6 this is no bad fpccimen of your. abilities, But ire 
that the door is faſt, Now, Sir, o t 
S. A moment's pauſe, if you pleaſe. You muſt 
know, Sir William, I ww a prodigious admirer of forn.s, 
Now, Mr. Capies tells me, that it is always the rule to 
adminificr a retaining fee before you enter upon the me- 
tits. 
Sir N. O, Sir, I beg your rardon 
Si. Not that I queitien'd your generoſity, but ior ms, 
Kno 
Sir Wil. No apology, I beg. But as we are to have 
a cloſer connection. 1 may not be amils, by way of in- 
troduRtion, to underfiand one another u little, Pray, 
Sir. whore was you born ? 
Shift. At my father's. 
2 4 —— — And what was be. 


S 45 5 2 hat was hat was you bred? 
Shift. A 
Sir Wl. —_— do 1. live ? 
. Like 8 
1 Wi, — - POEPPPERENR 
$66; Look'e, Sir William, there is 8 kind of ſome- 
| thing iv your countenance, 8 certain opennels and ge- 
nerolity, © je &« gal ques by your manner, that 1 wil 
unlock Von ſhell fee me ul. | 
As Wh You will oblige ue, 
wy. You muſt know, then, that Fortune, which fc. 
quently delights to raile the noble Aruduies from 11. 
Fare foundetions 5; who from „ tailur made d pops 
um 8 oy an cee, and monly a brit uin 
from ne at all, has thought It to rail me to wy 
preſe at , from the bugublc cp. e- I 
yous — A link boy, 
& A Pleasant — ene your ge- 
10 t 


V. I was produced, Bi, by s left-handed mL 
| 1. 


«cquir'd i 
Sir Wi 
doh, 1 

Rand the 


lwerpiug, 


lo the pal 
bir Wl 


ft, 1 
% by 4 
Why CE 


| becaule b 


Kent, 


4 Wit 


91 . im ums. =_ - 


in- i the lan of the newſpapers, between an illuſt: i- 
will BY ous lamp-lighter and an itinerant cat and dog butcher- 
—Cat's meat and dog's meat. | dare ſay, you have 
Vell, WH heard my mother, Sir. But as to this happy pair I owe 
t ice Bi little beſides my being, I ſhall drop them where they 
mein the ftrect. 
Nat. be Proceed. 
firſt knowledge of the world Low to » 
ſchool —_— has produced many a great man, hc avec - 
auc of the play-bouſe, There, Sir, leaning on my ex- 
tinguiſh d link, 1 learn'd dexterity from pick-pockets, 
connivance from conſtables, politics and faſhions from 
ms, WH footmen, and the art of making and breaking a promiſe 
from their maſters, Here, firrah, light me acroſs the 
have kennel,—1 hope your honour will remember poor Jack, 
in- - You ragged raical, I have no halfpcnce—1'11 pay you 
Pray, W the next time I ſee ou,—But, lack-a-day, Sir, that time 
I ſaw as ſeldom as his tradeſmen, 
 & WH, Very well. | 
S641, To theſe, accomplitbments from without ths 
thentre, I muſt add one that I obtain'd within, 

Sr N. How did you gain admittance there 

Shift, My merit, Sir, that, like my link, threw a 12- 
| diance around me — A detachment ds bead-quat- 
| ters here took pollefſion, in the ſummer, of u country cur» 
poration, where 1 did the honours of the barn, by — 
wg the age and clipping the candles, There wy 411 
and addrels were ſo — that it proc ur d me ths 
| lame office, the cuſuing winter, at Drury- lane, where 1, 
«cquir'd intrepidity, the crown of all my virtue, 

% Wi, How did you abtain that ? 
Mü, By my poll. For 1 think, Sir, be that dares 
h ſrc- and the | of the aller y, in lighting, ſuulling, au 
w 1|.c W wecping, the Grit night fa new play, may Lid de Hunt 6 
+ Wb the pillory, with all ts cultomary compliment», 
dur Wl bome truth in that, 

t. But an uolucky crab apy le, apply'd to wy right 
6% by 4 ingerbread = rom the Burgh, 
why pogo uller three dancers om Bviiceriand, 
| becaule be hated the French, forced we ts 4 precipitite 


Kies, 


% Wi, Poor devil 


muſt 
"ns, 
le 10 
me- 


9 A. 
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Shift, Broglio and Contades have done the Came, 
But, as it happen'd, like a tennis-ball, 1 tote higher 
from the rebound. 
$f, My misfortune, Sir, mov'd the compaſſion of 
one of our performers, a whimſical man; he took me 
into his ſervice, To him I owe, what, I believe, will 
make me uſeful to you, 
Sir Wil, Explain, | 
Hi. Why, Sir, my maſter was remarkably happy 
in an art, which, however diſeſteem'd at preſent, is. by 
2 reckon'd amongit the per ſections of an orator; 
1. 


ly, 
mickey Why, deeply read, Mr. Shift! 
are v r. Shift! 
W. A 88 as I was ſaying, Sir, no. 
thing came amiſs-to my maſter : Bipeds or quadrupeds ; 
rationals or animals ; the clamour of the bar to the 
oackle of the barn-door ; from the foporific twang d 
the tabernacle of Tottenham-court to the melodious bray 
of their long-car'd brethren in Bunbill Gelds ; all were 
objets of his imitation and my attention, In a word, 
Sir, for two whole yeors, under this profeffor, I Hud 
and far v my body, and pamper'd my 
mind ; till, thinking myſelſ pretty near equal to my mal. 
— him one of his own bows, and fet up for 
mylelf, 
Sir Wit, You have been ſucceſeſul, I hope, 
fi, Pretty well, I can't complain, My art, vir 
is „ fal gan-, I feldom want employment, Let: 
ſec how my engagements, (Pull owt u ports 
boob.) Hum, tum, Ub ! Wed at Mrs, Gam 
mut's, near Honnover-ſquare, There, \ I hall make 
s meal upon the Mingeiti-; for ber ladyſhip is in the 
pere intereft 5 but, however, I hall os her cu 
upon her rival Mantel, Sunday evening ut Lady Such. 
puto's concert, Thurſday 1 upon the actes e, with 
ten Templars, ot the Mitre, in Fleat-firect,, Friday 1 
am iv give 2 of two intriguing «44 1 
Kite, with the din 4 of s hen | , at Mr, Le 
wiilep's, new the Mannen Bo, air, you ll 
ae full, In Ghont, bir Willem, there is aft 


puy 
4s 
« Vack 6 tune devoured mh the bil A1 


11 .  — - 
— if I pleaſe, Rick a napkin under my 
in. 

Sir Wil. I'm afraid, Mr. Shiſt, I muſt break in a little 
upon your engagements z but you ſhall be no loſer by 
the bargain. 

. Command me. | 

Sir Wil. You can be ſecret as well as ſerviceable! 

$6171. Mute as « mackrel, | 
*. Wil. Come hither then. If you betray me to my 

. Scalp me. 

Sir Nil. Enough.-Yoos muſt know then, the hopes 
of our family are, Mr. Shift, center'd in one boy. 

Soft. And I warrant he is « hopeful one, 

Sir Wi], No interruption, I beg George has been 
abroad theſe four years, and from his late behavicur, I 


ed, which I'm afraid he withed my death 
Shi, Yes ; that's natural enough. 
Sir Wil, Nay, pray, there would ſoon be an end to 
an ancient and honourable family, 
St, Very mclancholy, indeed, But families. like 
beſoms, will wear to the Mumps, and finally fret out, as 


you ſay, | 
28 Wi Prithee peace for five minutes, 


8/0, 1 am we-ty's, 
Sir Wil, Now, I have projefted a ſcheme to prevent 
this calamity, 

e. Ay, 1 ſhould be glad to hear that, 

Sir Wl, 1 am going 10 tell it you, 

81}, Proceed, 

Sir Wil, George, as 1 have contriv'd it, hall exper 
mende all the milery of real ruin, without running the 
leait rick, 

St Ay, that will be s cop de engine, 

* Wi, 1 have prevail'd upon bis wacks, & wealthy 
1 — 
$6} 1 don't like 8 city plot, 

& WH. 1 1dll thee it bs any own, 
*% 4, My bother, 1 be, ſome time Gace wrote 


have reaſon to believe, that had a certain event happen» 


rr Goth, n ; 


Satin les ates rnd ap feos, 
ld drm fall on his return, I have, in 4 
feigned character, es myſelf with a ſet of raſcals, 
who will ſpread ev'ry bait that can flatter folly, inflame 
extravagance, allure inexperience, or catch credulits, 
And when, by their means, he thinks himſelf reduced to 
the laſt extremi . 


2 * Then I Rep in, like his guardian 

Sir will in, 

and ſnatch him from perdition. If, mortfy'd by m — — 

he becomes conſcious of his errors, hs fav'd my fon; 

but if, on the other hand, gratitude can't bind, nor ruin 

reclaim him, I will caſt him out as an alien to wy blood, 

and truſt for the ſupport of my name and family to a re- 

moter branch. 
bi, Bravely refoly'd, But part am I to ſuſ- 

tai in this drama 

Sir Wii, Why, George, you are io know, is already 
fiript of what money he could commend by two ſharp- 
ers but as I never truſt them out of wy fight, they 
can't deceive me. 

Si. Out of your ſight ! 

Sir . Why, I tel] thee, 1 am ont of the knot: ar 
adept in their Kieuce ; can flip, Halle, cog, os cut with 
the beſt of em. 

Shift, How de you eſcape your Tun's notice ? 

& N His — —— AW death, with the 
£1194 og, cucc of wy Ciiguile wet "= I wou'd engage 10 
elude your penetiotion, u am beau'd out for the 
Faron, But of tht hy and bye, He has recourſe, aficr 
his i ſuccels, to the ten pes cent, gentry, the us 
for s farther ſupply. 

864i, Natural enough, 

bur Wil. Proy Go you know, forget bis game, 
s wrinkled old fellow, in « thread bare cont? He fn 
«very morning, from twelve ON two, is the le . 


\ 
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my Woof Lloyd's coffee-houſe; and every evening, from five till 
cight, under the clock, at the Temple 
$65, What, little Transfer the broker ? 
the, Sir Wil. The ſame. Do you know him? 
$5. Know him! Ay, rot him. It was but laſt 
eed. _—_— — he had me turn'd out at a feaſt in Lea» 
in 1 Room for Cucholds, like a 
cals, —— 2 — ahate 
lame 


lit. 27 You have reaſon to remember him. 
d to . Yes, yes, I recommended « Minor to him my- 
— ' {elf for the loan only of Gift and, would you 
* believe it, as 1 hope to be v'd, we dtd, apy; and 
gel, * wetted Give and thirty guineas ay de in 1 
„ „che Croſe Keys, in order 
ſon; "cher all, the n 
ruin Sir Wi. Could you perſonste him ? 
0. Him? Oh you ſhall fee me hiſt into his 
a re- ene is © minute, und with a wither'd face, « bit of 
6 = of ne Fr wy toy wr and a Neck filver 
ful. bead, 1 would undertake to deceive even his banker, 
' But 16 ſpeck the truth, I have a friend that can do this 
eady 2 Have not you ſomething of more 


ence for me ? 
ww I heve, Could not you, Maſter Shift, af- 
lame anctber ape ? You have attended auctions“ 
| Si. Auttions! « conflant puit, Deep in the wyl- 
it 4 wy j 6 prulelind conneileur, 3.8 
with ; from the Apdllo Belvidere to a butterfly, 
fir Wil, One of thele infiauatiog Aly orators I will 
get you 40 perlonate ; for we mult have the plate and 
| the nnn 
lun 
. 1 will do it, 
bir Wil, Within I give you farther inflrufiions, 
di, 1'Y follow you, 
b 0, g, mura, You will want materials. 
un., Oh, wy dee | can be furnifhed with in five 
aun, L i .) A whimſical e blade this, 
I hall Jaugh 6 bis ſcheme milcardies, I have # firange 
mind tv lend li- e bad a grentes --Phoy, A damn 
Ws Lb e Ligks i} AAA er Went banks 28 
0 * 
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with fathers and guardians ! « parcel of preaching, pry: 
dent, careful. curmudgeonly—dead to pleaſures thens 
ſelves, and the blaſters of it in other: Mere dogs it 
a manger—No, no, I'll veer, tack about, open my bud, 
get to the boy, and join in a counter-plot, But hold, 
Id, hold, friend Stephen, ſee firſt how the land lies, 
Who knows whether this Germaniz'd genius has pary 
to comprehend, or ſpirit to reward thy merit. There 
danger in that ; ay, marry is there, Egad, before I thif: 
the — Ill firſt examine the coaſt ; and then, if then 
be but a bold ſhore and a good bottom, have « care, old 
Square Lors, will meet with vor match. [Ia 
Emer bir George, Loader, and Servant, 
Sir Geo, Let the martin pannels for the vis-a-vis bt 
earried to Long-Acre, and the pye-balls ſent to Hall! 
to be bitted-——You will give me leave to be in your 
debt till the evening, Mr, r. 1 have juſt enough 
left to diſcharge the Baron; and we muſt, you kngy, 
be punctual with him, for the credit of the country, 
J. Fire him, a ſuub nos'd fon of « bitch, Levant 
me, but he got enough laſt night to purchaſe 3 privcips 
lity amouſt his countrymen, the — «ud 
dir Geo, You had your ſhare, Mr, Loader, 
Lead. Who, 1? Lurch me at four, but 1 was mark 
to the top of your trick by the Baron, my dear, Whit, 
I am no cinque and quatre man, Come, thall we have 
» dip in the hifiory of the Four Kings this morning 
ow Goo, Kather too carly, des, it is the rule 
abroed, never to engage alreth till our old Kore wit 
icharg'd, : 
Lond, Capoet me, but thoſe lads abroad are pretiy (cl 
lows, let em ſay what ay wes Here, 617 they wil 
vowel you, from father 10 , is the twenticih Gee 
tion, bey would # ſoon men dee pay e hide l 
hill 2s 6 play dots, All fouls of honour is gang, nut 8 
liver His ing, They could #4 foon ae the doad 44 119 
pounds two. Nick ms, but 3 have e grew wind to tie uf 
and ruin ths kalle WW hat, bas Hanes beck hagns th 


' 
fir Gre, Any body bars d morning, ; 
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| dought J, by God, I gueſs your bulincls, 
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Dich. Nobody, your honour, 
Load. Repique the raſcal, He promis'd to be here 


before me. 

Dich, 1 beg honour's pardon, Mrs, Cole from 
the Piazza was here between ſeven and eight. 

Sir Geo, An early hour for a-lady of her calling, 

Dieb, Mercy on me! The gentlewoman 1s mor- 
tally altered fince we uſed to lodge there, in our jaunts- 
.- "no z wrapt up in flannels ; all over the rheu - 
mati E. | | 

Load, Ay, ay, old Moll is at her laſt ſtake, 

Dich, She bade me ſay, ſhe juſt ſtopt in her way to 
— aſter the exbortation, the ſays, he'll call 

ain. | 
* Geo Exhortation Oh, Lecollect. Well, whilit 
they only make proſelytes from that profeſſion, they are 
heartily welcome to them. She does not mean to make 
me « convert 

Did. I believe (he has ſome ſuch deſign upon me ; for 
ſhe offer'd me « book of hymns, « ſhilling, and « dram, 
to 1 along with her. 

N. Geo. No bad ſcheme, Dick, Thou haſt a fine, ſo- 
ber, pſalm ſinging countenance; and when thou hatt been. 
ſome time in their trammels, may make as able © 
teacher as the belt of em. 

Dich, Laud, Sir, I want learning. 

$i” Geo, Oh, the ſpirit, the ſpirit will ſupply all that, 
Dick j never ſear, i 

Laier fir William / 8 German Baron, 

My dear Baron, what news from the Haymarket ? 
What ſeys the Florenza ? Does the yield / | 1 be 
* ey yes, and command my fortune, 

1 Wil. 1 was never did fee fo fine d woman fince I 
wat leave Hamburgh ; dere was all de colour, all ed and 
white det was quite natural; point d 'a:tifice, Then the. 
yu anos and Ang I vow to heaven, 1 was never fee 

FN 

* Goo, But how did the receive my embaſſy ? What 


pes 

. Wi, Why dere was Monſieur le Chevalier, when 
L rl enter, dive or four damy'd query prople ah, ah, 
Wd iis 


„Ah, ma 
coup de guiness j but aſter de fat woman was go, I was 
tell the Signora, Madam, der is one certain Chevalier of 
dis country, who has travell'd, ſee de world, bien fait, 
well made, beaucoup d'eſprit, a great deal of monies, 
who beg, by Gar, to have de honour to drow himſelf at 
your feet, 

Hr Geo, Well, well, Baron. 

Sir Wil. She aa your name: as ſoon as I tell her, 
aha, by Gar, dans an inflant he melt like de lompe of 
ſugar ; be run to her bureau, and, in de minute, return 
wid de paper. | 

FL Geo, Gre it me. (Nad. 

Les prelimmaires dune trait entre le Chevalier N 
thy and le Signoras Diamenti, 

A bagatelle, « trifle ; ſhe hall have it. 
OG, Knight, what is all that there outlan- 
ih iu ? 5 

Sir Geo, Read, read ! the cloquence of angels, my 
den Baron ! 

Load, Slam me, but the man's mad: I don't under- | 
Hand their gilberith,—Whet is it in Englilh / 

ds Geo, preliminarics ui ſublidy treaty betwern 
Sir G. Wealthy «nd Signors Horenzs ; that the ſaid 
$ignors will reign the polleſiion of her perſon 10 the laid 
Sir George, on the payment of three hundred guinea 
monthly, for equipage, table, domeſtics, dreſs, dogs, and 
diamonds ; her debts to be duly diſcharged, and s note 

advanced of 6ve hundred, by way of entrance. : 
Laa. Hounds, whit a cormmant She mult be devi- | 

dir Gee, | am told fo, 

Lood, Told io! Why, did you never fee her! 

bd Geo, No; and pollibly never may, but from my 
bon l the wpers, Oy 

vad 
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Sir Geo. ha, you flare; 1 don't wonder at it, 
[This is an elegant refnement, unknown to the groſs vo- 
Juptuaries of this part of the world. This is, Mr. Loader, 
what may be called a debt to your dignity : for an | 
girl is as eflential a piece of equipage for a man of fa- 
lion. as his coach. | | 
Load, The devil! 
Sir Geo. Lis for the vulgar only to enjoy what they 
rolleſs : the diſtinRtion of ranks and conditions are, to 
have hounds, avd never hunt ; cooks, and dine +1 ta- 
verns 3 houſes, you never inhabit ; miſtreſſes, you never 
en — 

2 never pay. Egad, I am not 
ſurpriz'd at it ; ii this be your trade, no wonder that you 
| her, N vent money for neceſſaries, when you give ſuch a dem A 


% 


Ser, Mrs, Cole to wait upon your honour. | 

Sir Geo, My dear Baron, run, diſpatch my «fair, con- 
clude my treaty, and thank ber for the very realousulc = 
conditions, | | 

Sir Wil. 1 fall 

dir Geo, Mr. Loader, ſhall I trouble you to introduce 

ay 1 is, I think, your acquaintance. 


the 
, ond Moll ? Ay, #y, he's your market- 
Dan., I would act give Gxpence for your Signorm, 
der- WW One armful of good wholeſome Britifh beauty, is worth 
+ ip load of their trapſling, tawdry trollops. Lark'e, 
ween ron, how much for the table Why, e mult have n 
devilich large fawily, or a monſtrous hy 
Sir Wi, Ay, ay, dere is her moder, Id compleiſfante 
to walk in de Park, and to go to de ploy ; two broders, 
deus valets, dree Spaniſh lap-dogs, and de monkey. 
Load, Strip me, if 1 would iet Gve thiltings «gaint 
the whole gang, May my partner renounce with the 
game in his band, if 1 were you, Kaight, f 1 would 
1.— ; { Eau Bus - 
5 Ago, But the lady waits, (Le, Load.) A tirange 
K e. What & whimfico! jargon he talks, Bout 
n des abliraticd from play. To tay wrath, 1 awan- 
wely fick of Wy acquaiutencc Bat, however, 1 _ 
| - 


Load. 


the firſt people in the 
nance, Death and 
Eater Mrs, Cole, 
Mrs. Cole. Gently, gent] 
Load. Come along, old 
look as roſy this 
muns. Here, taſte her, 


wy OT forget you ! I would es ſoon forget wha 


2 Cole. Softly, ſoſtly, young man. There, t 
_ And bow does your honour do, I ha 
- ſeen your honour the Oh! mercy on me, there's 
win 


Sir Geo, What's the matter, Mrs. Cole ? 
Mrs, Cole. My old diſorder, the rheumatiſe ; I be 
been able to get a wink of-——Ohb ls — What, you ben 
been in town theſe two days? 
Sir Geo, Since Wedneſday. 
Mrs, Cole. — called upon old Cole. Na 
no, 1 am worn out, thrown by, and forgotten, like « tu 
| — 7 arment, as Mr, quistum ſays. Oh, be is « dar 
t for him I had been a loft 2 
the comforts of the new birth; 9 There“ 
y Carrot at home fill, What, & > 
you this evening? | have the Green Room for y 
i you were in town, 
_ What, bal we take a ſnap at old Mol! 
Hey, Lediem, have you 4 good batch of Burgundy 


| am gc 


arc mils“ 


bet, and bilk thee thy ſhave ? 

Mri. Cole, Ab, don't mention it, Ms, Loader, * 

tet e all over with me, The time has Ween, when 3 

could have earned thicty billings 8-day by wy of 

2 „ gad the next morning was neither fick os 

= now, O land, a thimbleful turns me top!) 
7 


"a 
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Load, Poor old girl. OS = 
Mr:. Cole. Ay, I have done with theſe idle vanities 
| wy thoughts are fix'd upon a better place, What, 
| ſuppoſe, Mr. Loader, you will be for your old friend the 
| black-ey'd girl from mary-Lane, Ha, ha ! Well, 
tis a merry little tit. A thonſand pities ſhe's ſuch a 
| - 7 pp oa mend ; her time is not come: 
? ſhall have their call, as Mr. Squintum ſays, ſooner or 
W later 3 regeneration is not the work of a day. No, no, 
Mr: Cole, Rack, rack, gnaw, gnaw, never eaſy, a-bed 
or up, all's one. Pray, honeſt friend, have you any 
clary or mint-water in the bouſe ? 
ch, A caſe of French drams. | 
Mrs. Cole. Heaven defend me! I would not touch a 


Wy voters, Sisteen did | y — Ay, cightcen years have I. 
Moll" paid ſoot and lot inthe parith of St. Paule; and, during 
andy lf the whole time, nobody have ſaid, Mrs Cole, why de 
ou %% Uglels twice that 1 was before Sis Themes De 

r! Yo al, aud — times in the round houſe, 9 
$ G16 Air Geo, Nay, don't weep, Mrs, Cole, | 

| Load, May i lole deal, with an honour at bottom, if 
dd Moll dors not bring tears Into my eyed, 
Mes, Cole, However, it is s comfort, after all, to 
think one tips pate d through the warld with credit and 
Shargfier, Ay, s good name, #5 Ms, bquintum ſays, is 
bettet than g gellipes of ointment, 

Enter Dick with dam. 

Lad, Come baile, Dick, nafte g le bs dry, Here, 
WY, Gel I 6 thes # bumper, Mri, 


bees wrought iy you 7 


Ax Mor, 21 
Mrs. Cole. Hold, hold, Mr. Loader! Heaven help 
you, I could as ſoon ſwallow the Thames. Only a 6. 
to keep the gout out of my Romach. 
Load. Why then, 
is ſupernaculum.— Speak when you have enough. 

s. Cole. I won't trouble you for the glaſs; ny 
hands do ſo tremble and thake, { dall but fpill the gu 
creature, 

Load, Well pull'd. But now to buſineſs. Prither, 
Moll, did not I fee a tight young wench, in a linet 
gown, knock at your door this morning ? 

Mrs. Cole, Ay; a young thing ſrom the country, 
Load. Could we not get a peep at her this evening 

Mrs. Cole. Impoſſible ! She is engag'd to Sir Timothy 
Totter. I have taken earneſt for her theſe three months, 

Load. Pho, what fignifies ſuch a fellow as that! Tip 
him an old trader, — give her to the knight. 

Mrs, Cole, Tip him an old trader Mercy on vs! 

* expect to go when you die, Mr. Loader 
: rop me, but this — has turn'd her 
ww 


_— = Logder, I think the gentleman |.:s 
wrought a happy reformation, 
Mrs, Cole, Oh, it was a wonderful work, There had 
I kad been tolling in a ſea of fin, without rudder or com- 
pals, And had not the good gentleman piloted me in's 
the harbour of grace, I muſt have ſtruck again the rocks 
ol reprobation, and have been quite ſwallowed up in the 
whir of Gn He was the precious infirument” 
| 7 my ſpiritual Apo however, Hir George 

if your mind be u young country thing, to- 
row 1 A can furniſh — 

| As bow ? 

Mrs, Cole, I have advertiſed this 

2 for ſervants under leventeen 
L light on ſ{mething that will do, 

Lead. . me but it has 8 ſace, 


Mrs, Cole, Trucly, — al with my 
would do any thing for your honour 

Sir Geo, Kight, Mrs, Cole, never loſe of that 
monitor, But, pray, how long hes this heaveuly go 
1 


** 
| ten 10 one 
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| bei Mrs. Cole. Ever fince my laſt viſitation of the gout- 
a bps my firſt fit, ſeven years ago, I began to have my 
| doubts and my waverings z but I was loſt in a labyrinth, 
ad nobody to ſhew me the road. One time I thought 
of dying a "Roman, which is truly a comfortable com- 
munion enough for one of us: but it would not do. 

Kir Geo, y not ? 

Mr:. Cole, 1 went one ſummer over to 
vent 3 and, would you believe it, the bere-footer, bald. 
pated beggars would not give me abſolution without I 
quitted my buſineſ Did you ever hear of ſuch a ſet 
ry. of ſcabby—a—Beſides, I could not bear their barbarity. 
ung? {Would you believe it, Mr. Loader, they lock up for 
their lives, in à nunnery, the pretticſt, ſweeteſt, tender, 
young things wy om fix of them, for a ſeaſon, would 
foiſh my buſineſs here 90d thes | Gould have nothing 
„ but to think of bercaer 

and me, u os © country * 

S& Geo, Oh, ſcandalous ? 

M. Cole, O no, it would not do. 80, in my laſt ill. 

nels, 1 was wilh'd to Mr, Squintum ; who ſtept in with 

lis aving grace, got me with the new birth, and 1 be- 

came, as you ſee, regenerate, and another creature, 
Emer Dick. 

Dich, Mr. Tratwsfer, Hir, has ſent 0 know you if 
your honour be at home, 

bir Gro, Mrs, Cole, | aw mortily'd to i with you, 
But buſineſs, you know n—— 

. True, bir George, Mr, Loader, your 
Wk Gently, oh, ob ! 
br Geo, Would you take another thimbleſul, Mrs, 


Mrs, Cole, et 6 Grape? (elf the you this K 
bir Geo, 


. Cole. -marrow | hope ts ful 120 
i have. #t the e. an acc bymn, with 


4 thank {giving recover which, 
[dl cull x therein, 22 mp 
dvertilement has brought 

dr Goo, Entreme = Mrs, Cole, 


I 

Mrs, Cole, Or if that ould nt do, 1 have u bit 

n owe will ſuit yous em Never 1 * „ 4a 
| beard, 
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beard, Well, heaven bleſs you—Softly, have « car, 
Mr. Loader——=Richard, you may as well give me the 
bottle into the chair, for fear I ſhould be taken ill on the 


toad. Gently, fo! 
Exit Mrs. Cole and Loader, 


„ Geo, Dick, ew r. Transfer in——Hs, ba 
* what a hodge-podge ! tbe ce jafo bes jumbled to- 
© gether the carnal and the ſpiritual : with what eaſe the 

* reconciles her new birth to her old No won 
* der theſe preachers have plenty of lytes, hill 
* they have the addreſs ſo comfortably to blend the hi. 
* therto jarring intereſts of the two worlds. 
| Eater Loader, 
Lad. Well, knight, I have hous'd her; but they 
* want you within, Sir. A. 

* Sir Geo, I'll go to them immediately, [Ze 


A . u 


Pet ny r. 
Dich, My maſter will come to you preſently, [Lat. 
Bw the Gann, 0 
Sir Geo, Mr. Transfer, your ſervant. | 
Tronſ, Your honour's very hyumble, I thought 1 
have found Mr. Loader here, 

Sir Geo, Me will return immediately, Well, Mr. 
Transfer but take a chair-you have had u long 
walk, Mr, Loader, I preſume, open'd to you the ur 
. 7 45 pwyqun 

" Y, BY, 
don't know, for my part, = hs Þ 27 
CO OT ment, 
was as current as cath, If your uncle Richard u- 


1124 in this '_— 


. 2.4 4-4 


(he goon True, tr8-=el fos you vaderfiand bus 
And what ſum does 2 @ 4 
bir Cie. l much have you bought, 


Tra 
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Tran Who, I ? Dear me! none. | 

Sir Geo. Zounds ! none. 

Tranſ. Lack a-day, none to be had, I think, Al 

he morning have I been upon the hunt. There, Ephraim 

Barebones, the tallow-chandler in Thames-\lreet, us'd 

o be a never-failing chap ; not a guinea to be got there, 
| totter'd away to Nebuchadnezzar Zebulon, in 

he Old Jewry, but it happen'd to be Saturday ; and 

y never touch on the Sabbath, you know. 

Gro. Why, what the devil can I do? - 

Tab Good me, I did not know your honour had 

s'd 

"bs Geo. My honour preſs'd! Yes, my honour is not 

ly preſs'd, but ruin'd, unleſs I can raiſe money to re- 
e wit That blockhead Loader, to depend upon this 


2 beg Wen. well, now I declare I am quite ſorry to 
ſee your honour in ſuch a — 

Hr Geo, Damn your 
Tranſ, But come, don't — caſt down: Tho' money 
„ not to be had, money's worth may, and that's the 

lame thing, 
ir Geo? How, dear I rausfer ? 

Tranſ, Why, 1 have at my warehouſe in the city, ten 
talks of whale-blubber, a large cargo of Davtzick dow- 
in, with a curious ſortment of Birmingham hafts, aud 
Whitney blaakets for exportation, 

4 Geo, He 
Tranſ. A 1. ay, fle then, aguin at my country» 
bouſe, the bottom * Gray's-inn-lane, there's « hundred 
lon of fine old bey, only damag'd « little laſt winter for 
want of thatching ; with forty load of flint · ones. 
bir Giro , Well, 

Tranſ, Your honour muy have «ll theſe ſor a reaſon- 
we profit, and convert them into cath, 

Ss Geo, Blubber and blankets ! Why, you old ra- 
(al fo you banter me ? 

' Who, 1! © Is! marry, heaven forbid, 
* s, Get out of my-—you fluttering ſcoundrel, 
175 If — honour would but hear me 
— I ſay, unleſs you have a mind to go 
hurts way ay * you Cane, (Ex 17. And 5 
lace 


3 
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there is ſomething ſo uncommonly ridiculous in his pro. 
poſal, that, were my mind more at eaſe——[ Enter Load 
_ So, Sir, you have recommended me to a fine fe. 


Load. What's the matter | 
Sir Geo, He can't ſupply me with a ſhilling! au 
wants, beſides, to make me a dealer in dowlaſs. 
Load. Ay, and a very good commodity too. People 
that are upon ways and means muſt not be nice, knight, 
A pretty piece of work you have made here! Throw 
up the cards with the game in your hands, 
Sir Geo, Why, prithee, of what uſe wou'd hi 
Load. Uſe! of every uſe. Procure you the ſpanker, 
= ap I have a broker, that, in a twinkling, ſkull 
your bargain, | 
Hir Geo. Indeed! 
Load. Indeed! Ay, indeed. You ſit down to hazard 
and not know the chances! I'll call him back —IIollo, 
_ Transfer,—A pretty, little, buſy, buſtling-—You may 
travel miles before you will meet with his match, li 
there is one pAund in the city, he will get it. He creeps, 
like a ferret, into their bags, and makes the yellow- 
boys bolt again, 
Enter Transfer, — 


Come hither, little Transfer ; what, man, our minor 
was a little too haſty ; he did not underitand trap: 
knows nothing of the game, my dear, 

— Bir George ; «s he 


Ta. What 1 faid was to 
ſeem a — 

Load, 1 told him fo, Well, well, we will take thy 
commodities, were they «s many more, But try, pri- 
thee, if thou could't not procure us fore of the ready 
for preſent ſpending. > 

ran}, Let me conſider, | 
Ay, do come, ſhuflle thy brains ; never feut 
2— To let a lord of lands want thiners ; "tis 
= - | | 
Trag. 1 do recolle@, in this quarter of the town, #1 
old friend thet us d to do things in this way, 

Load, Who 

Tranf, Statue the ſerlvener, 

44, Slam we, Ä. 

- 14 N 
Z 
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; Tranſ, A hard man, maſter Loader. 

Sir No matter. 

— His demands are exorbitant. I 
„That is no fault of ours. * 
LE Well faid, knight! 
1 But, to ſave time, I had better mention his 


1 Unneceſſary. . 

Tran/. Five per cent. legal intereſt. 

Kir He ſhall have it. 

Trag. Ten, the 

— 8 v7 Geo, No more words. 

— Trany. Then, as you are not of age, Gre mor for in- 


ſuring your life. 
1 ſhall — . will it. 
= As for what be will demand for the riſk 
„He (hall be ſatisfy 'd, | 


4 Trav/ You pay the attorne 
* Sir Geo, Amply, amply, 0 diſpatch him, 
* i 2.4 There, there, little — 3 now, every 
creepy thing is ſettled, All terms ſhall be comply'd with, rea- 
rellow. ſonable or unreaſonable, What, our principy! is a man 
| of honour, [Ex. Tr.] Hey, my knight, this is doing 
buſineſs, This pinch is « ſure card, 
d trap; Troo/. 1 had forgot one thing, [ am not the princi- 
* pal; y "hog, | the —＋ 
; as he 6. Ay,uy and e handlome preſent into the bar- 
jy, never 
ke thy p lah, Crane, 
'y, 25 \ Lond, Hark e, Tra _ we'll take the Birmingham 
re 


Trag. They 0 14 forthcoming,——Y ov would 
E th hy, 1 Foy : 
| pebble of em. magiſtrates c 
wk Mars barn ace into cadets. * Ws Gold dork 

them 85 new pavement, [Ex Tr.] 80, that's ſettled, 
| believe, knight, I can lend you a helping band 95 10 
the laſt 5 I know ſome traders that will truck 


elles with finery, Not — of luch clualy 
conveyance as old Transfer's, 


me bir Geo, You are 
"Tra | Vor. V. — 


n, an 


Load 


vour, wh 
Kut that 
nofity, * 
„ Go 
un. 
K. | 
vr Fr 
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own I was werk enongh to deſig a a ſhort expoſtulation 


with you ; but as we in the city know the true value of 
time, [ . 


I can't diſpenſe 
I _ from exccuting. It was agreed between 
—— — — — 1 
— = ns ts UD es, 

han A ſquat down together in- 


' rap was our intention. Now, 
his laſt will claims this contra@, 

Ge. Diſpatch, dear nunc le. 

K. Wee!, Why chen, in a word, lee me here demand 
the execution. 

20 What dye meun ? For me to marry Mar- 


I 1 a. 
Fi (Geo, „ mol—me * 

K. Weal, You, vour--Your enſwcr. ay or no 

vr Geo, Why thes, conciſely aud briefly, vithout eva- 
Lon, equivocatien, or further circumlocution No, 
K. Veal, 1 am glad of it, 

Sir Gev, do am. 

R, Nel. But prov, if it would not be 00 great « fa- 
vor, vhat obje iow 1045 Can YOu have 10 my daughtcy ? 
Kut that | want to remove am, but merely out of cu 
nion y, Wet ck. | 

„ Goo, None, I nihiher know ber, have ſcen her, 


nquir'd after her, © ever intend it. 


K, Wal, What, perhops 1 am the Rumbling-block ? 
tir Goo, You have bit it, 


K, Wal. Ay, B09 ac £017 (0 the point, Well, and 
PO Pann 


2 Why, ii 3s nut {4 much a difike to your per- 
on, h that is ecru e chengh; but your pro 
Kon, dear punclke, bs aw inſuperablc abltacts, 

K. Mai. Good lack | And whit hase bas that done, 


71 
2 on, Dont „ polpted, and —_  - 
* 
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whole maſs of your blood, thrown ſuch a blot on your 
 *(cutcheon, as ten ſucceſſions can hardly efface, 

R. Weal. The deuce ! f | 

Sir Geo, And cou'd you now, conſiſtently with your 
duty as a faithful guardian, recommend my union with 
the ter of « trader ? | 
K. Meal. Why, indeed, I aſk pardon; I am afraid 1 

did not weigh the matter as maturely as I ought, 
Nr Geo, Oh, a horrid, barbarous ſcheme ! 

K. Meal. But then I thought her having the honour 
to partake of the ſame fleſh and blood with yourſelf 
1 in ſome meaſure, a kind of fuller's-carth, 
to ſcour out the dirt ſpots contraQted by commerce. 

Sir Geo, Impoſſible * | 
P... Weal. Beſides, here, it has been the practice even 

Peers. 

Sir Geo, Don't mention the unnatural intercourſe ! 
Thank Heav'n, Mr. Richard Wealthy, my education 
has been in another country, where I have been too 
well inſtructed in the value of nobility to think of inter- 
mixing it with the offspring of a rgeois, Why, 
what apology could I make to my children for giving 
them ſuch « mother ? 

R, Hr, 1 did not think of that, Then I muſt de- 
ſpair, I am afraid, 

Sir Geo, I can afford but little hopes, Though, up- 
on recollection— 1 the griictte preity ? 

I. Weal, A parent may be partial, She is thought fo, 

vr Geo, Ab, la johe petite Bourgeoiſe ! Poor girl, 
ſincerely pity her, And 1 ſuppoſe, to procure her 
emerſign from the mercantile mud, no consideration 
wou'd be ipar'd. | 

K, Wall. Why, to be ſure. for ſuch an honour one 
wou'd firain a point, | 

Sir Geo, Why then, not totally to deſtroy your hopes, 
1 do recolle@ an <didt in favour of Brittany ; that when 
4 man of difiaction engages in commerce, his nobility 
„ ſulfer'd to fleep, | | 

Ii, Mal. Indeed! 5 

% Giro, And, upon bis quitting the contagious con. 
i Non, he bs perwitted to ume hie rank, 

„ Toa, That's fortunate, 


yr 


your 


Co 


yr 
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Sir Geo. So, nuncle Richard, if you will ſell out of 
the ſtocks, ſhut up your counting-houſe, and quit St. 
Mary-ax for Groſvenor ſquare—— 

R. Weal, What then? | 

$i Geo, Why, when your rank has had time to rouſe 
itſelf, for I think your nobility, nuncle, has had a pretty 
long nap, if the girl's perſon is pleaſing, and the pur- 
ehaſe-money is unte to the honour, I may in timo 
be prevail'd upon to reſtore her to the right of her fa- 


mily. 
ä R. Neal. Amazing condeſcenſion. 


Sir Geo, Good nature is my foible, But, upon my 
ſoul, I would not have gone ſo far for any body elſe. 

R. Waal. I can contain no longer, Hear me, ſpend- 
thrift, prodigal, do you know, that in ten days your 
whole revenue won't purchaſe you a feather to adorn your 
empty head 
y Geo, Heyday ! what's the matter now? 

K Weal, And that you derive every acre of your 


boaſted from your great-uncle, a r! 
to pig fo ou nc, pk 


TI Io bbet wg 
duſtry, that preſery'd your lazy, beggarly nobility. His 
wealth repair'd your tottering hall, the ruins of 
eee ſupport- 
„Better our name rilh'd : Iaſu 
able ! ſoap-boiling, uncle! " 
R. Mal. Traduce a trader in a country of commerce! 
It is treaſon againſt the community; and, for your pu- 
viſhment, I wou'd have you reſtor'd to the ſordid condi- 
— 4 we drew you, 44 your predeceſ- 
$t s, fri ted, and hips, haws 
and blackberries, »— — ; 
bir Geo, A truce, dear haberdaſher. 
R. Wal. One pleaſure 1 have, that to this goal you 
we upon the gallop ; but have u care, the ſword hangs 


but by s thread. When next we meet, know me for 

the maſter of your fate, { Exit, 
vir Geo, Iniolent mechanic ! But that his Bourgeois 

blood would have ſoll'd my ſwo d 
3 Euter Baron and Loader, 


* dir 
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Sir Geo. A fellow here, upon the credit of a little af. 
finity, has dar'd to upbraid me with being ſprung fron 
2 from 

r Wil. Vat, the boiler of ? 

Sir Geo, Me. * * 

Sir N. Aha, beger, dat is anoder ting— And harks 
| — Miſter MonfGeur, ha— bow dare a you have d'. 


Sir Geo, How ? 3 

Sir Wil, De i incnce to fit down, play wid me 

Sir Geo, What is this? 

Sir Wil. A beggarly Bourgeous vis-a-vis, a Baron of 
twenty deſceuts. 

Load, But, Baron | 

Sir Vil. Bygar, I am almoſt aſham'd to win of fud 
a low, dirty— Give me my monies, and let a me neve 


our face. 
— Why, but Baron, you miſtake this thing ; 1 
| about. 


Load, Pigeon me, ns true a gentleman as the Grand 
He was, indeed, « good-natur'd, obliging, 
y fellow ; and being « great judge of ſoap, tar, 


train-oil, be us d to have it home to his , and 
- ha" acquaintances for ready money , to ſerve 
. Was dat all” 
Load, Up 
& Wy, 
afraid 


Dil, & gentlemas to enquire for Mr, Loader, EH 
Load, I come-—A pretty lon-gf-a-bitch this Baron * 
Pimps for the man, picks his pocket, and they wavts i 
kick him out of company, becaule bis uncle was 7 wil 
man. | "IS 
Sir Wil, 1 beg pardon, Chevalicr, I was mille). 
fiir Geo, Oh, don't mention it; bad the Ran Lees 
fat, your behaviour was natural enough, 
| Enter Lower, | 


Load, Mr. S$Smirk, the ww tioners, 


a 


ELIT ITT 


Th 


4; 


Erefptetf 
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Sir Geo, Shew him in, by all means. [Lai Loader. 

Sir Wi]. You have affair. 

Sir Geo, If you'll walk into the next room, they will 
be finiſhed in five minutes, [ Exu Sir William. 
Emer Loader with Shift as Smirk. 

Load. Here, maſter Smirk, this is the gentleman. 
Hark'e, Knight, did 1 not tell you old Moll was your 
mark ? Here the has brought you a pretty piece of __ 
meat already ; as ſweet us a noſegay, and as ripe as 
_ tho 0 tems ine ere 


wy you are the principal, ww 


Sir Gre. Even fo, 1 = Mr, Smirk, ſome things of 


a conſiderable value, which I want to diſpoſe of imme- 


diately. 
Siri. You have ? 


Sr Geo, Could 
Sat. 


allaſt ae 
Sir Ges, But directly: 

_ Gnirh, We have an auction at twelve, I'll add your 
| the catalogue. 
, Can that be dene? 2, 
. day's practice: it is for the credit of the 

& week, the valuable eſſects of a gen- 
_ a choice collection of china, 
ith a curious ſervice of plate ; though the real party 
waſter of above two Delf diſhes, and « dozen 
in all his life, 

Very artificial, But this wuſt be concea!'s. 

Smurk, 177 Oh, many an aigrette and ſoli 
ve 1 1d, to diſcharge # lady's play-debt. But 
e muſt know the parties, otherwiſe it might be 


— down to the bulbaud himſcli.— Ha, h- Hey 


taire ha 
then w 


Sir Geo. True, Upon wy word, your proſeſſion re 


4 
knit, Nobody' y's more, Did you ever hear, Bie 


George, what brit brought me into the buſineſs / 
bir Geo, Never, 


Ke. Quite an accident, as 1 moy ſay, You mull 
have known wy predeceſſor, Mr, Prig, the ** m 
4 


0 
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in the world in his way, aye, or that ever was, or ever 
| will bez quite a jewel of a man: he would touch-you up 
z lot; there was no refifting him. He would force you 
to bid whether you woyld or no. I ſhall never fee his 


Sr Geo. You are modeſt, Mr. Smirk. 
Sit. No, no, but his ſhadow. Far be it from me 
to vie with that man. But, as I was ſaying, my 

„Mr. Prig. was to have a fale, as it might be 
on a Saturday. On Friday, at noon, I hall never 
the day, he was ſudden] 
ſent for me to his bed- ſqueez'd me by the hand; 
dear Smick, faid he, what an accident ! You know 


get 
ized with a vielent colic. He 


but this was too material an article to nd- on wy 
own judgment ; I reſolved to conſult my f I told 


them the affair-— Y ou hear, „hst has happen- 
ed ; Mr, Prig, one of „l 
world ever faw, or ever will, quite « jewel of man, ta- 


ken with s violent fit of the colic ; to-morrow he great- 
_ «ft hew this ſesſon ; privis, 2 
flies, medals, and minionettcs ; every body in the world 
to be there; Lady Dy Joſs, Mrs, Nankyn, Duchels of 
Dupe, and all mankind ; it he thould 
mount, I heave conſented to (elle They fert is 
ue, gentlemen, Now I hould be glad to have your 
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opinions as to a wig. They were divided: ſome recom- 
mended a tye, others a bag; one mentioned a bob, but 
was ſoon overrul'd. Now, for my part, I own I rather 
inclin'd to the bag; but to avoid the imputation of rafh- 
neſs, I reſolved to take Mrs. Smirk's judgment, my wife, 
a dear good woman, fine in figure, high in taſte, a ſupe- 
rior genius, and knows old china like a Nabob. 

Sr Geo, What was her deciſion ? ; 

Smirk, I told her the caſe— My dear, you know what 
has happened. My friend, Mr. Prig, the greateſt 
man in the world, in his way, that ever was, or ever will 
be, quite a jewel of a man, a violent fit of the colic the 
greateſt ſhew this ſeaſon, to-morrow, pictures, and every 
thing in the world; all the world will be there: now, 
as it is impoſſible he ſhould, I mount in his Read, Von 
know the importance of a wig ) I have aſk d my friends, 
ſome recommended a tye, others « bag— what is your 
opinion Why, to deal freely, Mr. 8 lays the, a tye 
— round, regular, ſmiling face, would be rather 
ſolemn 


and a bag too boyiſh, deficient in dignity for 


for 
too : 
the occaſion z were I worthy to adviſe, you ſhould 


wear a ſomething between both,-1'll be hang'd if you 


don't mean a major, I jumpt at the hint, and a major 
it was, , 

Sir Geo, 80, that was fixt, 
ird. Finally, But next day, when I came to mount 
the roſtrum, then was the trial. My limbs ſhook, and 
my ages trembled, The firſt lot was a chamber-utenſil, 
in Cheiſe 


„ great laugh ; but I got through it, Her Grace, in 
deed, gave me great encouragement, 1 overheard her 
whilper to Lady Dy, Upon my word, Mr. $mirk does it 
very well, Very well, indeed, Mr, mik addrefſing her- 
tome. I made an acknowledging bow to her Grace, 
# in duty bound, But one flower dounced involuntarily 
from me that day, as I moy fay, 1 remember Dr, Trifle 
ane it enthulialtic, aud pronouuc'd it a preſuge of my 


te, What was that? 

St, Why, bir, the lot was a Guido, a fingle f- 
gre, 8 marvellous foe performance, well preferv'd, and 
Mul £ni1b'd, 1; fuck wt five and-torty ; 1, charn'd 


Ls with 


a-chins, of the pea-green pattern, It occaſioned 
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with the picture, und piqu'd at the le, A-going for 
— ety, no body more than — hy Re 
Pray, Ladies and Gentlemen; look at this piece, quits 
feſh and blood, and only wants a touch from the torch 
of Prometheus to ſtart from the canvaſs, and fall a bid. 
ding. A al plaudit enſu'd; I bow'd, and in three 
Minutes k'd it down at ſixty- three, ten. 

Sir Geo, That was a ſtroke at leaſt equal to your ma. 


Her. 

Swirl. O deer me! You did not know the * mat 
alike in every thing, He had as much to ſay upon 
ribbon as a Raphael. His manner too was inimitably 
fine, I remember, they Wok him off at the play-houſe, 
" ſome time ago; pleaſant, but wrong, Public charzc. 
ters ſhould not be ſported with I bey are facred—But 


we loſe time. | 
lobby, on the table, you will f 


84 e 
company. a great nicety of 
our art bs, the eye. Mark how mine Kims round the 
oom. Some bidders are ſhy, and only advance with 4; 


pad ; but I nail them. two, three, four, five. 
You will be ſurpris'd-— Ha, ha, ha,hcigh ho 5 


* ACT u.. 5 


4 Gro, A nee infernsl run. Let's foe, (Pulls out « 
ard.) Loader 8 thouſrnd, the Baron wo, Trlly--t 
vough to beggar # banker, Every Gilling of Tross 
ber ſupply exhauſted! nor will even the fale of wy wo- 
veables prove ſullcient to diſcharge my debts, Death 
and the devit! Ia het s complication of caloamitics lu 

# few deys plunged me | Aud po rclawree fo 
Load. Knight, here's old Moll come te welt on you j 
he boo brong bt the 1id-bit 1 ſpoke of, Shall 1 bid ber 

F 3, : 5 
& Goo, Vie 6s { Exit Loader. 


Lale 
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Ing jor Enter Mrs, Cole and Lucy, | 
— Mrs. Cole. Come _ Lucy. You baſbful baggage, 

quite 1 t I had filenc'd your ſcruples. Don't you te- 

torch W rem what Mr. Squintum ſaid? A woman's not worth 


A bid. faving, that won't be guilty of « ſwinging fin; for then 
| three WM they have matter to repent upon, Here, r, 


r 
I leave her to your management. She is young, tender, 
ur ma. WH and timid ; does not know what is for her own ; 


but your Honour will ſoon teach her. I wou'd wil- 
lingly tay, but I muſt not loſe the lecture. [Exi. 
bir Geo, Upon my credit, a fine figure ! Aukward— 
Can't produce her publicly N AA 
private amuſement—— Will you be ſeated, Miſs Dumb! 
quite a picture ! She too wants s touch of the Prome- 
thean torch— Will you be ſo kind, Ma'am, to walk from 
your frame, and take a chair ?—Come, prithee, why fo 
coy ? Nay, I am 1 adroit in the cuſtom of this 
_— I _ I conduct you Come, Mils, 
4 57 WW 
Sir Geo, Child! | 
Lucy, If hart Drop 7. .. 
— = oy wag 8 Artiſce. K 
zeRt to raiſe . ice, 1 Look ye, my dear, 
nr It won 
Go with me; | am 0 novics—bo, child » truce to your 
| Y, Ss, | | 
yo Indeed you w me, Sir z indeed you do, 
0 Ges, org —_ os came you here, und for 
14 I know it ll; and yet, believe 
„r, 3 am nt. 5 
* Geo, Oh, 1 don't queſtion that, Your pious ps 
tronels is 8 of your innocence, mer 
wy, What can 1 fay to gain your credit And yet, 
ances are againſt me, by all that's 
me here, 6 pour died, involuntary vic- 


Her ay above the common claſs her 
al. „ Child oweHow the poor creature 


Lucy 


worning 


ſeduce m 


15 1 4 ln of my 1 * 
121 0 wm 7 Un 15 
a I ini hn I} 

: 1 Ln 

n a. 
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to the tender calls of nature, in his cool, 


h 


A 
Aae 


hours. 


: 


Geo. 


DL 


came you to know this woman ? 

ident plac'd me in a houſe, the miſtreſs of 
the ſame principles with 
There, as enthuſiaſm is the child of me- 
Yoon — A conſtant attendance 
aſſemblies procured me the acquaintance of this 
whoſe extraordinary zeal and firfl drew 
attention and confidence. I truſted her with my 
and, in return, receiv'd the warmeſt invitation to 


FT 
be 


| 
8 


fl 


2 
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, I was ſome time 
; by ident, which you will excuſe 
, reveal'd all the horror of my ſitustion. I 
with a recital of all the arts w'd to 
they hitherto bave fail'd, But this 


is deſperate condition, you cannot wonder, Sir, at my 
rather to rely on the generoſity of a gentleman, 
a creature ble to pity, and 


ſhall juflify your choice, You have 
for your ſecurity, For t I can's 
own goodneſs, yet I have an honeſt feeling 
virtue ; and, however unfalbionable, 41 

it protection „ "Give me Your . 
| have diſpatch'd lome preſſing bln here, 
ge you in an afylum, ſacred to the dif: effes of 

o 


[Excum, 
N 


have t0il'd like a horſe; quite tir'd, by Ju- 
hall 1 get for my pains? The old tc 
of making me coly for life, Lay! And 


Hater Shift, 


ealy ! He'll make me an exciſe, 
6 peſo 4 ang ls, with en inkhom ot my button 

a taper Iwitch in my hand, 1 all run about 

| Legung 


infamous 


| Oo nod 
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| pig of ow rok No, that will never do. This 
here is no fool, Foppiſh, indeed. He does no 

want parts, no, nor principles neither. I overheard his 
ſcene with the girl. I think 1 may truſt him. I hare 

a great mind to venture it. It is a ame to have hin 

dup'd by this old Don. It muſt not be. I'll in and 
unfold. Ha !—Egad, 1 have a thought too, which, if 
r I hall Ain lie conceal'd, 

1 be rewarded on both ſides. 

I it,-'tis engender d, piping hot; 

— . 

xt!, 
Emer Sir William ond Richard Wealthy, 

NR. Weal. Well, I ſuppoſe, Werse 
fied what a ſcoundrel you have brought into the world, 
and are read 42 * 
to the cataſtrophe, good brother, 


J Let us have it over then. 
7 Wil, 1 have already alarmed all his tradeſmen, [ 
we ſhall ſoon have him here, with « legion of bai- 
conſtables, -Oh, you have my „ 


. it, youngher. 
Sis George, driving is Loader „ 
bir Geo, Raſcals. robbers, that, like the! locuſt, mark 


ou have taken, by the ruin and delolutivn you 


—— 1 1 — 


14 4 — 


when you are dul. 
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Sir Wil. What de devil is de matter ? | 

Sir Geo, Your birth, which I believe an 1. 
e _ 

ye receiv'd, A baron, a nobleman, a harper ! 


„ however, from the diſcipline th 


Saf | It Is enough to dn | —— obdfh 


world. On whoſe faith can we rely, when thoſe, whoſe 
honour is held as ſacred 3s an oath, unmindful of their 
Gignl , deſcend to rival | ick-pockets i in their infamous 
hat are theſe ( pull; out dice.) pretty implements? 
The fruits of your leiſure Kine? They are dexterouſly | 
dove. You have a fine mechanical turn—Dick, ſecure 


the door. 
Mrs, Cole, 9 as entering. 
Mrs. Cole, Here 1 at laſt. Well, = how is your 


* ＋ and the little gentlewoman —hBleſe me! what 
matter here ? 
y Geo, I am, Madam, treating your friends with a 
collation, and you are opportunely come for your 
The little gentlewoman is ſafe, and in much 
ter hands than you deſigned her. Abominable bypo- 
ho, tottering under the load of irreverent age, 
and infamous diſcaſes, inflexibly proc ccd in the practice 


of every vice, er late cee. ng the moſt — in- 
fltutions to the moſt juſcrnal 


Mrs. Cole, I hope your —— 

bir Geo, Take th — As you have been ſingular 
in your penitence, you ought to be diſtinguidd'd i in your 
penance ; which, To 
and plentitully beſtow'd. 

Dich, The conflables, Sir, [Enter Conſtables, 


Sir Geo, Let them come * that I may confign theſe 
Gentlemen to their care, { To bir Wil.) Your letters 
of nobility you will produce in a court of juilice, The", 
if Lad you right, you azc one of thode Indigent, Kine» 
rant ye your Own £r ative, which our reputation 
toi Ae xo 2 55 1— in meals, to the thame of 
ow underftandi pairing of our fortunes, 2 


4 of ous 1s, 
beers, do out duty. jug * 
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& Geo. Tut as I 'd. An impoſtor. 
recover'd od UT rages ety. 


z 
b may be, but tis true. 
Geo, My father alive! thus let me greet the blel- 


Hs 00, Aline! And I belies 1 un be i » bur 
Sir 


Sir Geo, Perhaps, Sir, 1'may match em. 
. dir, | . wa IR 


- be anon, hoop es bs Rib ouflaty._—o 70; 

Sir Wil, Yes, but that's more than they did me, 1 

can cancel your debts there, and, I believe, prevail on 

thole gentlemas to refund ic Hut you have bach. 
fad profiigete young dog, George, 

(oo, I can't boot of my goodnels, Sir, but 1 thick 

I could produce you « prof thats 1 am nat fo totally 


deſtitute 
y they do, 


2 Wil * 

% ies, | have, tir, this day, selifted 5 temptation, 

- that greatss preteuders to morality wight have yielded 
b 


5 N 
* 


ke 


Aktes 


„ Fe, 
S ges 


X 


tt. 


L 


= 
5 
= 


« 


FS 


4 


er! 


£ 


5 


vi 
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your interpofition and protection. 
Sir Wil. To what ? 
. 
Sir Wil. Prithee, Shi _ 
LIED = E 
Sir Wil. Let us have it. 
_ = affair I overheard 
= . - 
{amily, for refuſin 7111, 


2 2 


eo » . Wood, Ric, child, %is 1 and 

hi os hav forget the waes ene 
ly wy more, thou darling of 

ation, 


114 THE MD. AA ll 


Sir Geo. That you would forgive my follies of to du 
and, as I have been providentially the occaſional guardi, 
of your daughter's „that you would beſtow on m 
that right for life, 
K. Weal, That muſt depend on Lucy; her will, ns 
: = ſhall now direct her choice—What ſays your f. 
Si Wi, Me! Oh, I'll hew you in an inſtant. Gies 
me your hands, There, children, now you are join 
and the devil take him that withes to part you. 

Sir Geo. I thank you for us both. 

FK. Wial. Happineſs attend you. 

Sir Wil, Now, brother, I hope you will allow met 

be a good plotter. All this was brought to bear by ay 


b. 
86577, With my affiſtance, I hope, you'll own, Sir, 
Sir Vi. That's true, honeſt Shift, and thou ſhalt be 
richly rewarded ; nay, George ſhall be your friend t« 
This hk & 3 logedtipes bellow, bot wo toll you, fon 
Sir Geo, Lam no franger to his abilities, Sir, But, 
if you pleaſe, we will retire, The various firaggles d 
this fair ſufferer require the ſoothing ſoſt neſs of 8 lifter 
love, And now, Sir, I hope your fears for me « 
over; for had 1 not this motive to reſtrain my ſollie 
yet [| now know the town too well to be ever its buk 
and will take care to prelerve, at leaſt, 
dome more eſtate, and principles, and wit, 
Than brokers, bawde, and gameſters ſhall think fit, 
| Shift, addrefing himſelf to Bis Ges  - 
And what becomes of your poor ſervant Shift ? 
Your father talks of lending me a lift 
A great man's promiſe, when his turm is ferv's ' 
Capons on promiſes wou'd ſoon be flarv's ; 
No, on mylclf alone I II now rely ; 
"Gad I've 8 IL in my eye 
Near the mad manflens of Moorficlds In bent! ; 


Friends, fathers, mothers, filters, fons, and all, 

Shut up your hops, and lifien to my call. 
Wich labour, toil, all (cond means diſpenſe, 
Aud live & rent ige vpon Providence, 


Pra 


Prich 
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Prick up your ears ; a ſtory now I'll tell, { 


Which once a widow and her child befel ; 

I knew the mother and her davghter well. 
Poor, it is erue, they were; but never wanted, 
For whatſoe'er they aſk d was always granted: 
One fatal day the matron's truth was try'd, 
She wanted mezt and driak, and fairly cry'd. 
[Child.] 4 — you cry A. Oh, child, I've got 

cad, 


Ich.] | Whet matters that Why Providence an't 


With reaſon good, this truth the child might ſay, 
For there came in at noon, that very day, 

Bread, greens, potatoes, and a leg of mutton, 

A better, ſure, a table ne'er was put on: 

Ay, that might be, ye cry, with thoſe poor ſouls ; 
But we ne'er had u rather for the coals. 

And d'ye deſerve it How * e ſpend your days ? 


Ia paſtimes, j ! 
Let's b. Fon m7 Foote's ® procious limb ! 


Old E. en hes . Coke ed of thn! 
rome come bn Glo-Bame you Gove, 
Think you to meet with ſide- bones above 
Where vi fls and powder'd fops may fit, 
«e's cremm d into the pit, 
481415 
Oh ! what you ſnivel ? well, do ſo no more, 
TY og pre ar pe y ut the door, 


if I pleate,n-l'l give it to the poor, 


LIN, H 
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TRICK UPON TRICK; 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


MEN, 3 
F dinbvrgl, 1767. 
Mixum, A vintner, ” pa Mr. Wilmot-Wdls 
Jud, à noturious cheat, ” - Mr. Bell. 
kamen, A barber's boy, . Mr. Yatcs 
Gutieman, friend to Mixum, * - — 
| Fidler, Keeper, Conflable, i., 


: WOMEN, 
Ai, Miau, i * * Mrs, Charteris, 


'F % 4 W 


—— —U 


Scans, 8 Tavern, 
overall Gentlemen fitting a table, Mixum atonding. 


wn, How now, Robin Mizum | What makes thee is 
Ws confuſion ! What's the matter ? 

| Mis, O, Sir! the molt villainous picce of vg 
wot of wy own, Sir, but that rogue of all rogucs Vi- 
Wade committing. In tell you, Sis, how it was ; the 
Villain Vieerd, who bas more tricks than u Jeſuit, and 
ould make un afs of the devil, came 16 my houl ane 
ht, and with him a woman, whom be told me be bad. 
vicd, and that the was a great fortune ; upon which 
pew extremely civil ; he wrder'd the cloth 40 be ald, 
ch was done while you could whiltle ; und bete # 
vapor, which was upon the table iy 8 thrice i be gove 
| . K 
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me 3 bill of twenty pounds, and defired the money of 
me. The goldſmith living too far to fend to at that 
time, I willingly gave him the money, took his bill, and 
withdrew : Then enters a blind harper, and cries, Do 
you lack any muſic ? He cries, play z the harper un. 
caſes z the drawer is nodded cut, who obeys, believing 
he would be private with the gentlewoman ; and 'tis 
Sam's part, you know, Sir, to wink at ſuch things, 

Gent, Right, and civil, | 

Mix. Well, Sir, having eat the ſupper, and perceiv. 
ing none in the room but the blind harper, whoſe eves 
heaven had ſhut from beholding wickedneſs, opens the 
caſement to the ſtreet, very patiently packs up my plate, 
naturally thruſts the woman out of the window, and 
himſelf, with the moſt acute dexterity, leaps after her, 
The blind harper plays on, bids the empty diſhes much 
good may do — and plays on ſtill; the drawer re- 
turns, D'ye call, Sir? But out, alas! the birds wert 
fon, Sir, flown ; laments were raiſed 

Gent, Which did not pierce the heavens, 

Alix, Sam cries out; my wife, in the bar, hears the 
moile z the bawls out ; I heard her, and thundered z the 
boys flew like lightning ; and all was in confuſion, My 
plate being gone, and the thief after it, I bethought we 


of my bill, ran with all ſpeed to the goldimith's to it 


ceive my money z but out, alas ! the bill was forg'd. } 
was (ſeized 5 Vizard run wway 3 my word would nv! bc 
taken; I was found gyilty of lergery z loſt my reputi- 
uon; and Nod in the pillory for being cheuted, 

Gent, Was it impoſſible to Gd him 

Mir. Sir, be walks jurifible, You might as fon fad 
truth with a gainciter, Gacerity in @ lawyer, or winlth 
is a poet, He changes his diets and his lodgings v4 of- 
ten as @ Whore does her name and her loves, 1'H ca ge 
home, und comfort m elf aud wy wile; and tor thy 
rogue Vizard, I lope 3 fall live t tes him hang'd br 
heip of lus 0w9 beating, [ Ex 

Enter Vitud, 

Vis, A pox of all dicc! 1 with | could furſoen 
watching a ben again while 1 live ; for what 1 get by 
ther men's folly, 1 lals by wy own, Let me for, the 
Five: tnukard which 1 ole from Mizum the itt (# 


«; 6167 


91. 
great 2 


nds, v 
| don't k 
invention 
over agai! 
| have by 
comes a | 
z dinner, 
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y of great a rogue as myſelf), I fold for five and twenty 
that pounds, which I loſt at hazurd in two hours ; and now 
and 1 don't know where to eat. Neceſlity is the mother of 
Do iarention. I have cheated all my acquaintance over and 
un. orer again z and am as poor now as when I was honeſt, 
ving WI have but one poor ſolitary ſhilling left——Oh, here 
| "tis WWecomes © barber's boy; his baſon and razors will purchaſe 
z dinner, 


Enter Sclomon. - 
How now, my lad! Where art thou going ? 
$o/, To ſhave Mr. Mixum, Sir. 


1s the Vis, Oh, that's well; 1 was juſt going to your m · 
plate, der s. 

ho — Hl. To my father's you mean, I believe, Sir. 

r ner, 


Vis. Ay, right, thy father's ; you are a pretty boy; 
much WW! have beard Mr. Mixum, my friend, commend thee 


er Its auch 

| were vol. He is my godfather, Sir. 

Vis, Is he, is he ? Well, and what is thy name 

Hel. My name is Solomon Smack. 

Vis, A wiſe boy, 1 affure yu, Well, Solomon, J 


ws juſt going to thy ſather's to borrow an apron, a ba» 


n. My Ha, and razors, to thuve Mr. Mixum out of a ſrolic; Bo, 
ight we oe 1 have met thee, Ill take thine, [ Ufers ts take om, 
s to It. So, O dear, vir, what do you mean ? 

we'd, 3 Vis, No harm, my lad, only a frolic,-1'!1 get thee, 


| nv) bY 


6 the mean time, to sep ta the fign of the Crown, at 
rep e- 


lhe end of the rect, and teil the gentleman who waits 
bers fur me, I defire ban (o come o me at Mr, Mix- 
ws houle, My name is Truman z and bere is fixpence 


0 Wh by pains e leave thy baſon aud things for thee 
v4.0) WW thy godtuther's, 
v4 . und you kiadly, Sir ; I make bafle, | 
enge | [ Exit Sol. 
ts Vis 8, this happens luckily, By this 1 get admit» 
wg oc tf Mixum's chamber z and if 1 can fx wy bird. 
| fx! be hugers Waal ally thing that IT moveable, I'm lure 


y conkcience won't ty in my face, 1 take more ples- 
win cheating that rogue than any body 1 know ; and 
[1 don't have him avw, 1 hall foy wy wit and wy 
Wi 476 both very blunt. [Lal. 


„ 
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Tien » Enter Mixum and bis wife. 
W. It is right, I aſſure you; juſt two and forty 

pounds. s the money on the table, 

Mr. Well, 1'll fend home the punch-bowl. I mul 
r 

at ſupper. 

Wife. Truly, huſband, I do begin to diſlike this vo- 
cation of ours, We do cheat moſt abominably ; and, 
— and to the pricking of my 
con - 


Mix. Prithee peace, woman; what have we to do 
with conſcience ? Don't we keep a tavern ? It is time 
enough to talk of that when we have got an eftzte; 
Go, go, mind your buſineſs ; mind the matter, and ſcore 
with a vengeance, How now ? Who are you 
Emer Vizard e @ barber. 

Viz, 1 am 2 journeyman to Mr. Smack your barber, 
and am come to ſhave you. 

Mix, Pray what's your name 

Vis. Timothy Truth. 
| Mix, A very good name ; but where is my godſon 

He us'd to ſhave me. 


my maſter fear'd you might be in haſte, and therefore 
lent me to ſhave you, Will you be plens'd to fit down” 


* Vizard puts the ng-cloth round bir nec 
*. And how long have you » barber / 


Vis. About a year, Bir. 

Mix, Then you did not ſerve your time to it ? 
Vis, No, Sir ; but 1 am willing to do any thing for 
an honeſt livelihood ; A wagging hand, you know, bir, 
gots a penny, | { Mating @ father 
Mix, A good fellow. 

Vis, Yes, Sir, I have nothing elſe to truſt to, 

— - 5 7; — 
i. , Bir: I was ant: to & capie 
merchant mas 


of 8 | 
Mis, How came you to leave the ſes ? 
Vis, Illduck, # | 


Miz, What was it ? A 4 
Vis, What the devil mult 1 foy now AI 


mo, 5h, ©s ay voyage, we met with three Alu 


Tun 


Vis. He's gone to ſhave Mr. Grub the lecturer ; bu 


. * 
did th 
"I 
in this 4 
hve on | 
your he; 
Abs. 
1A, 4 
I was 1; 
I might 
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rine pirates, which we made al! the ſail from we could 
forty but, being deep laden, found it impoſſible: and I having 
table, heard the miſeries thoſe men go through that are made 
muſt their flaves, choſe rather to run the hazard of being 
ll be drowned than made their priſoner: and fo prevailed upon 
the cooper of our ſhip to barrel me up in an oatmeal 
is vo. caſk, with fix biſcakes, clap a ſtrong cork into the bung - 
and, hole, and fling me over-board ; which he immediately 
did. There was I toft upon the ſcas for eight dass to- 
gether, till I was almvit ftarv's ; for I had nothing but 
theſe biſcakes to live on. At laft, «s fortune wou'd 
have it, a Dutch man of war ſailing along, and ſpying 
« barrel floating on the ſea, they mann'd out their long 
boat, and brought me aboard. I was fo faint for want 
of air and victuals that I was not able to ſpeak ; but I 
heard em dilputing what it as that ſhould be in the 
barrel: One ſaid it was beef; another ſaid it was but- 
ter z and a third ſaid it was oatmeal ; at laſt the cooper 
was call'd to beat out the bung, which he did and let 
out ſuch a fume that they all concluded it funk like the 
devil; at laſt, one of the ſailors putting in his hand to 
tee] hat it was, I whipt bis fore-finger and thumb into 
my mouth, and bit em clever of {for you muſt know 
I was curicd hungry) ; with that the fellow ost d out 
it was the devil; the cooper clapp'd the bung into the 
barrel, and tols'd me over-board 4841 
Mix. Ods bub ! that was I luck indeed, How 
id thou "(cape at Loft ? 
? Vis, By mere Providence, I id about in the fea 
in this barrel for twelve days more, aud bud nothing to 
ow, 9, le on but the man's fore finger and thumb. Hold up 
8 lala. vour bead, Sir, 
Mix, Twelve days! 0 pox, that d not be, Tim, 
Vis, is true, vs I'm an bone man, At lan 1 found 
J was Hung athbore by the tide g and thinking to e 
I might as well be d ond as r % this Un you 
mull Know, 1 had nat fo much ae & nal of the man 
hagen and thumb l) I flruck Gut the Lung, and, puts 
wg my head wut for a little fretb air, found 5 was call 
Woe in Greenland, Inmediatcly. bis, 1 14 'd hits 
ws come galloping down 16 the len de; with that 1 
Vos, V. + why'd 


| 
| 
1 
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whip'd my head into the barrel again, knowing it to be 
a beaſt of prey, | 

Mix. A white fox ! How big was this white fox ? 

Vis. Somewhat bigger than a large Flanders mare, 
Sir. And now he came to the barrel: So, ſinelling where. 
about I was, he roar'd like a lion ; but, as Providence 
wou'd have it, that very moment a fly ſtung him by 
the buttocks, and he turn'd round to rub himſelf agaiat 
the barrel; his tail lying over the bung-hole, I clapp'd 
fait hold on't with both my hands z the fox, fiightcn'd 
at that, fell a-galloping as if the devil was at his tail, 


aud drew the barrel, with me in it, over hedge and ditch, 


for three and twenty miles together ; but at laſt, jump- 
ing into a wood, and running full ſpeed between two 
trees that ſtood very cloſe together, ſtav'd the barrel all 
to pieces: away run the fox, and out came I, 

Mix. O Tim, this muſt be a gun, Tim. 

Viz, Every word true, or I with I may never ſhave 
again ! So, Sir, 1 travell'd to the port, where I wet 
with an Engliſh veſſel, and thipp'd myſelf a paſlenger, 
and came home in her-———Shut your eyes, or my ball 
will make em ſmart, 

Mix, Ay, ay I find you have been 3 great tt 
veller ; was you ever in the Popich countries 

Vis. Ia the moſt part of Italy, Sir; and I am g. 
quuinted with all the monaſteries, was once treated 
very haudſomely by an old monk, with « delicate hufly- 
pudding, made of the milk of St, Luke's cow, und 
thicken'd with a pound of chaos, 

Mix, O pos, Tim, you talk like a traveller now i. 


_ &red, 


Vis, Why, I hope you don't think I. lie, Sir 
Pray ſhut your eyes, Bir — Oh, Sir, there are abun 
dance of venerable antiquities in all their churches 
Why, Sir, I myſelf faw the very thoes in which bl, I; 
natius walk'd barcfoct to Jeruſalem ; Nay, Sir, 1 tos 
ile horſe-thoe of the horte, that begot the mare hit 


tw4l'd the foal, that was the hole, that brought tat 
man, that knew the man that ſaw our lady of Lora? 


(lapel fly from Judes into Italy. 
Mis, Ly » 1 Tim, this is e burſe hoe of qualiiye 


A vicalant Is W, faith, 
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to be Viz. O, Sir, it is ever renown'd for doing miracles ; 
tis the very firſt horſe ſhoe that ever kept witches out of 


* a houſe.  m Take time by the fore - lock, ſays the wiſe 
mare, W man—1 mult leave the vintner in the ſuds Aide. 
rhere- Tales the bag off the table, and runs of. 


dence Mix. O, pox! this muſt be a damn'd lie, Tim. - 


m by Come, make haſte though, Ha, hs, la! I can't help 
gaiat W laughing, to think what a bead -roll of lies thou hait 
lapp'l WW told off hand, with thy white fox, thy haſty-pudding 
hicn'd W made of the chaos, and wonderful horle-ſhoe ; — 
$s tail, sst take me to be ſuch an aſs to believe all this, ſure ? 
| ditch, MW — Why, Timothy, I ſhall be blind with winking, Tim 
jump- hy, Tim, -O Lord! my heart miſgives me 
mn wo 


Why, wiſe—wife—0, the devil, my money's gone 
reel all Wh Why, viſe—- vie 
Enter bis Wife. | 
Wife, What's the matter with you, huſband, you 
r (have Wl make ſuch a noiſe ? 


met Mir. Where's the barber ? 


_ Wife. Why, he is gone——Are you not trimm'd, then 
ny 


Abs, Trimm'd ! Yes, Lam trimm'd with a VENgeance, 
— Did you take the money off the table“ 


ent Ui Ye, Not I, us I'm an honeſt woman, 
Mi, O Lord! 1 have wink'd to purpoſe now, 
am ac Enter Solomon, 
| 1 ated Sol, Pray, godfather, give me your bleſſing, 
te hally- 


Mis, My Vlefling' the devil choke you! where": 


ow, ad your father's man 
: % My father has no man, Sir, 


now in- Mix, My money, my 149-4nd forty pounds are gouc | 
Who was it that trimm'd me, you dag 

51 — l, 1 don't Kao, indeed, vir; « gentleman met me 

re Vu" oY us | was coming to you, and borrow'd my baſun and 

huaches Hers, as he Taid, for a frolic. 

b Þi, ig Mis, A pos on bis frolic z that muſt be that rogue 

r, 1 1% .d. Who the devil cou'd have ſulpeftcd him in 4 

"TL tht larber's Kin ond K catch him, 111 I nne 114414 

unh te with wy own band, 

Loi % Wife, Nay, god hangt he ted Robin, heave patience, 
| Mix, Faticace, with & pub 14 you! Yes, that was the 

neee you preech'd when I ght Aldermen Sands 

| * * ä 150 
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faſt and your ladythi the red in the 
Maidenhead. . — 
Nye. Good huſband, take comfort ; I'll play the devi 
but I'lI recover it: then, have a good conſcience, Robin; 
*tis but ſcoring double for a week, and that will fetch i 
up again, 
Mir. O wife, wife, I thought I fhould have ſuch 
hrk to day, becauſe I got out of bed backward 
this morning. Well, I'll laugh, 


run away 
[ Ext, 


it into my wife's own hands ; for | am terribly afraid a 

that rogue Vizard ; he's a cunning fellow, and able to 

chem the devil. Nay, to my own knowledge, be hs: 

made an aſs of a lawyer, and circumvented a fleck 

ber — But if ever I catch him, oon I U play the de 

with him, [ The apprentice and Mixum go of ſeverali;. 
Emer Vizard, 

Vis, The fox grows fat when he's curs'd; 1' Ghar 
you {moother yet, friend Mizum ; my mouth runs on u 
ter for that punch bowl, If 1 were to bite a poor poet, & 
8 penurious parſon, who, for want of learning had but on 
good meal in « fortnight, it were « fis ; but to wring 
the withers of this baſe jumbler of clements, 1 hold x 
meritorious, and will draw 4 lot for the punch-bor! 
without the fear of a halter before my eyes, [E. 
Scene changes. Emer Mrs, Mixum, 4 i s punch bo 

and the appreniuce | 

Wife. Well, Jervis. cemember me to your maſter a 
miltreſs, and tell em I acknowledge the receipt of th. 
ww Acknowledge the receipt ! this "tis to have good edu 
cation, and to be brought up in a tavern, Though wif 
huſband be u citizen, all London knows 1 Kept ws gif 
company as any the within the walls, Farewd, ban 

er vis, IL the Ae 
Later Vizard, drei like A gala appr , A 
4 jule of bad 1 


Vis, A fait hour 16 you, wallizels ! 


W/ 


2 * 
0 
ut oem 
* ring 
old 
bor! 
Ext, 
lou. 


| and, do you hear, perfume the room a little ; it 


= who ticets ? 


ML. VINTNER IN THE $UDS. 125 


Wife. A pretty compliment! 1'11 write it down, A 
beautiful t t to you, Sir ! 

Viz. Your buſband and my maſter, Mr. Gliften, has 
ſent you a freſh ſalmon; and they intend io come both to 


ſupper preſently, to ſeaſon your new bowl, ſorſooth; 


which your huſband iutreats you would ſend back by me, 
that his arms may be engraven on it, which he torgot 
we" | 


Wife. Are you ſent by no token? Nay, I have a wit. 

Viz, Yes, forlooth, by the ſame token, he was left 
is the ſuds this morning, 5 

%. A fad token, but true, Here, pray commend 
me to your maſter aud miſtreſs, and tell 'em 1 ex 
em inpaticntly — | [Exit Vizard with the bowl, 
Impaticat was well again! Sam, Sam, why, Sam, I (ay. 

Emer Sam. 
Sam, Here, here, forlooth, 
Wife, Come quickly, ſpread the table, lay 71 
s io 

ſmell of this profane tobacco, and I could never endure 


| tobacco fince M. Tickletext told me it woes an enemy to 
ation———$o, ſpread handſomely———Lord, thcic 
| ES things fo ae ue, / You ſhew your breeding 


fo methodically———Hum, I wonder where I got that 


| word , it was Sir Joby Empty bid me Kifs him 
| methodically——Well, be's a fone gentleman, and every 


thing he docs is fo excrementally ſweet 1 here's anus 


the: bac word Well, I have s men- 


Later Mizum, 


Wife, Oh, are you come | Where ave they“ 
Miz, How now, bow now, bow now ? What, 3 feat 
lorwards! and in wy private parlour : Who treats, 


„ Prithee leave fooling, Arc they come 
Mix, Cone Who come F 
Wife, Lord, bow firenge you make it ! 
Mix, . what ange ie the women mad ? 
Wife, Ay, Bange You know of none that let we 


| | * Jule rell ſalmon, dv 50 ud laid Lc y d come 


, FA 


| Mir, Well, Robin Mixum, be not diſcouraged, be 
| not dilkeartencd ; thou wilt recover all, 


Fj Mis, 


ops nj WAI _ 9 
« ._.+- + ta 
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Mix. Ha ! freſh ſalmon ! Peace ! not I ; the meſſen 
| ger has miſtaken the houſe : let's eat it up quickly be 

fore it be inquired for Come, come, vinegar, quick 
ly, Sam — Some luck yet, faith.—I never taſte 
almon that reliſhed better in my life——-- Well, 'tis 
rare thing to feed at other men's coſt, 

Wife. Other men's coſt ! Prithee don't turn fool; 
did not you ſend this ſalmon ? 

Mir. No; I ſay, no. 

Wife, By Mr. Gliften's man ? 

Mix, 1 ſay, no. 


Wife, Who ſent word that he and his wife would 
come to ſupper with me ? 


Mix. No, no, no, [ Eats beartily 


he has put 


Wife. And hanſel my new bowl 4 p Wi, 
Mir. Hah ! bowl! {Lays down bir knife, and Hari, * 7 
Wife. And withal commanded me to ſend the bon! We. 1 
Mix, Ha! back! carr by 
7 | wil 4 
af” bet your arms might be put on it. nd Ber 
Wife. By the ſame token that were leſt in the — 
ſuds this 2 ＋ — , never ha 


Mi. Ob, oh, oh! 


Wife. And 2 I ſent back the bowl, na, 
und I bear not the b 


Mix, And is the bow! gone Is it delivered dc 
parted ? defund ? hah ! 

Wife, Deliver'd ! yes ſure, "the deliver'd, 

Mir, 1 will never more ſay my prayer And is the 
bowl gone 

IWife, Gove ! God's my witneſs, I deliver'd it, with 
no mere delign to be cozen'd on't than the child that's 
u born,. 
: Mix, Look to my houſe ; I am beunted with evil mr 
Ute ; hear me theu plague to mon, thou wiſe, thou: it | 
have not the bowl again, 1 will go to the devil I'll 19 
„ conjurer 4 look to my houſe; I'll raiſe all the wiſe men 
in Londen, : Ex, 

Wiſe, Bleſs me, what fearful words are theſe I hope 
he ie but drunk, | 


— 


Fair 
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A? 
e meſſen Enter Vizard, as before. 
ickly be Vis. I muſt have my ſalmon ; I cannot afford the old 


r, quick Wrogue ſo good a bit; I muſt have it to ſeaſon my punch: 

er taſle{Now for a maſler-peace— Fair miſtreſs — 

I, "tis SM Wife. Oh, have I caught you! Sam, ſhut, ſhut up the 
doors, Sam. 

mm fool Vs. Peace, good miſtieſs, I' tell you all ; a jeſt, a 

mere jeſt, your huſband did it only to fright you : The 

bowl's at my maſter's, and thither your huſband's gone, 

and has ſent me in all haſte, leit you thould be over- 

frighted, to invite you to come to — to him. 

1 „Praiſe heaven 'tis no worſe ; but he did not do 
well!: i never was ſo ſcar'd in the whole verſal world; 
he has put every part about me in a conſtellation, 

Viz, And he deſires you will ſend the ſalmon before, 
and yourſelf to follow, My miſtreſs will be very glad 


to lee 
Wiſe. 1 pra _ it, Well, I was never ſo out of my 
| wits in m thank your miſtreſs, (Exit Vis. 
with the oor ) 1 * my heart beats fili! — 8am, 
ſend Betty y Sith my hood, my gloves, and ſcarf, quickly 


would 


beartily, 


boy 


in the — Well, if I had been coxen'd of my bowl, I ſhould 
never have been WS Menus again. 
| Enter a maid with a bo 1 and glover, and goes 
ni, WW bout 0 put - © th on, 
; Enter Mr, Misum. 
de. Mix. How now, whither are yo 


—— „ha“? 
Wife, Come, come, pray leave off your Ds 200 
might have made me wilcarry, 
is the liz, What unuſual devil has poſſeſſed the woman ? 
| Wife, Devil me no devil; Will you go 
with Mix, Go | Whither ? In the name of madneſs, whi. 
that's ther > 
| Wife, Whither ? Why to Mr, Gliften! s to cat the (al. 
[1 (pi BY en, How firange you make it ? 
11 As, Your meaning, jade, your meaning # 
"lu Wife, Lord bleſs me * Did pot you ſend for me and 
men 2758 „by the felf-lame fellow that came for the 
Ex, 


hupe Mis, "Tis Wen! "tis wond'rous well | And are you 


in your right wits, jade, are you ? 
Ou 7 1. 


E AMS a -. 
Ws e 3 MN * wt 4 * 
* * 
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Wife. Nay, if you make an aſs of me, 1'll make an ox 

of you, I tel! you that [ Exit, 

Mir. Certainly I muſt be diſtracted, or my wife—or 

both of u Well. I'll never pray again, that's certain; 

If Heaven forget to proſper knaves, the city's like to 

thrive—1'11 go hang myſelf out of the way. [ Exit, 
Scens changes to the fireet, Enter Vizard. 

Viz. No prey flirring ? Sure the devil is about extra. 
ordinary buſineſs ; for I never yet had un inclination 
to be wicked, that he was backward in ing an op- 
opport unit : 

Enter @ Fidler with a cloat on. 

Hs, here comes a fellow, be looks by his cloak to have 

money in his breeches; I muſt have a knock at his pate 

to get into his pocket, { Knocks bim down, 
id, Oh, oh, oh | 

Vis, What the devil have we here ! A poor fidler ! A 
pox on him, I took bim for a gentleman ; 1 gueſs by his 
profeſſion. he bas as little money as underftandingo— 
thought ſos crooked*fixpence, ( Feels bis pocket.) a piece 
of rozin, and two yards of cutgut j——But let me ſee, 

here's « cloak for my knavery, 
” [Takes the cloak, and Fri, 

Fd. O dear heart, the rogue bas kill'd me ; be has 
made a ſoft place in my bead. Stop thicf, top thict, 
flop thief ! [ Exit, 

Lier Mixum, weeting Vizard in a cloak, 

Mix, Oh, that hould be wy arch-rogue Vizard. 

Have 1 caught you «t laft ? I'll make you an example. 


- ( Takes bold of bis glue flips away, and loguer its | 
dog A 


cloak with Mis um) Odo, the do; flipped out «f 
his caſe ; but 1 have a good cloak by the bargain, that's 
ſomewhat towards my loflewmnrrs { He puts an the c 
Enter Fidler, Conftable, and Watchmen, 

Fid. top thief, flop thief! Oh, Mr. Conſtable, there's 
the xogue, he has got wy clock upon his back, 
*. How vow, gentlemen, what's the matter, 
Con, Why, you have ad & man upon the king" 


1 „44 
Mis, Why, ſure the ſlows n fou. 
id, No, be is not; but he's a conftablle, aud thats all 


cern 10. 
ſome wh 
allal w 
-en 
Mr:, 
wan, 


Mis, 
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one: that's my clo 41d 1 «1ls „ ray oath that you 
came behind me and knock'd me down. and run away 
with it upon your back ; and fo, Mr. Conſtable, I charge 
you to carry him before a juſtice. 
Con. Come, bring him along. 

Mix. This damm d fellow. Vizard, is certainly my 
evil geuins—1I hall be hang d for his rogvery now. 

{ Exeunt omnes. 


. ͤ K ee CI EET re 
"2 » ® 


Scuxe, Newgate. 
Miaum «nd Mrs, Mixum, wah 4 Friend, diſcovered, 
| Mison. 

War, are their no hopes of a reprieve for me 

Keep, No, vir; here's « good man come to prepare 

for tother world, 

Mix, Ay, dear heart, then 1 am in a bas 2 tn» 

deed 


J Enter Vizard ar a prieft, 


Vis, Friend, I was acquainted of thy misfortune by 


thy worthy and laborious pullor Mr, Zacheriah Thuipit, 
who now lieth on 8 ſich. bed ; but being a great con- 
cern ior thy furure Happineſs, bath lent me to give thee 
ſome holt om aud — advice ; to , a5 it te, 
a af unte thee, for to take a great lea 1 
tee Kno nut whither. 

., Mis, Well, huſband, this a very comfontalle 
Wai), | 

Mis, He is fo ; but. good Mr, Zealfie, leave my foul 
$ little to ee and lot me have fore of your cn 4 
concerning my body, 1 owe Mr, Gliticy the god 
lurty pounds and ſuppule now, when 4 am goivg ts 
te ation he mould be bo unncighbour'y to {it & forge aut 
en my back, 


Vis. Ab, wouble not thyſelf, wy Cliiliian brother, 


with taulbtory things, but have an eve 19 the main 
MoCo, moe [ Fuls his u 
Kea, Bee ! the parton is picking the ellen cet, 
Gow, Have policuce, + detect bin by aud by, 
0 


41 
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Va. Il warrant your ſhoulders-——but as for Your 


neck — I inivs Secundur, or Marcus Tullius Cicero, d. 


— ſays, that a threefold cord is hardly br 


Mix, A very learned man this— Well, I am not the 
firſt honeſt. man that has been hanged undeſervedl y: were 
I to be hang'd deſervedly, it would never have vex'd me 
for many an innocent man has been hang'd deſervedly ; 
but to be caſt away for nothing; Oh. oh, oh 
Vis. (To Mrs, Mix.) Comfort yourſelf, good miftre{; 
moderate grief is decent z you will ſhortly be u widow, 
und I will come and viſit you, and give you Chiiltian 
conſolation, 

Mr.. Miz, Thank you kindly, Sir; you ſhall be hear. 
lily welcome to my houſe by day or by night——Bu, 
huſband, pray, are we to find the halter, or they“ 

Mir. O woman, woman, why do'it thou ſuch 8 
queſtion ? They, they to be ſure, 

Mrs, Mix, Nay, I could not tell, but I brought ons 
along with me for fear of the wort. (% u bal 
% ber pocket.) Oh, Robin, thou haſt been a dear hu 
band to me, and I was not willing you ſhould want for 
»ny thing I could help you to, 

Mis, O, thank you kindly, dear Peg. 

Mrs, Mix, 1 bel e it of my neighbour Thong, the 
culler-maker, and gave him a ſhit charge to make 
irong one He ſent it 16 you upon his word, aud (id. 
he could not have made a Hronger if it had bees for bis 
den wife, 

Mix, O dear, he's s Kind man, and 1 am mightily be 
holden 0 «ll wy friends that are fo ready to fexve we 
wt is thine, 

Mrs, Mis, 0 my poor dear huſband, 1 can't bear th 

ee of your thall, 1 hall break my heart Oh, 1 wi 
| with I were 4s be hang'd in your room, 
A, Oh, wy dear, 1 with you were with all wy herrt 
Lit 1 ave been 4 great Daner, and can't expert tuch 
ber that would be 4 hippinchh,—Well, 3 do bes 
wc en eien of all wy Ons ; beiore theſe good prop 
| du declironnthat if 1 owe iy wan any thing, 1 
heartily fa give ban j 6nd H any eee OWE AB BBY thing 
Mi Lia py Wy e / 
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Viz. Very =_ | 

Mix. But, Sir, there is one thing lies upon my con- 
ſcience a little, I can't tell whether it be a fin or no: 
You mnſt know, at the laſt election for the city, I fold 
my vote twice over to both parties, and poll'd for nei- 
ther, becauſe I would not diſoblige any of my cuſtomers 
though, if it be a lin, there are a great many of my bro- 
ther liverymen as guilty as myſelf 

Viz, Repentance, repentance is the only thing. 

Mix, Here, Peg, here are the writings of that rogue 
Vizard's eſtate who has brought me to this untimely end 
—dear writings to me ;z take care of em And now, 
good yoke - fellow, take leave of thy honeſt huſband, 

Mrs, Mix, No, and pleaſe the Lord, I'll not leave you 


now ; I'll fee you hang'd first. | 


Vis. Ha, my writings : Now for a trick of dexterity 
to retrieve thoſe, and 1 am a man again, (Afide,)-oBut, 
brother, you muft have been a broacher of profone vel- 
lels, you have made us drunk with the juice of the whore 


of Babylon z ſor whereas good ale, perry, aud metheglin, 


were the true ancient Britiſh and Trojan liquors, you 
have brought in Popery, mere Popery, French and dpa- 
niſh wines, to the ſubverſion, laggering, and overthrow - 
ing of many a good Proteſtant fubjedt, [ Picks bor porter, 

Gent, Ha, Mr, Hypocrite, have we caught you 1 Mix- 
um, he has picked thine and thy wite's pocket, 

Keep. By this light tis Vizard; Who could have (uf. 
pected a rogue in this habit ? | 

Gent, Who could have ſuſpedted any thing ele in th's 
habit ? Ti, the tolerated gorb for family pick-pockets, 
. is, Dear Sir, eadesvour is fave my life, and I'll tell 
wil? 

Mis, O rogue, rogue, rogue ! Why would you have 
been fo wicked to have taken away my life ? | 

Vis. Ts tell you the plain truth, Sir, | believe 1 (ould 
have let you been hang d before 1 had told of mylelt ; 
But coubider, you had put we by d condition of bang- 
lg 08 fas vingo— 

Later e Keeper, 
Koop, My, Mizam, here is 4 baden come down for you, 
Mis, Ab, Heaven be thank's ; but non, ge, think 


bene you upon the bp, 
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Cent. Come „ Mixum, this good news ſhould flop al! 
nw; J 
low : conſider, he was born a gentleman, and his diſto. 
neſty was partly owing to your own knavery ; you un- 

vhly Kept the mortgage of his eſtate from him, and the 

„ muſt cat. 

Mix. Well, I will not proſecute the rogue this time; 
though I know he'll be hang'd at laſt. 

V. 1 thank you, Y atnaſh + q p74 rg og 
phecy. if poſſible : Deſperate diſeaſes muſt have 4 
rate cures ; I'll marry, and fee if that will ſave me from 
the gallows, 

Mir. Say you fo. Why then, to turn you honeſt, «nd 
make you amends for the injuſtice I have done you I'll 
give you my daughter for # wife, and a thouſand pounds 
to maintain her, "Tis beit to capitulate with the Knuve, 
or he I rob me of as much as her fortune comes to, and 
I hall have the girl to maintain ill 
1 lovely Nancy ? & ware gk, ch. Sir, 

accept of your propoſal. 

Mix. 2 mertgage of your oftete tp bad 
the bargain ; «nd I'll leave off my trade, and ſet thee up 
in wy houſe, Your reputation is good enough to keep ; 
tavern ; befides, III get you choſe a common-council- 
mon in little time ; and when you arc in the herd, your 
ſorn. . roguery will quickly be forgot, 


Keep Sir, the licence is come, and the Ordinary 
Wits above, 
Get, ome. lead up to the little old gentl wen is 


black, 


From bis dire place, nan; to death have gone 5 
But w be anarry'd, very racely one, 


DR. LAST IN HIS CHARIOT. 


IN THREE ACTS, 
TRANSLATED FROM 


Meliert's MALADIE IMAGINAIRE, by T8440 ex- 
ERSTAFF ; and jume new Scenes by Mr. Foore. 


DRAMATIS PERSON FM, 
MEN, | 
„ 
* - * My Weciton, 
* = * Mr, ot. — 
* * - Mr E Win 
* = . Mr, B.uniſter. 
WOMEN, | 
* * - Mrs. J-fries, 
7 | - - Mails Oy vic, 
ary - ” Mi, Roe, 
Funde, — bs Mrs. Gardiner 
an is Spades, . 
| brane, AU , Hoe is Londen, 
tj 


—— r ———˖— 
SET L $CENE I. 


A Pariar in A,, Houſe, with © Table and Chairs, 
Prudence enters, followed by Wag, 

Was, ut Mie Prudence, don't be in « paſlion, 
, Mr, w ag, 1 will be is « paſſion ; and it's — 
WW — any one in d peſos to ha 4 is do with ſuch in- 
<!- et pro; 3944 Wiles, L believe he, bibs 
lente, lor wy pots 

Wag, 
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Wag. He's in love, Mrs. Prudence, and that's half 
way. | 
ru. So often as he has been forbid cither to come or 
ſend after my miſtreſs, to perſiſt, in ſpite of all our cau- 
tions and interdiction | 
Hag. He does not come or ſend, child. 
Pru, No— What do you do here, then, and be hang'd 
to you? 
Wag. I only bring a letter, 
Pru. Very pretty jeſting, truly. I was afraid that 
ſome of the family wou'd take notice of my talking to 
ou in the hall But, in truth. here is no place of ſafety 
n the houſe ; for now I've brought you up here, I'm 
afraid every moment of my maſter's ſurpriſing us. 
> Does the old gentleman always keep the houſe 
n 
Pry, Keep the houſe !.—he keeps his cham- 
ber, and — often his bed. You muſt know he's onc 
of thoſe folks that are always ſick, continually complain- 
ing, ever taking phyſic, and, in reality, never ailing any 
thing, I'm his nurſe, with a plague to him, and he wor- 
riet me out of my life, 
IWag. Wou'd I were ſick upon the ſame conditions, 
Fru. Come, come, no ſooling.— Vou ſaid you had 
letter from your maſter ta my young lady: give it me, 
and I'll deliver it to ber, 
Wag. There it is, my dear, 
Pry, But am 1 not « very naughty wench to be ac- 
cellary, in this manner, to « clandeſtine correſpondence / 
Wag. The billet is perfectly innocent, I can allure 
you ; and ſuch as your lady will read with plealure, 
Pry, Well, now go away, = 
Wag. 1 won't, without you give me a kiſs, 
Fru. Poh, you're a fool, 
Way. 1 won't, 5 
Pry, Then you may flay there «ll night, 
Hag. Mrs, U. ue con. c. 
Pry, Nay, if it's worth having, it's worth fetching⸗ 
Wag, eh you fo my girl Thus, then, I approncl: 


thoſe charming lips. (Drawing near ber with ridiculou! 


terme,, A bil tings vicenly.) 7 
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Pru, Confuſion! away, away, away; begdne, as quick 
as quick as you can, or we're both ruin'd. 
ag. Ay! how ! what the devil's the matter? 
Pru, My maſter's bell, my maſter's bell, He rings 


again! Down the back-ſtairs, and let yourſelf out at 
the ſtreet door, I can't ſtay to talk to you any longer 


now— Adieu. 
Wag. (As hes going off.) Hey, what a ringing's 
here one wou'd think the hovſe was on fire. 


Scene II. | 


Ailwou'd, who comes through the Back ſcene in a Night- 
gown and Flannel Cap, his eruich in one hand, and a 
ſmall bell in the other. 

Ail. O Lord, O Lord, here's uſage for a poor, help- 
leſs, fick man! There's nobody in the houſe ; ſure, there 
can be nobody; they've all deſerted me, and left me 
alone to expire without aſſiſtance, I made ſhift to muiter 
up ſufficient firength to crawl thus far ; and now, I can 
die here, (Drops into the arm chair with a pilegius groan ; 
then, after a ſhort pauſe, farting and flaring.) Mercy 
on me, what's the matter with me ! I'm ſuddenly ſeis d 
with a ſhivering fit — And now, I burn like a red hut 
coal of fire — And now again—ſhiver, live, ſhiver | as 
if my blood ' was turn'd into ſnow-water ! Prudence, 
Nancy, Mrs, Ailwou'd, love, wife | They're all deat! and 
my bell is not loud enough neither! Prudence, I lay, 


Scexs III. 


| Ailwou'd, Prudence, 

Pry, Here, Sir ; here, What's the matter 

A. Ah, you jade, you ut, | 

Fru. (Pretending de have hurt ber bead.) The deuce 
take your hmpaticnce ; you hurry people fo, you bave 
made me break my head again the window-thutter, 

Ail, Yau baggage, your"lls bone an bout 

Fu, (Crying,) Deas me, bow it ſmarts ! 

Ail, Above au hour that 1 have been wanting ſome» 


+ (Wh! obt | 
Ail, Hold your tongue, hufley, tin T (cold you, 
Pry, Very pretty; in wth, after the blow 1 have got 
W / 
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Al. You has left me to bawl and call till I an 
1 


* ary you have made me get a great bump on my 
. — ; fo put one againſt t'other, and we're quit, 

il. How, Mis. Im — : 

Pru, If you ſcold, Pu 

Mil. To deſert me in ſuch a manner ! 

Fru. (Crying.) Ob! oh! oh ! 

you at it again — Why. you pert, brazen, 

audacious, provoking, abominable, a be 
3 to have the pleaſure of finding fault with you! 
- You may have that pleaſure, if you will; and 
Thy fair that i ſhould have the pleaſure of crying, if 
e it, 

Ail. Well, well, I have done.——Take away theſe 
things, and get me my medicine, It's three hours and 
two minutes fine» I took it: and don't you know tlie 
_ ion ſays every three hours I feel the bad el. 
my ommiſſion already. 

Pry. Lord, Sir, why will you drench yourſelf with 
ſuch naſty flops One wou'd think the A ficians and 
apothecaries could find ſufficicat tuff for your craving 
bowels ; but you muſt go to the quacks too; and this 
Doctor Last, with his univerſal, ballamic, reftorative 
cordial, that turns water into afles mill. 

A That's « good girl, go on. 

Pru, Methinks, if one was to take phyſic, one ny 
— chooſe to go to a regular phyſician than to 8 
* And why fo, my dainty adviſer ? 

Prg, For the ſame reaſon, that, if 1 wanted a pair of 
ſhoes, I wound rather go to an eftublitied thoemaker, 
than lay out my money at 8 Yorkthize warchoule, 

All, 1f 1 hear any more of your impu ence, I'll break 
92 purpole ; it than't be a bump in the 

chend will ferve you, 

Pry, Eh, you vid fanciful, 00 ( Ade, 

A. Go and coll wy doughter Nancy to me, | have 
dome ching 40 ſay 10 ber, 

Fru. She's hers, Sir, 


ben 
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Scenes IV. 
Ailwou'd, Prudence, Nanc 


Ai. Come here, Nancy; Lamas tick ah yo. 


Nan. What's your pleaſure, Sir ? 
Ail. Stay ; before I ſay or do any thing further I'll 


go into the next room and take my medicine I ſhould 


be a great fool to forget that. 

Fru. Ay, Sir, fo you wou'd. 

Al. I thould, indeed, for it does me « prodigious 
deal of good ; though t 
too, in order to correct the juices. Exit. 

Scene V. 
Nancy, Prudence. 


Nan, Prudence. 
Pru, Madam 
Nan, Look on me a little. 
Fru. Well, 1 do look on you. 
Nan, Prudence, | 
Pry, Well, what would you have with Prudence? 
Nan, Can't you gueſs ? 
Pru, — 2 | . about our new ac- 
quaintence, Mr. Hargrave ; ou have done nothing 
Gd of bin hr iD ek 2a | 

an, And can you blame me for the good opinion I 
have of him ? 

Pry, Who ſays 1 do? 

Nan, Or would you have me inſenſible to the tender 
proteſtations which he makes me 
Pry, Heaw's forbid. 


Nan, Frithee tell me now, Prudence, don't you really 


think there was ſomething of deſtiny in the odd adven- 
ture that brought us acquainted ? . 
Fru. Certainly. 
Nan, Wee there not ſomething uncommonly brave and 
gentleman-like is that «Hion of reſcuing we without 
ngning coy thing of me ? 

Pry, Very genteel and gentleman like, indeed, 

Nan, And was it pollible for any one to make s more 
joncrous ue of it 7 
Fry, Iwpoſlible, 


Neu. 
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Nan. Then, Prue, he has a moſt charming perſon. 
Don't you think ſo ? 

Pru. Who can think otherwiſe ? 

Nan, Something very noble in his air ? 

Pru. Very noble. 

Nan. Then he talks like an angel. 

Pru. Ay, and writes like an angel too, I dare ſwear, 
Ma'am ; as this letter will ſhew. 

Nan. From Mr. Hargrave ! You wicked girl, why 
wou'd you keep it from me ſo long? 

[ Snatches it from her, and reads it to berſ«lf, 

Pru, Well, Ma'am, what does the gentler<an ſay ? 

Nan, Every thing, dear Prue; every oy by the 
world that I cou'd wiſh or defire, He ſays can't 
live happy without me ; and that he will, by the ment, 
of a common friend, immediately make a formal pro- 
poſal for me to my father, 

3 But do you think, Ma'am, that your father will 

4 

Nan, He can have no objection, Prudence. 

Fru. No, Ma'am ; but your mother-in-law may, who 
crns him, and I'm ſure bears you no good will, The 
joke is, the thinks the has wheedled me into her is. 
re. | 


Nan. Hush! here's my father, 


Scene VI. 


Prudence, Nancy, Ailwoy'd, 
Ail, Nancy, child, I have « piece of news to tell you, 
chat, perhaps, you little expeRt, Here's a match pro- 
poled to me for you, You (mile at that ! Ah, nature, 
nature | By what I perceive then, 1 nced not alk you if 
you are willing ? | 
Nan, 1 «wm ready to ſubmit to your commands in eve- 
ry thing, Bir. — Des Prue, this CHRON my hopes, 
Pry, Ms. Hargrave has kept his word, Madem, 
Ail, What ave you whilpering about ? 
1 Wan oh 2 dad you | 
Yd, We, child, ot any rate 1 am ts find you / 
fo 2 # diſpoſition ; for, to Done: the truth, 1 
loly 


Was 8 on the ing Palace 5 mantianes is to you, 
wt 
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and had even given my word to put it as expeditiouſly 
as poſſible into execution. 
I am ſure you are very much in the right of it, 
Sir; it's the wiſeſt thing you ever did in your life. 

Ail. I have not ſeen the gentleman yet, but I am told 
he will be every way to the ſatisfaQtion of us both. 

Nan, That, Sir, I am certain of, for I have ſeen him 
already. 

Ail. Have you? | 

Nan. Since your conſent, Sir, encourages me to diſ- 
cover my inclinations, you muſt kgow that good fortune 
has lately brought us acquainted ; and that the propoſal 
which has been made to you, is the effect of that eſteem 
which, at the firſt interview, we conceived for one ano- 
ther, 

Ail. That's more than I knew, but no matter ; the 


ſwoother thing: 1 I am pleaſed— lle is 
but a little man I am told. 


Nan, He's well made, Sir. 

Ai. Agreeable in his perſon ? 
Nan, Very agreeable, 

Mil, In his addreſs ? 

Nan, Perſectly elegant. 

Au. Really that's much Very much upon my word, 
that a man of low birth, and bred up to s mean profeſ- 
om for, though the Doctor has now fifteen thouſand 
pounds in the funds, and gets eight or nine hundred a- 
year, he owes all to his medicinal ſecrets, 

Nan, Sir! 

All, At leaſt fo Mr, Traſh the bookſeller, that vends 
his medicines, tells me ; through whoſe mediation, in- 
| deed, this pres is made, 

Nan, Mr. Tratb | Has Mr, Hargave auy thing to do 
then | 

A Hargrave! Who the devil's he 1 am talking of 
the perſon you are to marry, Dr. Lait, whole cordial has 
done me fo much ſervice, It ſeems he is « widower, and 
has a wind to get h ſecond wile that may do him lome 
credit ; ſuch as bis worldly circuwilances entitle him to, 

Nan, Well, but my dear 87 

Al, Yes, child, 1 know it's very wall] be Doctor 
1 4% be brought here ty-dzy to be introduced 10 — 
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and I am really concern'd that I appointed Dr. Coffs, 
Dr. Skeleton, and Dr Bulruddery, to hold a conſultation 
upon — caſe this morning ; for I have found ſo much 
benefit from Dr. Laſt's medicine, that I think he will be 
the propereſt perſon to find out what's the matter with 
me 


| Nan, Well, but, Sir, give me leave to tell you that 
Dr. Laſt was very far from my thoughts when we began 
this converſation. In ſhort, papa, all this while you have 
been talking of one perſon aud I of another, 
Pu. Poh, poh, Madam, make yourſelf eaſy; my ma. 
fler can have no ſuch ridiculous defign as he has been 
mentioning to yo Marry 2 young lady of family 
and fortune to a ſcoundrel quack 
Ail. And what buſineſs have you to be meddling, im- 
pudence ? | 
Pry, No buſineſs at all, Sir—But, if you are really ſe- 
rious in your deſign about this marriage, give me leave 
to aſk you, what can have put it into your head 
All. You nave nothing to do with that I have 
told the girl the party I propoſe for her is rich ; but if 
you mutt know what moſt tnclia'd, and indeed determi 4's 
me as it were, to accept of Dr, Laſt for « ſon-in-low. is 
the number of invaluable ſecrets he poſſeſſes ; anc «© is 
alliance will entitle me to take his medicines gratis, as 
my various infirmities may require—4 thing that we 
ought all to conſider; my laſt year's apothecary's bill 8. 
mounting to two hundred and nineteen pounds four (hil- 
lin + and eleven pence 8 1 
'u. A ver —— re marrying your daugh- 
tr to » quack, e fie al, G1 me, 
on your now, does any thi ou ? 
Al. Eh ! how ! any thing ail me ! * 
Pry, Ay, Sir, ave you fick in earneſt; and, if &% 
what's the matter with you / 
Al, It's my midfortuuc not to known Wou'd to Hear 
ven I did, But to cut hart all theſe impertinences, lock 
you, daughter, | lay my commands upon you to prepais 
yuurlelf to receive the huſband I propoſe for you. 
Pro, And, I, Medem, an my part, command you to 
have nothing tv do with him, (Gong of | 
iu, 
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Ai. Why, you impudent flut, hall a chambermaid 
take the liberty —— | | 

Pru. She ſhan't marry the quack. 

Ail. Shan't he! we'll fee that, if I get near enough 

to lay my cane acroſs your ſhoulders. KM in a fury. 
Nan. Dear Sir—_— 

Pru. Oh, don't hinder him, Madam ; give him leave 
to come ; he's welcome to do his worſt. 


Ail. If 1 lay hold of v. [ Following her, 
Fru. I ſay 1 won't let you do a fooliſh thing if I can 
help it, [ Getting behind a chair, 


Ail. Come hither, come hither, (Sr following her.) 
Nancy, top her there, don't let her paſs. 
Pry, I believe no father but yourſelf ever thought of 
ſuch a thing. 
Ail. Help me to catch her. daughter, or I'll never give 
you my bleſſing. 
Pru, Never mind him, Madam. 
Ail. An audacious, impudent, infolent 
Pru. Ay, ay, you may abuſe me if you pleaſe ; but 1 
won't give my conſent to the match for all thet, 
A. Cockatrice, jade, flut. (Chaſing her round the 
lage.) Oh, oh, I can ſupport no longer ; ſhe has id, 
lhe has murder d me, { Falls into bi; chars 
2 Your humble ſervant, ſwect Su Come away, 
m. | 
A. Love | wife | Mrs, Ailwou'd ! 
Sci VII, 


Ailwou'd, Mrs, Ailwou'd, 
Mrs, Ai. How nos 


prepare oY Au, They have been tenzing and fretting me here out 
| # the fall portion of life and fpirit 1 have Left, 
you ,, Ail. No ſweet, I hope wot, Who bus ange 0 
UTA 1 
HY 4% That jade Prudence, She is grown more ſaucy 
ud anpudent than del. Mr, 
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_—_ Don't put yourſelf in a paſſion with her, 
m 
ieee BRuld over cquorer bh 
Ars. Ail. Yes, yes, compoſe yourſelf, 
All. She has been contradicting m 
Mrs. Ai. Don't mind her. 
Ail. And has had the impudence to tell me I'm not 
fick ; when you know, my lamb, how it is with me. 


. Ail. I know, my _ well, you are fee. 
ble and weak—Heav'n help thee 
A. That jade will bring me to my grave. She is 


the cauſe of half the phlegm I breed; and I have 4. 


child there are no ſervants bu have 

we mull endure their bad qualities, that 
we may have the uſe of their good ones, However, | 
will give Mrs. Prudence a lecture for her impertinence, | 
allure you--Who's there ? Prue, Prudence, I ſay, 
Scans VIII. 


Ailwou'd, Mrs. Ailwou'd, Prudence. 
Pro, Did you call me, Madam ? [ very demuresy, 
. 2 All. 5 2 miſtreſs— What is the mean- 

that you wart your maſter, and put him 
iuto paſſions, 
Fru. Who, I. 


1. Don't believe = my dear ; l 
| en bas behaved in the wu 


I'm fure what you ſay is 
yourlelf,—Look you, Prudence, if 
your mailer again, I'll ture you out d 
we me his pillows, and help me 10 fc 
He fits 1 know not he Full you 
7 cars, my dear, There's 


gives lv much , letting wind is ul their can 
IE love, 1 ma „ 6b 


care you take of me 


. Kaile yourleld e lille, 1 
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under you this behind your back —and this to lean 
your head upon. 
Pru. And this to cover your brains. 
„4 on his head. 
Al. You curſed jade, do you want to ſtifle me 
[Gets up in a paſſion, throws the pillows at ber, and 
I'm no drives ber . | 
— Scene IX. 


Ailwou'd, Mrs. Ailwou'd. 

She i rr. Ai. Hold, hold, what did the do to you ? 
—_ 4 Ail. Do to me! the ſerpent..-She'll be the death of 
1 nne, if you continue to keep her in the houſe, 

Mrs. All. Well, but, jewel, you are too apt to flurry 


hn hd All. My ſweet, you are the only comfort I have ; and 


ever, order to requite your tenderneſs in the beſt manner I 
—_— —＋ I am reſolv'd, as 1 have told you, to make 
„ will, 
4 Mr:, All. Ah, don't talk to me in that manner; don't, 
Mr. Ailwou'd, I beſeech you, unleſs you have « mind 
Al. Alas, my love, we are all mortal ; but don't cry 
my. for you's make me weep too. 
s, Ail, Oh! ob! ob! 


All, Nay, de 4e 
Mrs, Al, You ſaid ſomething of your will, didn't you! 
Au. I dehir'd you wou'd ye to your attorney a 


it, 
Mrs, Al. Yes; but | cannot ſpeak to him about any 
luch thing ; it would cut me to the heart, 
A lt muſt be done, Biddy, 
A,, Ai No, no, no However, I bave defired him 
is come hither to-day, and you muy peak to him about 
i yourſelf, | 
A. 1 woy'd fain be inform'd in What manner 1 may 
cut of my children, and leave all ts you, 
Me, Ail, Alas, wy dear, if you thould be taken away, 
Ill tay no longer in the world, 
Ai, My only concern, when I dic will be, that Ine 
ver bad e child by you ; and Dr, Bulruddery, the Lich, 
phyliciou, promis'd me | thould have twins. 2 
/ 


as Þ * 
\ 
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Mrs. Ail, But de vou think, my dear, that you wil 
be able to cut of two daughters, and leave me all 
Aid. If 2 my — any ne I can leave 
m money z © y way of precaution, | 
— —— to immediately four thouſand pound; 
which I have in the three per cents. and bonds for nent 
the ſame ſum, which I lent to Sir Timothy Whiſky, 

Mrs. Ai. I will have nothing to do with them indeed, 
Mr. Ailwou'd ; you ſhan't put them into my hands, | 
aſſure all the riches in the world will be nothing 
to me if I loſe you Ho much do you ſay you have in 
the three per cents, ? | 

All. Four thouſand pounds, my love. 

Mrs. Ail. To talk to me of money when I am de- 
priv'd of the ovly perſon with whom I could enjoy it 
» And how much more in bonds ? 

Au. About the ſame ſum, ſweet-—but don't take on 
fo, Biddy ; pray now don't; you'll throw yourſelf into 
fome illneſs ; and to have us both fick | 

Scans X. 


Ailwou'd, Mrs, Ailwou'd, Prudence, 
Pre, Sir, there are the three doftors below, in the 
, that were to call upon you this morning, 
Ail, Ay, they are come to conſult upon my caſe, In 


ay 4 but it is too late now, 
ry, And there's another gentleman at the door in « 
chariot, with Mr. Irach the bookſeller, who defired me 


to tell you he had brought Dr. Laſt, 
3 gentlemen ia the parlour did not {« 


2 Ve 12 ſhew the plhyſici 
Ai. Very well, ian: Do 
you, my love, go and entertain Dr, 14 un * 
10 % -I will diſpatch theſe as ſoon as 1 can ; but ous 
Scans XI. 
Ailwou'd, Dr. Coffio, Dr, Skeleton, Dr, Bulruddery. 
C. Mr. Ailwoy'd, your fervent, I have gbey'd you! 
commands, you ice ; and am come with my brother», bbc: 


4 
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leton and Balruddery, to have a conſultation upon your 
caſe. Ho do you find yourſelf this morning ? 

Al. Pray, gentlemen, be ſeated. Why, really, doctor, 
] find myſelf but very indifferent. | 

Shel. How do you fleep, Sir? 

Ail. Very indifferently, doctor ; chiefly broken flum- 
bers. 


Bulrud. And, pray, how is your appetite ? 

Al. IndifFerent, very indifferent, indeed. I have 
made ſhift to get down a couple diſhes of chocolate this 
morning in bed about two hours after I had ſome tea 
and toaſt with my wiſe z juſt now I ſwallow'd, with 
much difficulty. a baſon * and 1 believe I hall 
bardly take any thing more till dinner. | 
el. But, Mr. Ailwou'd, what are your chief com 
ints ? 

Ail, Really, doftor, I am afraid my diſorder is a 
complication, Sometimes I think it is the gout, ſome- 
times the rheumatiſm, ſometimes the dropſy, and ſome- 
times I feel myſelf in a high fever: however, gentlemen, 
Dr. Coffin, here, has been long my good friend and phy- 
ician, and, by the help of the intelligene he can give 
in the you about my conſtitution, your art and experience mav 
„eps enable you to find out what's the matter with 
le, T's me; e 1 leave you to your conſultation, Gentlemen, 
your ſervant, be d, fering the doftorr, ar be goes 
bh ul, drops a guines,) Stey, doctor, I'll take it up for 


you, | 
Mel, Sir, I thank you —bat I think there was ano 


n. lee the! dropt. a 
Ail, No, there un, 
| Mo, Why, 1 bave but two. 
up, Io Ai, But du O eh! [Giver bun ander. 
an Came 
but on 


Scans XII. | 
bi, Collin, II, Skeleton, Dr, Bulruddery, fitting down 
u, great COremuny 5 then, after @ ſhunt filence, 
ts, Brother Collin, hall 1 trouble you for 8 pinch 
vu. -a, ge Hovanndh / 1 fem 
„ Brought me from thence by s captain who of- 
"Wd in taking the place, | 
Ml. { $a40%07, ) Devilih Arong, 
Vol, V. 6 


J. us 
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A. 
Buirud. I have often, Dr. Skeleton, had it in my heed 
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to aſk ſome of the taculty, what can be the reaſon that, 
when a man happens to ſneeze, ull the company bons 

Hel. Sneezing, Dr. Bulruddery, wes a mortal ſymp. 
Im that attended « peſlilential diſeaſe, which formerly 
lepopulated the republic of Athens ; ever fince, when 
that convulfion occurs, a ſhort ejaculation is offered vp, 

that the ſneezing or ſlernuting party may not be affiittcd 
with the ſame diſlemper. 

Bulrud. Upon my conſcience, a very learned account! 
Ay, and a very civil inſtitution too. I can't help thiak. 
ing, doctor, but the gentlemen of our profeſſion mult 
thrive much better in them there foreign parts than 
home: Now, becauſe why, one hears of plagues und 
peliiliences, and ſuch like Kind of diforders, that attach 
2 whole ustion at once, Now, here, you know, „ 
»re obliged to pick vp patients one by one, jult as u body 
can get them, 

Ce. Ay, Color ; and, fince the great increaſe of 
his town, the fick lie fo ſcattered, that one prir & 
orſes are ſcarce lutficient tor « phyſician but in mode 
rate practicc. 

Shel, True 5 why, there was yeſlerday, the fr pulle 
J felt belonged to a lad with the meatles in Dean's yard 
Weilimiattcr ; from thence I ſet out between ſeven and 
eight, my wig ſiech powdered, and my borles in ritt, 
I turned est Charingcrols for the New Bujldiags z 161 
run through the Holbein divilien, exolicd the Fleet 
Let, and penetrated into the city as far as Whitechupe:; 
then made a ſhort trip to the vite of a ſaleſman »! 
had the gout in her Homach, t Wapping ; from then: 
reluned through Cornbill, Temple. Bar, and the ran 
zpd Gaithed wy lait prefeription, between five and | 


61 1 4 tradclupan in (ack pur {[ircet, whe lad 1 wo & 1 


zu hallcoing at the Brent ſord election, 

d. br my conſcience, 4 long tour, 

Ne. Long ! Why, upon the molt moderate cala 
lation, 1 could not, before | ſat down ty Wy lovp, have 
run up lefs than thirty pair of Halrs 4 and wy hone 
maſt have troited, taking in cul fleets and ir 
$4 lait eighteen miles and thee guorters, 

Bulrud, Without doubt, But you wes talking © 
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Brentford. Don't you look upon a conteſted election 
as a good thing to the faculty, doctor? 

Shel. If you mean to us of the college, Dr. Bulrud- 
dery, little or nothing: if, indeed, there ſhould happen 
to be warm work at the huſtings, the corporation of 
ſurgeons may pick up ſome practice; though 1 don't 
look upon any of theſe public trauſa tions as of any great 
uſe to our body in general. Lord Mayor's day, indeed, 
has its merit, 

Coff. Yes ; that turns to account 

Mel. Dr. Doſcum and I were making, t'other morn» 
ing at Rotfon's, a ſhort calculation of what value that 
ſeltival might be to the whole phyſical tribe. 

Buirud, Is it a ſecret to what you made it amount 

Slee, Why ; what with colds caught on the water bee 
fore dinner, repletion and indigeſtion at dinner, inebriety 
aſter dinner (nat to mention the hall in the evening). we 
made that dey and its conſequences; for, you know, there 
are fine foundations laid for future diſorders, eſpecially 
if it turns out an caſterly windom—nG—— | 

Buirud, Does that make any difference 

Mel, Iaſinite — tor when they come out of the hall, 
in a fine perſpiration, from the heat of the room and 
exerciſe, thoutd the wind mils them in croting Cateaton 
llreet, its ſure 10 lay hold of them in turning the corner 
io Chi aplide nn | 

{ f Without doubt, 

Mel. We eitinanted the whole profit o phyſicians, 
lor gens apothecarics, Che mille, druggitts, and eurſes, ut 
tleven thuuland iis hundred events» three pounds our 
ten fillags and threepence three farthirgs, 


Dr. Collin, Dr. Skeleton, Dr. Bal uddery, cad Ailwou'd, 


Ai Gentlemen 1 beg pardon for this interruption ; 
but you have been conſulting upon my cule, and 1 have 
une particular reviuns for coming thus ſuddenly, to des 
We to know what opinion you have Yet been able 19 
lurm 

149. (To Shed. n. Lowe dir 

Be, No, ir pray do you peak, 

Gelee wy chlor proy excyle me, 

G3 $/ 


— . Bet 
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Hel. (to Bulruddery,) Dod or 

Bulrud. The devil burn myſelf if I do. 

All. Nay ; pray gentlemen, leave theſe ceremonies ; 

ard if you have been able to form any opinion, inſtruct 

me, 

Coff. Why, really, Sir, to tell you the truth—Bro. 
leton 


ther ke 


Shel, We have not yet, with all the obſervations we 
have been able to make upon your caſe and complaints 
I ſay, Sir—and after the moſt abſiroſe diſquiſitions, 
we have not as yet been able to form any opinion at all, 
Ai. Well, this is all I want to be acquaint; 1 with; 
becauſe, if you have not been able to form any opinion, 
I have been happy enough to meet with a phyſician that 
has,-Pray, Sir, do me the favour to walk in here. 


Scene XIV. 


Dr. Coffin, Dr. 2 1 Bulruddery, Ailwou'd, 

Ai. This, gentlemen, is Dr. Laſt; and he affures 
me, that my diſorder is s confirmed Javudice. 

Dotlors. A jaundice — ba, ha, ha 

Dr. Laff, What do you grin at I favs be has the 

andert, and 11] uphold it — 1 U lay you fifty pounds be 
en — and the gentleman ihall hold the flakes 
imſelf, 

4 but Mr, Ailwou'd, this is altogether ri 
diculous, Did you ever fee d man of your culour with 
the jaundice f | 

A. Why, that's true 5 (berni ts Loft.) every on 
tells me thet 1 have s very Koni ien; now thi 
jaundice gives s yellow buc ; Will you be ſo good a: iv 
explain thet ? | 

Ir, L. WA, 1 call, but nut for the dect 
Tf 1 does it, 3s ail entirely te gllige you, 

del We hall hear bow the iaipudent raſcal wil 
being bene off, 

„, Loft, There ave two forts of janders z the 5 allet 
4d the 77 | 

Bulrad, The Viack, 1 believe you mean, honey. 

lr. Lafl, Ns, I dn 


(4 


47 I, 
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C. But you muſt, Sir ; there is no ſuch thing as 
the grey 3 


Ste/. ! gentlemen, the doctor means the jron- 
grey, and that's almoſt black, you know, 

Dr. Lafl. They only does this to put me out now, be- 
cauſe I'm no collegion- 

Aul. Well, pray, doctor, go on with your explana- 
uon. | 

Dr. Laft. Well, I ſays then; (To Aud, whe turns 

about for ſomething) 1 won't talk without you minds; 
the yallar jandars, I ſay, is—the yallar janders is, as 
Caf. Why, you were talking of the grey jaundice 
is moment. 
Dr. Laff. No, I wasn't; 1 didn't ſay a word of the 
grey janders— Did I, Mr. Ailwou'd ) Its the yallar 
janders. Kaon wcll enough what l'm about, it 
youll let me alone, 

C. Well, what of the yallar janders , 

Dr. Laff. Why, 1 won't tell you,-1 won't ſay a word 
more now; if you thinks to profit you're miſtakey ; you 
ant learn nothing from me, 

C. You're 8 bloody impudent fellow, 

Dr. Loft. 1 does wy curcs no purchaſe no pay ; and 
which of you can foy that! — (rng 1s Aidwar'd) M. 
by ® one of them comes to ax my advice and afliftance, 
hen they don't know » hat to do themiclves, 

Cf, Come, come, friend, we know you, 

Dr, Laff, Well, and 1 Knows you, o Pray, Dr. Coff.n, 
Gdn't you attend one Mrs, Greaves, 4 tallow - handler 
widow, that lodg'd at the pork-thop in Vetter-lane; and 
ddu't the fend for me after you gave hes aver ? 

Cf, Yes ; und the died in two days, 

Dr, LA. Mell, e the did jwwbut that was no fault 
of mine ; the Mien d have ent for we Grit, What could 
I do for her, after you had Kind the pour de ut buy / 

Cf, But, Mr, 1 — WE ne ent et bu 44k 


ba den your calc; and if you prigiit 4s, we are wil 


lug, 
Ad. O nothing 1 de ie iy wuch ; and, 46 lift you, 
111 lw4%c this emen; "Tm tus) PISS $43 the 166 
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. What, Sir, do you think we'll conſult with 4 


Bulrud. Ay, do you think we'll be after conſulting 


with a quack ? 
. 157 I'm no quack —I have been regularly ſub. 
mitted; and I'll perſecute you for your words in Wett- 
miu er hall. ; 
Coff. Mr. Ailwou'd, we are your humble ſervants, 
Ai, Well, but, gentlemen, your ſees ; you'll return 
them, I hope. | 
C. Return our fees, Sir! 
 Bulrud, Return our fees | Arrah, is the man mad 
Mel. Sir, it is a thing entirely out of the courſe 0. 
practice. We wiſh you a good morning. 


8exxx XV, 
Ailwou'd, Lat, 

Ai. Why then, gentlemen, your ſervant, and good 
morning to you, Let them go; I'm glad we have got 
rid of them at any rote, = 

Dr. Lal. Here, y ou Colfin— 

All. Pray let bim lone now. 

Dr, Laff, 1 would fend him a challenge, if I was not 
hid of being committed. 

A. A challenge | Why, did you ever fight? 

Dr, Loft. Yes; I had like to be killed two or thee 
times z but I never was, 

Al. It was well for me, I'm ſure, 

Dr. Lai. You muſt think they all hates me, becau': 
| out-ducs em in curing 3 sud they are oftentatious is 
their on way, and won't be larn'd, 

Al, And fo, doftar, you are really of opinion that 
| have « dipl, tion to the jaundice ? 

for, Led. Yes, have und it's one of the fix and 
twenty diſorders ſpecified in my advertiſement z and ! 
challenge ai England to do the like, to cure fx and 
twenty dilarders with one medicine, without confinc- 
ment, or hindern of bufinch, or knowledge of 4 
bedielliow, You underſtand we ; for that's iy it 00, i 
you have «ny wwmains lurking in your blood from bat 
heal weout, | 
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Ail. No, no; Heaven be thank'd, 1 never had any 
ſuch thing in my life. 

Dr. Laff. So much the better for you; but if you had, 
| cou'd ſoon ſet you to rights again,-Why, there was 
three afſidavy's in the paper a5 laſt Wedneſday, acknow- 
ledging benefits received from me ; one from a journey» 
man tailor, bed rid with the rheumatils ; another from 
a hackney-coachman that had been three times tapp'd 
for the dropſy, and one from a child's mother that I 
tur d of the dry gripes, 

Ail, Well, doctor, if you will now come into the 
next room, I will introduce you to wy daughter, 

Dr. Loaf. What! in this trim ? 1 wou'd not for fiſty 
guineas—beſides, I'm going to {ee a gentlewoman that 
I've got in hand for an impoſlor ; but 111 teil you 
what I'll do I' drefs myſelf, and come to you in 
the evening, | 

Ad. Well, do fo, then, if it be more convenient to 
you. but tay, doctor, your paper of directions or- 
ders your fon ho to be taken only every three hours 
now, as I have ſome ſpare time on my hands, ſuppoſe [ 
was to take, in the intervals, a mug or two of the Dog 
ad Duck water, or Ifliagtoa Spa, or Bagnige wells, 
by way of diluting. 

Dr. Loft. You muſtn't take nothing by way of diſſo- 
lution, but a few broth made with vermin's jelly, 

Au. Have you any objeftion, then, to wy going to 
chelleu, to be fumigated at Dominiceni's ? 

Dr. Laff, Domini Devil's ! don't go near him, 1s it 
» be {weated you wants If that be all, I can ſweat 
you my elf. Do ou chuvle to be ſweated ? 

Ad, Why, it 1 thought it wou'd do me any 800d 

Dr. La. Well, I'll confider of u; emen 
ler, My, Ailwos'd, 1 have taken you in hand now, wwd 
l you ge to be purged, or puked, or buy u ſup of 
ylic from any one cle bet 1 ſup you knows 
better what belongs to the charakicr of # gentleman, 


0 4 ACT 
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ACT H. SCENE I. 


Another Room in Ailwou'd"'s Houſe, Prudence enter; 
followed by Hargrave, 


Fru. Cour, Sir, follow me ; I'll venture to bring you 
in, fince you've ventur'd to knock at the door. 

Har. But tell me. my beſt girl, cannot you contrite 
2 _ me happy in the fight of your charming mi. 

Fru. No, Mr. Hargrave, I cannot, indecd; vou have 
been told fo a thouſand times already : 1 ſent you word 
ſo by your ſervant this morning, but you won't be ſatis. 
fed ; and, as if you had not been imprudent enough 41. 
ready, you are now come here in perſon to put the finiſh. 
ing troke to our ruin, 

Her, No, my good Prue, I was aware of that, and am 
not come here in my own character, but as a friend of Pru 
your young lady's Italian maſter, who has given me leave 
to ſay be has ſeut me in his place, , 

Pry, Ihat's more forecaſt than I thought you capeblc lo pes 
fee But why have YOu bcen fo negligent ? did 01 yOu, - 
tell my miſtre ſo, that you wou'd make s formal prope. Pro 
to her father ? | Atl, 

Hor, Irue— Nor is it my fault that it bas not bes 
| done ; 16 to Mr. Friendly, Mr, Ailwou'd's brothe:s 
in-law, who aſſured me he wou'd make it bis buſincts to 
come here this day for that purpoſe. 

e. Ay; but this day is 160 late, it mould bene Leer 
done yellerduy : for now her father is going 16 marry 
hes to uncther petto A rale FM: yuacken Though, I thin. 
if we cou'd fot my maker againf Lim, which v 
Bo very hard mattcimmn— 

Har, As hos 7 

Foy. 1 don't know aue mothat fo fure as by the bc's 
of another quack Þ lus hs tall in love with £4 14 448 
medicine he hears of, 2 

Mor, bn you uw? Cad | have e goud eee * 
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44 1. 
low for my ſervant, and there is a thought come into my 
bead | 

Pru, Huſh ! here's my maſter ; flep into the next 
room a little, while I prepare him for your reception. 


Scexe II. 
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Prudence and Ailwou'd. 

Ail. Dr. Laſt directed me, during the operation of his 
medicine, to take ten or twelve turns about the room ; 
but I forgot to aſk him whether it wou'd be moſt effice- 
cious, the long way, or the broad--1 with I had afk d 
him that, | 

Fru. Sir, here is aoo— 

Al. Speak low, huſſey ; you are enough to ſhock my 
brains You don't conſider, that it is not fit to bawl in 
the cars of ſick people, | | 

Pry, 1 was going to tell you, 87. 

Ail, Speak low, I ſay. 

Pry, Sir. ( reals ſi low ar nut to be heard, 

Al, Eh! 

Pry, 1 wis going to tell 50 

Ail, What is it you ſay ? 

Pru, (Very loud, ; I foy, here's a man without wants 
to peak with you, 

Ail, Well, you devil, let him come in, 

Pru, £6 loud as ſhe can lj, Come in, Sir, 

A. Oh, my head, my head! 


Scene III. 


Ailwoy'd, Prudence, Hargrave, 

Hor, Mr. Alle 

Pry, Don lpeak is loud, for fear of hocking my m- 
Here's brains, | | 

Har, I am very glad to find you out of bed, aud to 
lee that you grow better, 

Pru, What do you meas 
ſalle, my maller's always very 

Har, 1 dont know bow that may bewbut 1 was told 
he was bettet; and I think be looks pretty well. | 

Pru, Huh, you're Viizd, be looks as bad as poſlible ; 
#1 the y WIS HBper newt pevpls tht ſay be mcads ; be 


Kenn wasls one. 


| (Very low. 


growing better i', 


G ; | 4, 


154 BR, LAST IN ne CHARIOT, A? Il. 


Ai. She's in the right of it. 
Pra. He walks, cats, and drinks, like other men; bu: 
TE EPI ALE Be ſhon'd not be in a bad ſlate of 
* | 
2 
J ly ſay then, Sir, that I am extremely 
— 


are paſt, may! 

to deſire to know 55 5 

here on the lifs Ailwou'd' 
is gone for - +. into the coun. 

try, and ſends — being his intimate friend, to continue 
- + >> | © — —— forget 


A call Nancy, 
I believe bir, it will be better to take the gen 


mber. 
came here. 
ve er her lfon fo well, i ho i wa 


Fru. Beſides, i ie will only » 
you are in, to have people taking in the room, 

All, —— to me—Here is my 3 
vou, get out ond let me know w n Dr, Lit 
— * (Ear Prod ff nho6m 


Scans IV, 


* inte 


a K ͤ—— 


Now nk Lad wight, pups, that | was in 6 crow! 
„%.. 


dition 


,- ot 
r. Laß 
+ Proud. 


Be inte 
you iu 
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ed to lay hold of me; when a gentleman, exactly like 
this, came to my aſſiſtance, and — me from hs ruf- 
fan's hands; and I am fo ſurpriz'd, papa, to ſee before 
me the very ſame perſon I fancy'd in my dream 

Ai. Did you ever hear ſuch an ideot as it is ? 

Har. 1 count myſelf extremely fortunate, Madam, to 
have employ'd your thoughts either ſlecping or waking ; 
and ſhou'd eſteem myſelf rticularly happy to relieve 

from any diſtreſs 1 might throw you 
into: for, I aflure you, 

Ail. Why now, Fir, you are rather more foolich then 
ſhe—But, pray, have done with your nouſenſe, both tl. 
ove aud the other; aud you, vir, if you plcaſr, give the 
girl her leſſon. 

Har. You know, Ma'am, a great man formerly ſaid, 
that if he ſpoke to the gods, he wou'd ic ak Spannh ; 10 
men, French ; but to women, Italian, as the properci! 
language for love, 

Al, A firunge round-about way of beginning, 

Har, 1f he was do ſpeak 10 his borſe, deed, be 
he wou'd fpeak in High Dutch; as for example, Ds: 
dick der dender hald, 

Ail, bo, you won't have done fooling ? 

Har, Pray, vis, give int leave 3 every waſler hes hi- 
method Ne doubt, Madam, you bave been inform d, 
hat the adjeAive mult agree with the lubſtantive ; as 
ils Nanctts hella, beautiful Nancy, (%% io ber.) tho! 
„ you, my chameronAmante fidele, Faithful lover, 
(% ts ber,) that's we, my charmer, who dont w - py 
yOu Wore >a lite, { Jilwon'd coming 0% d liflen, Har» 
grove raiſer big woice,) Now theie, Mean, wult agree 
iy gender, number, and cale, 

Al, Ay, that's right enough; 1 remember that when 
JI was learning £grammai — 2 

Hor, Come, Madam, we'll take a verb ative, and be- 
gin, if you pleats, with Ame, ts Jovemrtiave you any 
61.1 alien to that 

Nan, By no mens, bir, 

Hor, Ihen proy gove u little wttention, and co) ugalti 
Aer mc, thﬀt you tes datt me ( ( .v amv, 1 love, 

Nav, Jo amw, 1 love, 

Hor, Q iy; that's uot s prope ne ett pL dey 

0 — 
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me for reprimanding Miſs before you..—-You muſt 
pronounce the mb ukh more tenderneis, Ma'am : take 
notice of melo amo, I love. 
Nan. (Very tenderly.) lo amo, I love. 
All. 1 won't have her pronounce it any more; I don't 
know what words you'll have the impudence to teach 


her preſently. 
Scexx V. 
Ailwou'd, Hargrave, Nancy, Prude 
mm > _ | 
Al. What now ? 


Pru, Might 1 ſpeak with you, Sir? 

All, Speak with me 

Fru. If it won't diſturb you, Sir. 

Al. A curſe light on you, What is it you want 
Fru. To tell you ſomething, Sir, if you won't fly in 


Ail, Well, tell it. | 
Ju. Lord, Sir, one does nut know how to take you 
you really frighten me out of my wits, 

Ail, She won't fpcak now, 

Pru, Ves, bir, il weak. (Aller ing ber tone. ) 
There's Ds, Lait below, as five as d mountcbank, 

Al. Daughter, go into your chamber; sad 1 muſt beg 
of you, Sir, o take your leave : aud pray let your friend 
nom, that neither — not his lubiliautc, necd continuc 
their vides for the future, 

Har, (Alias,) Well, my good old gentleman, you hall 
hear from me aan looner than you imagine ; tor, fincc 
the way has been pointed out to me, I will make & bold 
pull 4% drive this quack wut of the boule, 


Beis VT, 


A ilwou'd, Prudence, cad Dotter Laſt, inf in 8 Wn) 
manner Sullowed by « Black Boy, 

Dr, Lad. An impudert ralos! bas thrown s dead cut 
jute wy charigt, and hit aac luck & duuls on the nulr, 
belides fplathing wr ! | | 

. Aa 1. 5 
br, Loft. My, Allwou'd-—biz, | phy You compi 
muntronV ow pry, Viiung the carringe los we it fix oel 


. 


All. 
will it 
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and, do vou hear, call at Covent-Garden market for 
the yerbs, aud put them into the boot. 

Ail. Upon my word! ( Admiring Laft.) Lord, Lord, 
what an advantage dreſs is ! 

Dr. Laff. To tell you the truth, I got this ſuit of 
cloaths a bargain : they belong'd to a gentleman a. 
died under my hands, 

Ail. Prudence, go and defire your young miſtreſs to 
come hither. 

Pru, Dr. Laſt—Sir, ; our molt obedient, 

Au. You impude lucy 


Sc VII. 
Ainou'd and Lait. | 

Dr, Lafl. Never mind her; Lord, he meant no harm 
I'm too good natur'd to take notice of every trifle -- 
I'm one of the bell actued'ht little fellows, I belierr, 
that ever was born _—t, I'm like s dog ia wy 
own houſe ; I never troubles myſelf about nothing; #'! 
| defire is to fee things handfome, and they give nee 
whatever they picalc, 

Al. Well, I think wy davghter will, in that reſpect, 
match you to à title, for the's us good natur d a girl «+ 
lives, 

Dr, Loft. Il tell you a thing you'll be glud to herr 
I believe 1 ball come out with s new medicine in 
day or two, | 

Ai, I'll take ü- What is it 

Dr, Lad. Eflence of cucumber, 

Ai, Of cucumber ! 

Dr. Laff. Ay, for the heartburn, 

A I'm very often troubl'd with that diſurder but 
will it be good for nothing ele? 

Dr. Loft. Yes, it will be gend for the cramp, 

Mil, I've had an odd pain is the ball of wy foot all 
day, 1 don know what it may turn 16, 

Dr, Loft, 1 with Mi, Nancy wou'd come, for 1 , 
ve Hud prove agrecable, and wi'd 6s things dizetily ; 
Ml ue whatever you pleaſe wpor ber, fos 1] have wei- 
ther chick nor child by py oid meld 

Al, Hee flis bs, 


5 
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Scemꝶm VIII. 
Ailwou'd, Dr. Laſt, Nancy, Prudence. 
4 — Ho — is Dr. _ Fs 
v o offence, Mise. s up aud 

fer ber.) I thinks, Mr. Ail —_ — ie, 
you, only ſhe wants a ſcrap of colour ; but but Ii give be 
a bottle of ſtuff when we're married, that ia three doſes 
will make her cheeks as red as « 

Al. Why don't you ſpeak to the DoQtor, Nancy ? 

Nan, 1 don't hae « what to ſay, Sir. 

Dr. Laff, Let her lone, let ber alone; we'll talk 
faſt cnough when we're better acquainted—1 fancy, 
Mr, Ailwou'd, we ſhall have very five children; I had 
three as beautiful babes, by my laſt ſpouſe, as ever 4 
_ woman brought into the world. 

Al. 1 hope they're dead, Door ? 

Dr. Loft. Yes, yes, I told you ſo a bit agone, Sweet 
pretty little angels, they all les in Pancridge church- 
yard with their poor dear mammy. 

Aid. In Pancras church-yard ! 
Dr. Loft. Yes, there's wwwb ones over every one 0 


A 4 w—_ - 


? 
's the matter with you ? 


Br, Lad, Mrs, Asen d, Ailwou'd, Prudence, Nancy 
Ad, Mrs, Alen d, this bs Dy, Lat. m 
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Mrs. Ail. I have ſeen the Doctor before, my dear; 
but what's the matter with you, eh? 

Dr. Laff. Nothing, Madam, nothing z he has only 
got a little fit of the horrors ; let him alone, he'll come 
to himſelf again by and by. 

Mrs. Ai. 1 hw, daughter-in-law, you are ſenſible 
of the goodneſs of this gentleman, in taking you with- 
out portion, 

Dr. Laft. Yes, yes, and I hope my parſon proves a- 
greeable to ber, Have you ſeen my picture, Miſs, 
that's in the expedition-room at Spring- -gardens—every 
one ſays its monſtrous like me, Lake her to lee it, do, 
* will coſt but « ſhilling ; you'll ealily know it=—it's 0 
the ſame fide with the image there Venus the Metho- 
Ai, 1 thinks they calls it, 

Al, Well, but Dottor, give me leave to aſk you, «nd 
don't be offended at my being « little particular, on ac» 
Sweet count of my girl; 1 know you have realiz'd —_— 
husch. confiderable ; but, how have you laid out your money ? 

Have you ever a {crap of land 
Dr. Loft. Why, «> for as this here, there's my place 
one of Ml Oy 2 4 I bought it out and out ; the whole con- 
cern coltis me vpwards of fifteen 1 pounds, with 
wy pond aud wy pigeon houſe, ad 

Fry. Have you voy fGth in your pond, Doctor“ 

Dr. LA. No, my dear, it's not deep enough ; beſides, 
it's in the round, «nd I'm afraid they'd be ele but | 
have pigs and pigeons ; and next Summer 1 thall wake 
$ new reproach to wy houſe, with „ Giluls that will 
give 4 us & View v of all the qty by hevth then 


e 
s + — — nk 

| 1 y | 9 

pitate, but allow the gantleman and we lufhicicut time 

* angther, ee wy H ow inclinations are 

mutual. 

faney, Dr, Ls. My inclinations are mutusl, Miſs, and not 
6 bs chang'þ for the Gus of love 6} ag op, th 
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from your beautiful eyes into my heart: and I cou' 
ſay more—if it was not out of re n 
Mrs. Al. bee dear, Mits bud ber 


inclinations GR = 
ter, made a choice for herſelf. 

Nan. If I had, Madam, it wou'd be ſuch a one . 
neither reaſon or honour would make me aſham'd .. 

_ bob} mo 's place, Mis, 1 
wou'd make you 1 11227 fo 
your huſband, or I know what I'd do. 

Nan. O, Ma'am, nobody doubts your aſſection; 9 
. in the favour you deligy 


f Wen but flay ; methioke I make but « whiak- 
cal fort of a figure between you both, 
Nan. The duty of a daughter, Madan, is not unli- 
mited ; and there are certain calcs to which neither luv 
nor reaſon can make it extend, 
| re 
marri you are not fathes foul 
EEE 

ft your all this, 

Dr. Laft. Let them go on ; 1 likes to bear them, 

Mrs. Ai. Your — is inſuffcrable, child. 

Nan, 1 am very ſenſible 1 you 3 
to provoke me to make impertinent anſy.c: ; 
but I tell you beforch 7; = pomp — 
you that advantage over me. 

Mrs. All. Y ou don't Know, my dear, that you 


ver 
* Now, "Tis labour lo, Madam ; 1 hell make no 45 


Mrs. Ail. You have a ridiculous pride about you, 5 Pro. 
val (elf — which makes you thocking is 5 wy 


IC U 1 Fre 
will preferve wy kemper in ſpite of you; und, to deprive All 
LN againlt me, I' te wy * 


out of 2 lately, 
Ail. Harkes, Nancy, uo more words ; relolve to U. 


ry this gentlomun within thies $49 3+, 1 turn you out 
2 ene Is the Muccts, [£434 Nancy 


* 
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Scan X. 


Mrs. Ailwou'd, Ailwou'd, Dr. Laſt. 
Mrs. Ail, A little, impudent, ſaucy minx. 
Dr. LA. She has u purdigious deal of tongue for ſuch 
z young crater, 
All. My lamb, don't make yourſelf uneaſy about the 
baggage ; I'll bring ber to ber ſenſes, I'll warrant you. 
Mrs. Ai. Indeed, my dear, * I'm 
hock'd at her behaviour, 

Ail. Are you ſhock d, love 

Mrs. Ail, OIL. Sts 6s. I thought ſhe 
wanted to infinuate that I did not love you, my dear z 
and any thing of that Kind is worſe to me than ten thou- 
land daggers, 

Au. She's going to ſaint. 


ter, us if they were the tripes of u brute beaſt, 
Mr:. Ail, Mr. Aitwou'd, permit me to go into wy 


m own room « little to recover wylelf, 

. Ail, Do fo, my love. 

be glad Dr. Loft. Aud, do you bear, Madam. * 
ler; 1 bids you ; # little end bins. & 22s have an in 


to giv the houle ; that's » hat | generally (wallows, aud 1 al- 


ways finds the good cffects of it, 
Fos as Scune XI, 
Bo 4 | Ailwau'd, Dri. Left, Prudence, 

Ail, How now ? 
dw, Pro, vir, « gentleman, that ſays he comes from your 
is WY Voter, Mr, Friendly, des 16 fee you, 
a Ail, Who is l | Whit would he have ? 
ied | don't kuvw—He cvs de %% 0 he 
oY 44 Gt ot of the 190m, 
bers X11, 

© . Ane, Dr, Loft, Wag i . 


"Ou out Wag, ts, V's your ahh tit, 
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Ail. Your ſervant, Sir. | 

Wag. By what I perceive. Sir, I have not the hon wut 
to be known to you— My name is Scower, : and | 
come recommended by your brother, Mr. Friendly, aud 
Kudy the practice of phyſic. 

Ai. Sir, your ſervant, 1 

Nr. 1 obſerve you look very earneſtly at me Sir; 


whot age do think 1 am of ? 
Dr. Lot. Hoid, let me tell him What age ate you 


Ven are avout four and twenty, or thereaways. 
Weg. By the Lord, I'm above fourſcore, 
Dr. Laft. That's a damn d lie, I'm fure. 
Aid. Hold. Doctor, perhaps he has liv'd all his lifc 
upon tiucture of ſage. 

Nu Sage | » fiddle ! I have ſecrets myſelf that will 
keep me «live theſe hundred years. 

Dr. L. 1 ſulped this is the fuldier, that lives in the 
Old Bailey. You'll fee how I'll make him expoſe him- 
elf. You fay you're a doctor z who made you fo ? 
Wag. Sir, 1 am « travelling doctor; 5 
have the honour of being phyſician in ordinary to one 
emperor, four Kings, three clectors, and 1 don't know 
how many prince palantines, margraves, biſhops, and 
vulger bighneffes, paſſing from town to town, from 
kingdom to kingdom, to bud out patients worthy of wy 
practice, and bt to excrciſe the great and voble ſecrets 
of my art, 1 en to amuſe myfelf with the little fry 
of common diflempers, the trifics of rheumatiims, fcur- 
vies, and megrias ; give me your dileaſes of importuuce, 
god —_ — good pleurifies, with iuflammaetiun; 
of the lungs: thele are what pleaſe me ; thele axe whit 
] triumph over, 

Dr. Laff, Az him, can be bleed and drow teeth 
1 dare to ſa he knows nothing of chicurgery, 

Wag. Have you never heard of my black powder that 
„* taken like „ aud purges by the fell, provided 
that, at the ſame time, you le aloe three large Ble. 
af laxative tilan ? 

Dr, Loft, Then its the tiſan that docs it! Mark 
that, 0 bes quite 8 cheat, 

Wag, Let we feel your pifen Cane, beat or yu 
KT Feeling bis fue is r udlu uluui mau, ; 0 
the fame lis bumminy A luus Ai 


A Il. ba. LAST IN HIS CHARIOT. 163 

All. vs Sir, one wou'd think you were playing 
upon the (| 3 

Wag. Even fo, Sir; for I do not, like other phyſi- 
cians, with a watch in my hand, determine the ſtate of 
the pulſe by that fallible mealurer of time. 

Ail. How then? 

Wag. By a tune; which, I believe, you will allow to 
be u Leer new. and entirely my own, If the pulſe 
moves in concert with the minute in Ariadne, I am ſure 
that the patient is well Let me free, Sir— Lol, lol, de- 
rol-there we dropp'd a crotchet. Lol, lol, de- rol— 
there we mounted a minum. Tol, lol, lol-and there a 
lemi-demi quaver is milling. | 

Ail. A ſemi-demi quaver ! 


Wag. Stay !—Let me confider—two bars and half 
Who i sY 


yſician ? 
+ Dr, 4 # 
„ Whot | that little fellow ? 


4 Little eller! What do you mean by that? 


| 2 — 
— J 


On Sons Gulch, What 


Ail, Why, Sir, he tells me I've ode frnthe, 
IWag. He's an als, 
2 2. A look i Touching him 
% Mr. Ailwoy'd, n my face, ( 
oy and there with bis finger, ) How do you find your- 
} 


Fn Why, 1 dou't know ; 1 find myſelf ſome way 


ay. fob as 1 — you have got the dropſy, 
h : the drop! 


12 Why, So af ſee what « fwell'd belly you 
bave, and your 2 Harting out of your head 


Mil. Really, 1 always thought you had miſta- 
ken my dilarder, 


Dr, Lad. He has no dropſy——be has not u ſup of ws- 
ter by him, Let him be tapp'd 10 try ; I'll hand 40 bis 
tag. 

ag, You ave an iguoramut—Let us here # Little what 
ve your cumplaints, 


. 69990808088 
ag 
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Al Som . a miſt before my eyes. 


"FP Dropſy. 
4 Sometimes» violent plpnrio a my ben. 
ay. 
Ai. At other times I am taken with a violent paiy 
"i belly, as if it was the cholic. 


b _— again,-You have u good appetite to 


_ Yes, _—_ 
75 ; Droply,—You love to drink a glaſs of wine 
7 
* ha the dropſy.— Vou take a comfortable 
nap alter dinner ? 
55 _ Sir, 


N N dropſy ! dropſy '—All droply. 
ell, if it be, can you cure him ? 
Was * quack like you would ſay, ay ; but I fin. 
PEN he's « dead man. 

Atl. Then, the Lord have mercy on me 

Wag. That is, I mean he wou'd be dead in twenty. 
foor hours, if I was wot to belp him ; but I have the 
on! remedy in the world for it, 

” Don't believe bim ; he's « cheat, 

Mil, ive it to me 3 1 l take it let it be what it will, 

Wag. Then, obſerve, 1 don't defire u brafs farthing 
ü ou're cur d. 

All. ou there, doctor. 
8.1. l, don't 1 do the ſame # | 
717 if you are cur'd, you muſt give mc4 
Wan Kuinens, 

A. You Wall have the money, 

Dr, Laff, 1's too much ; I'll do it for f ve. 

Wag, | have been #t s great deal of pains and trouble, 
and made many 6 vis, in order to find a radics! 
care for this diſcele, chat Gould be ot ance (ase, cheap 
«ud caly ; den io vention gap 6 pumps © means of 
which, 6x" 27 the belly of the patient, 1 meant do nien 


1 4p out al humour, #4 you wou'd water vil Wy goes 
ue ha ip 4; threck are and dleven people dicd 55 
de the 2 [br a 


what is the lf of » hs ledviduels, fs Wag 
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the general good of mankind ? You brought it to per- 
&ftion at laſt ? 

Wag. No; at laſt I found it was impraQticable ; yet 
| wou'd have gone on in hopes, but people grew chick- 
n-hearted, and would not let me try. 

Dr. La. So they well might—You ſhould not pump 
ze in that manner for five thouſand pound. 

Wag. Well, Sir. my gext experiment was call'd the 
laking operation; which was contrived thus: I made 
the patient ſwallow a piece of ſpunge faſten'd to a firing, 
«hich going down bis throat into his flomach, I let it lie 
there till it had abſorb'd or foak'd up the watery bu- 
nours, and then drew it up again, with all its contents; 
xepeating the operation till I had left the body as dry 
3s an _ decanter. 

Ee 


p Aid. |, and what ſucceſs ? 
| Wag. Why, 1 had « great des! better ſucceſs with 
ut I ins "oy Ap yon” gp tory yr—rP oy ada 
. twenty. | 
Dr. Lal. Well, take my advice, Mr. Ailwou'd, nei- 


ther be pump'd nor ioak'd, | 

Mag. The gentleman has nothing tc fear ; what 1 
ball make uſe pon this occafion is, my great dryer, 
or eſſence infernalis.—Y ou ſee this little phial ? 

Dr, La. Let me fee it—and I'll make bold to taſle 
t too. — Dont touch it Mr, Ailwou'd ; don't touch it; 
it's corroding ſupplement, and will throw you into 2 fal- 
vation. 

Wag. Not « grain of mercury in it, my honour ! 
nothing but ſimples, * WW 

Al. 5 r the phisl to me; I think I can di- 
Wnguith ; for I have taken s great many of theſe things, 
| vow $0 man, it taſtes to me like Nong beer or por- 
ler * 

Way, (A, By the Lord be bas guelb'd it . 
ſerve me, Sir, it is « tine drawn from rat -an, 
wienke, laudenum, verdigreale, as, with „ con- 
went mixture of the juice of hemlock, You fee, Bir, 
| delpile quackery ; 1 tell you fairly what wy mediciucs 
are, 


br, Loft. Medicines, do you call tom ? | 
Way, Give it cat, dog, moule, at , in fhort, 


wy 


266 DR. LAST IN HIS CHARIOT. | Ad Il. 
any creature, biped or quaruped, of the brute creation, 
they are immediately thrown into the moſt intolerable 


torments, {well like a tun, and burſt before your eycs. 
Ail. A fine medicine, indeed 


Wag. Well, Ill let you take the contents of thi; 
whole bottle; and f it does you any more harm than 
ſo much new milk, I'll give you leave to knock me 


dow 2. 
down ! . 


Ail. Knock you 


Wag. Nay, — you had infirmities from head 
1 firſt doſe will cure you of every ont 0 
* | 

Dr. Li Yes, indeed, I believe it wou'd. 


' Wag. lell me, Mr. Ailwou'd, what do you do with 
this arm ? 


Ail. My arm 

Wag. Take my advice, cut off this ares immediatcly, 

Mil. The deuce ! Cut off my arm 

Wag It is the new method of practice that I mean 
to intzoduce, Lon't we prune trecs, of their branches 
to make them more healthy And, don't you fee that 
this arm draws all the nouriſhment to itſelf, and hinders 

the other from thriving ? 
Al. Ax, but | have occaſion for my arm. 
_ Here's en eye, too, which 1 wou'd have in- \ 

uluck'd out, were Ii in your place, yr 
1 Pluck out my che en fel 

IVag. Don't you lee it injures the other, and occs- aug tab 
Gans theſe wiſts you complained of but now, Be guided 


by me, aud have it taken away directly; you'll tee the 
better with your left, 


Dr. Lal. I tell you, Mr. Ailwoy'd, this is ſome 
cheat 


A, 1 begio 10 ſulpeA lo,,Hark'e, den. who {cul 
you. youw ' Are you come to murder me ? 
g, Oh ! Sir, if you're in a paſſion, your lervant. 
5 14¹. Ay, but you thank get off fon big „ 


Nag. Nay, then, I muſt take to lei this 
"I (Throws bis wig „ ond 199 of 4 

Ail, Did you cer fee ſuch an impudent ſcaundze! “ #%* 

Dr. Lal, „ 
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reation, 
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branches 
fee that 
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hens In- 


nd cc. 
t guide 
U ee the 
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{ runs . 
wadicl ' 
car 10 the 


* 


Aa Il. 
wig_—while I follow, and find out who he is, —T'm al- 
moſt ſure he's the foldier in the Old Bailey ; for he has 
z ſpite agnio me, and employs old women to tear down 
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my ad ts. 


Scexe XIII. 
Ailwou'd, Friendly, Prudence. 

Ail. Ah -' quite overcome; I can't ſupport my- 
ſelf any longer. | 

Piu. Your brother Mr. Friendly, Sir. 

Friend, How now | What's the matter ? 

Ail. O!: Mr. Friendly your fervant—but 1 wonder 
yo. are not aſbam'd to lee my face : did you think my 
uckly habit wou'd not put me out of the world ſoon 
tough, but you muſt join with wretches to drive me 
hence ? 

Friend, I don't undcrftand vou. 

Ail, How could you fend me that wicked monſter, 
who, under the name of a doctor, wanted to give me 
poiſon ; to cut of my arms, thruſt out my eyes, and fo 
make me blind and levac, ; 

Friend. 1 never ſent you suy phyſician, 

6 No ;——he pretended be came by your recommen- 
tion 

Friend, He's ſome impoſioro—and indeed, my dear 
brother, you lay youſclt tov open to the practice of 
ch fellows, who arc ecquaiated with your weakneſs, 
and take advantage of it, 

Ail, My weakne!s is greet, indecd, as you may ce, 

Friend, How do you 6nd yourlelt 19-day then ? 

Ad, Extremely ll, zndeed, 

Friend, How ' extremely * 

Atl, In a condition fs taint and fecble, that I am not 
alle 10 Hir, 

Friend. Indeed ! 

Ai, | have kearce Rrength enough to ſpeck to you, 
Friend, I'm heartily forry for it, other, becautle 1 
came 16 talk 16 you upon u mailer of conieguence j ng 
leis than 4 propele d match for amy vicce, 

Ah, (yes iu i bu pafhen,) Brother, don't talk 
4% we of that bulley ; bits as knpudent, wagratedul 

qe 


dn by your brother, 
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jade; I deteſt, I renounce her; and will own nobody 

my friend that ſpeaks a word in her favour, 
Friend," However, brother, I'm glad to find that 

r ſtrength returns a little, and that you have fill ga 
irits enough to exert yourſelf ; my viſit has done you 
much good at leaſt ; and to do you fill more, I in. 
fit upon your coming with me into the garden immedi. 
ately, h 

All Into the garden! 

Friend. Ay za walk there will do you good. 

All. 1 have not been in the open air theſe two month. 

Friend. So muck the worſe ou. 

Pru. So it is, Mr. Friendly. Sir, be prevailed 


All, 1 know I ſhall catch my death of cold. 
Friend. 1 warran 


then. | 
Ail. Well, come Prudence, give me my ſurt d 


A What ! to go into the garden in the middle 
| ulyt 

1 Ay, ay, I'll take care of myſelf, in ſpite of you 
all 


Pro, Get him out at any rate, (id. Here's you; 
own, vir, 
. Ail, $0-—L,et me wrap it cloſe about me Where a:c 
my flannel gloves ? 
Pro, Here, Bir. 
Ail, Now, pull down my night cep, and put on my 


hat, 
«Friend, Why, brother, you're wrapt up like « KB. 
ian courier fur a winter-journey into Siberia. ballen. 
A. You may ſay what you pleaſe,—Here, Prodence, BY Mrs, 
tie a handkerchicf about my neck, yOu, 
Friend, Is that necellary Lay ' | . 
Ail, Come, now, brother, I'll go with you, the“ I'm 


ſure it will be the death of we, (Guing of, 
Pro, Well, but, di | | 

Ail, What's the matter ? h 
Pry, You lorgat, bur, that „ou can't walk withoi! 
| your cane, | 

Au. That's ue 4 give ik ave. 


AC? 


4 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 


A room in Ailwou'd's houſe, with a door in the back-ſeene. 
Ailwou'd, Mrs. Ailwou'd 


Ail, Waurxz art thou Ting abroad, my life ? 
Mrs, Ail. To the Temple, my dear, to Mr. ſuggle 
the lawyer, to deſire him to come here and mak: your 


| will, face you will have it fo, 


Al. That's right, lamb, that's right... 
Mrs. Ail. But an accident has happen d. deareſt, which 


| 1 thought it my duty to inform you of before 1 went, 


As I paſſed by your daughter Nancy's chamber, I ſaw a 
young fellow there in earneſt conference with her, 
All, How | with my daughter! 
Mrs, Ai. Yes; and I'm ſure I ſaw the ſame young 
fellow, u little before, talking with your brother in the 
lour, 
"a And cou'd you overhear what ſhe and the young 


| fellow were ſaying together 


Mei, Ail, No, (weetell ; but your little daughter 
Polly was with them, 
4. The child 
Mrs. Ail, Aye, the child, my dear forward enough 
of ber age, 1 allure you ; the knows as much at five #5 
| did et Giteen—Ihut I dare ſwest you may get every 
ting out of her, 


Au, Go, prichee, and ſend the little Out to me this 


in its ut, 


Mrs, Ad, My dear, I willeePolly ! your papa wants 
yOu, 
FTA Bye, 14d 


beans 11, 
Ailwou'd, Folly, 

Ha, De you want we, pops tre My mamma ſays 51 
want we, | 

A. Ves, bufley ; come here eser. het do 
you 141% #Way for ( Loa we in the lat 

Pal. Well, 5. 

Vai, V. H f 


Have you nothing to tell me ? 
: What thow'd I ell you ? 
1 enough, huſſey. 
Pol. Not I, indeed, and upon my word. 
' lo aids hs way you bs whet youve bis? 
| What ? 
_ Hil, Did not I order you to come and tell me imme. 


ſeen, 
All. 
we . - 
All. 
4 make you alter little, I fan- 
tone a 
cy, if 1 fetch -— wan "oy 
N 
2 me 
ſaw a man in your ;: you, why 6s * it 
Pol, Wh 4 «© 7 NPI 


1 


* 


* 
ake care then, for I've s way of knowing 
tell me a lie 


2 
— 
7 
— 
7 


of, But pray, papa, 1 oy Gs 
that I told you, 

Al. Never fear. 

Pol, Well „there came a man into my ſiſter's 


; 1 «i'd him what he wanted, 


ESE 


TEES 


82 thiee times, but the was nat —— 


© 
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i. Well, and whot then ? 

Pol. Why, he wou'dn't go away. 

A. And— What did he ſay to her? 

Pol. Say ?-— He ſaid, I don't know how many things 
to her. 

Ail. Ay; but what ? | 

Pol. Why, he ſaid this and that, and t'other z—be 
{aid he lov'd her mightily ; and that ſhe was the prettieſt 
creature in the world. 

Ail, Well; and after that 

Fol. Why, after that, he took her by the hand. 

, Al. And after that ? | | 
've Pol, Aſter that, he kiſs'd her again. 
Ail. And after that 

Fe. Aſter that, Stay z—0 ! after that, my mamma 
came, and he ran away. 

Ail, Aud you ſaw no more ? 

Pol, No; indeed, and indeed, papa. 

A. There's ſomething, however, whiſpers in my car 
that you have not told me all, This little finger— 

Pol, O that little finger's « ſtory- teller. 

A. Have a care, 

Pol, Don't believe it, papa, it fibs indeed. 

Al. Well, get you gone then, and remember what I 
have ſaid to you, 

Pol. Yes, papa, yes, Pl remember I'm glad he 
didy't whip me; I was afraid be would have whipp'd 
we, 


Scene III. 


Friendly, Ailwou'd, 
| Friend, Come now, brother, | muſt jufift upon it, 
that you will not put yourſelf in « paſſion ; but fit down 
here, and let me relume the converſation which we jul 
| how broke of, | 
Ai, Well, come, let it be &, 

Friend, You ure to be cool now, remember, 

Ai, Ay, ay, I'll be cool, 

Friend, Aud to aniwer we without prevarication. 

Al, Good Lord, yes ; here's a terrible preamble ſure, 

Friend, How comes it then, lather, give ms leave to 

oy You net MAGIC, * 18 iu the chuountlancce y a 
z 


aire, 
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A7 1M, 8 49 H7. 
are, and having no other children but two daughters, baume d 
you can entertain the ſtrange deſign of marrying your heaven ? 
eldeſt in the manner you are going to diſpoſe of her ? Friend 
Ail. Pray, brother, how comes it that I am matter of Al. 1 
my own family, and diſpoſe of my children. as I like —\ 
Friend. Y our wife, no doubt, is glad to get rid of her vie is 
at any rate. fore cure 
A on! ay, now it comes—and the wife is 0 Friend, 
be dragg'd in; tis ſhe does all the miſchief, to be ſure, $f 
and all the world will have it fo, | All. V 
Friend. No, no, brother, we'll leave her out of the W © except 
queſtion ; ſhe's a good woman, that has the beſt inten. Friend. 
tions in the world for your family, is free from all man. there's n« 
ver of ſclf-intereſt, has a marvellous tenderneſs for you, W better 
and ſhews an inconceivable aſſection to your children, than that 
that's certain, -We'll ſay no more, therefore, of her, years hav 
but return to your daughter ; but, pray, let me aſk you Ai, H 


with what view wou'd you m her to this Dr. Lan 

Ai. With a view of l (kilful a phyſician as 
Dr. Laſt related to me, | 

Friend, Heav'ns ! Brother, how cen you tolk ſo 
Skilful !——1 never ſaw the man ; but I'm told, that of al 
the quacks in town, numerous as they are, he is the mal 
ignorant ws well as the moſt impudent ; but it is really 
ſhocking to humiwiy, to conſider to what a head that 
dangerous chents are arrived in this great city ; and, it j 
nat Iefs amazing, that people hou'd confide their health 
their molt valuable poſſetſion, to wretches they wou'd ns 
trot with any thing ele, In short. I Know no way & 
putting « flop to their progreſe, but by an unlimitcd 0 
„eint the vending of poiſons, which, 1 think, would 
very fairly comprehend them, 

Mi, Vin! -Von have made 4 very Fre ſpeech now. 
Ids vou think, 5f the cures they periorm were not wor 


derſal. people wou'd take their wediciaes fo bind tr mp, By 
What bas erence of water dock done tor the feurvy '= | this gl; 
What balſa of honey, in cold and confumptions '- 1 eryity 
4e ein l in lus calicky camplaniits 1 hem. you Aer 
„ „del ide 560 d*ye think his me wou'd giv: nr 4 ＋ 
n, ente ſ-ate til LOT pills, eflen: $5,01: Clubrics, Card ict | WY) W. 


Lnfurcs, quiutciiences, te pation his fubjets fon dh it ig 
eine you dum 4 ance, i Bot that Liked medi 19h 
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baume de vie, in itſelf, a remedy for all diſorders under 
heaven ? 
Friend, All. 
Ai. Look at the liſt of cures—then the reaſoning” 
— All diſorders ſpring from the flomach— Baume 
vie is a ſovereign remedy for the flomach—and therc- 
fore cures all diforders. | 
Friend, If fo, why don't you take it, and get rid of 
s ? 
* Why ! Why! — There“ no general rule without 
an exception, 
Friend, Come, come, brother. the truth of it is, 


there's nothing the matter with you at all; and i deſire 


no better provi of the excellency of your conſtitution, 
than that all the flops you have been taking theſe ten 
years have not buiit, or otherwiſe deſtroy'd you, 

Ai, Here's Dr. Laſt ; he is ſo good as to come on 
purpoſe, to adminiſter his medicine to me himſelf, Prey 
now, brother, behave yourlelf proper!y. 


Scam IV. 


Ailwou'd, Friendly, and Dr. Laſt, with « Vie in one 
Hand, and a Glaſs of Water in the other, 
Dr. Loft. Come, Mr. Alls ou 
A. Brother, with your leave, 
Friend, What ave you going to do now ? 

A. To take ſome of Dr, Last cordial ; and let me 
prevail „5 to take « glaſs too, 

Dr, Loft. Do, Sir, one ; it's as natural to a man's 
contlitution us breaſt-wilk ; and, if you will take it for 
# continency, once you are « little manured to it, it will 
work the wolt ſurprifageſt differ 

Friend. Proy, vir, what is it 

Dr. Loft. Sir, 1 end not tell you if you were my 
father ; no, nor king Georgenobut 1 e your-Y on 
lee this glaſs of New River water Its a5 tranſparent as 
"ek cry Hal Now, I puts twelve drops of my cordial 
Wo wand theres ite as Boe aflts milk as ever was 
telle vow ts the Lord, there's worle fold for d l- 
wag n plot that comes from the bealtis themiclves, 

Ad, Well, I believe that's very true, 

Dr, Lat. 1 prefuane, by your wig, Sir, that you be» 
13 long 


- 
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long to the law ; and if you'll put yourſelf under my 
care, I'll give you ſomething for which you will be ob. 


liged to me ; and yet its nothing but the juice of a fin. 
pie yerb : but I've tried it ſeveral gentlemen in 


your way, who, from being , as it ths, have be- 
come as bold as lions, 

Ail. Attend to this, brother, for its worth liſtening 
to. 


Dr. Loft. Then its one of the beautifulleft things up. 

on yearth for the memory— There was u little boy, (e. 

ven years of age, did not know one of his letters—Hi; 

pops was angry, his mamma was uneaſy— They bought 

the p pretty books for childron, letters in {weetmcats, 

gingerbread, ivory, all manner of play-thingsto make hin 

take his larning, but it wou'd not do: hearing of ny 

lecret, they applied to me; I gave the child a doſe, nl 

— believe it, upon the „ 

his criſs-croſs-row in « fortni | 

, that's very amazing ! I" 8 uſe of it 

in to reed immediately ; for I never 16. 

member a word after the book is hut ; and that's veus- 
tious, you know, 


Dr. Loh And would you believe that this fine reme- 
dy was invented by my old mother ? 


- pus gether 
Why, the knows as much of phyſi + 1 4+ 

amily ; and the has lovented things © 
— 1 and iron-moulds out of linen 

Ai, 1 to be acquainted with her, 

Dr. eU, will you ſwallow this now ? 

All, „ come give to me, 

Friend, You jeſt, — you be s moment wit 
out ſome naſty Nap or another put it of to « more cu 
venient E give nature © Nails reſpite, 

Au, Well, then, this oveniag, Dr. Laſt, or to ma- 
io morning. 

Dr. Lal. 4 LL ee ee 
your name sint 

Friend, No, CE 3 Friendly. 

br, | Then, bis. I defire 10 — 4 Sir, what bub 
ne. you we to hinder we is Wy Gccupation / — 1 
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the ſhall take it now, and I warrant it 
2 | 9 will 
Hr Pots ma, m 


means what I ſays — Mr. Aitwou'd, will 
you don't take it, I'll go away di- 


| you —» yg PTR 


| What miſchief ?—\No, no, brother, I hall be 
33 but a great deal of good; and 
_ _ _ the phyſic-mongers that 
w c ys GG mas 
ve the longer for it. 


Al. Don't talk to me; you want to ſend me to 
grave—Dr, Laſt, pray come back. wg 


Ailwou'd, Friendly, Dr, Laft, 
„ * Did you call we 


Friend, No, Doctor, but Mr. Allwou'd did. 
1 L. Mr. Ailwoy'd, I'm not * here 
ſm; — ii Wab 0. 
ve given that there thing to ladies 
nay X been troubled with — 
who never made & wr 2 face, but lick d their lips after 


© as pleaſantly as if 
A. 2 plesſantly us bed been fo much treacle or ſu- 


All. 1 


br. And when | 
aa when 1 took the trouble of coming 


Mil \T was be 
br, LA. bn wy own c.. 
HM 4 Ai, 
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Ail. He was the cauſe | 

Dr. Loft. Without demanding nothing extraordinary 
for my trouble] have a good mind not to marry your 

All. I tell you it was all my brother, it was, upon my 
word and credit——But give me the cordial; and, 10 
make you amends, I'll take double the quantity. 

Friend. Are you mad ? 

Dr. Lafl. No, he's not—1 infift upon his taking it for 
the honour of my medicine—And if you don't take 3 
glaſs too, you ſhall hear further from me. 

Friend. Very well, Doctor ; I fear your ſword Iefs 
than your poiſon, | 

Dr. Lal. O, ay, poiſon, poiſon, we ſhall ſee whether 
$ 


All, Give it to me, Doctor. 

Dr. Laſt. Here, Mr. Ailwou'd. 

Ail, Pray now, brother, let me prevail upon you, ia 
Friend, Nav, good brother, don't be abſurd. 
Dr. Lal. Now I'm (atisfied ; and IU call upon you 

#410 in an bour, 


11 


Sc VII. 
Ailwou'd, Friendly, Prudence, 
Ai. Prudence, 
. Sir! 
Ail, Get me wy arm'd chair here Its inconceivable 
what s warmth this med'cine diffuſes all over my bod», 
Frien?, Well, but brother, did not you hear Dr. Lott 
ta juſt now, that be was in doubt whether he would 
merry your Gavghter or not ? And after io lighting an 
eon, furely you will not perfiit in your defigs : 
Put let me talk 10 7500 of this Hemlemen who wiſhes 19 
Love wy niece; 
„ No, brother, if Dr, Loft won't have ber, II fond 
hey ts France, and put ber i440 4 convent ; I'm ſure the 
145% 42 amorous Inclination for forrcboly : and to Tet 444 


know, 1 have Cilcover'd lecret inter vie 44 bn my bhovir, 


which ſome people dent think I've Gi. 
Frictd, | dare lter, brother, wy iet bas ng ut. 


tc but 16 the gentlowen 1 have mentioned ty ) 6; 


= 


hes ad 
thiieks 
will 1 
Virtun 
% ch. 


YO! 
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in which caſe you have nothing to be angry with, all 
tending to the honourable e of marriage, 

All. I don't care for what you ſlay ; I'il ſend her over 
to France, I'm determined on it 

Friend. There's ſomebody you want to pleaſe, bro» 


ther, by that, I doubt. 


Ail. I know your meaning, Sir; you're always ha 
ing upon the ſame ſtrain— My wife is a ſtrange hobg 
lin in your eyes, brother, | 

Friend. Yes, brother, ſince tis neceſſary to be plain 


with you, 'tis your wife that I mean; and I can no more 


bear your ridiculous fondneſs for her, than that you have 
for phyſic ; nor endure to ſee you run hand over head in- 
to all the ſnares the lays for you. | 

Pru, O, dear Sir, don't {peak ſo of my lady ; ſhe's # 
woman that nobody can ſay any thing agaiuſt ; a wo- 
man without the leaft grain of artifice or deſign, and 
loves my multer—— There's no laying how much the love: 
him, 


Aid, Ay only alk her how exceſſive fond the is cf 


e 
Pru. Moft exccflive ! 
Ail. How much concern my illneſs gives her, 
Fru. Yes, 
Al. And the care and pains ſhe takes about me, 
Pru, -»Right,-Shall we convince you now Mz, 
Friendly, and tbew you directly what a ſurprifing affec- 
tion my lady has for wy maiter '-— Permit me, Sis, - 


_ wadeceive him, and let him fee his millake, 


A. %s how, Prudence 

Pry, Hark ! my lady is juſt return'd-—Do you fle 
into the next room there[tretch yourſrif out, and feirn 
yourlelf dead; be may Nlip into the cloſet ; I'll fet the 
doors vpen, and youll ſee what violent griet che II be in 
when I tell her the news, 

All, Hey bum I profels I bave as mind to take 
hes ad vice bet nog 1 can wever bear to hear the 
thiieks and lamentations lle make over me 4 and vol, 
will be a comfort to me lo hear them 400, to fect be: 
firiwaus tears bedew my face, and hes tweet lips killing 
% cheeks # thouland os to ring we back 1 15 

i ; 1 
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lite: and her—Ah, verily, I'll do it; verily, I' do it ; 
and then, Sir, what will become of your fine ſurmiſes 
But, Prudence, art thou not afraid that her very think- 
ing me dead will break her heart 

her in her 


Pry. To be ſure, Sir, if you ſhou'd keep 
fright too long. 

All. O, let me alone for that; I'll make the experi. 
ment this very minute this very minute. But is there 


no danger in feigning one's ſelf dead 
Pre. No, no z what danger ſhou'd there be ? Ii, 


only ſh eyes, and ſtretching yourſelf out. { To 
Friendly.) Now, Sir, we ſhall hew you your error, and 
convince 


wives. [To Ailwor'd.) "Twill be pleaſant enough after- 
wards, to ſee how blank he will look-— Here's my lady; 
quick, quick, both of you away. | 


Scene VIII. 


Prodenee, Mrs. Ailwou'd. 

Pry, Oh! Heav'ns! Oh! fatal misfortune ! what 3 
ſtrange accidevt is this ! 
Ars, Aid. What's the matter, Prudence! 
Pro, (Crying.) Ah! madam, 
V.. 41, What is it ! what do you mean by blubber- 
ing, priythee ! 
Pro, My maſler's dead, madam. 
— 2 ** 

„ ) Ye-ye- 

Me,. — Are you 88 5 | 
Pro, Too ſure, alas No body yet knows any thing 
of this accident; There was not 6 foul but wyſelf 10 
help bim ; be funk down in my arms, and went off like 
# chi there, madaw, be lies firetch'd out in the 
Bert gas. | 


. Ai. Now, Heav's be prais d. What a Gaplc- 
dun art thou to cry ? 

Pro, Cry, sem; why, I thought we were to cry / 

Mrs. A. And for what, proy —I know of no lofs he 
ee Was be of any wit canth /- A man troublc- 
tene to all the world ; odious in his perſon ; diſguitiog 
is his Mannen; ngver without lome Bliby medicine in 


you have injur'd the beſt of 
—— 


bt 


able to 


)apers 
ladeed, 
ſhou d 
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his mouth or his ſtomach ; continually coughing, hawk” 
ing, and ſpitting; a tireſome, peeviſh, diſagreeab1® 
monſter, 

Pru. An excellent funeral ſermon, truly. (Ala. 

Mrs. Ail. Prudence, you muſt aſſiſt me in the execu- 
tion of my deſign ; and you may depend upon it, I will 
amply reward your ſervices. Since by good fortune no 
one is yet appriz'd of this accident beſide ourſelves, let 
us keep his death a ſecret a few days, till I have been 
able to ſettle my affairs on a ſure foundation: there are 
papers and money of which I wou'd poſſeſs myſeli Nor, 
indeed, is it juſt, that all I have ſuffered with him living 
ſhou'd not be rewarded by ſome advantage at his death. 
| Pru, To be ſure, madam, | 

Mrs. All. In the mean time 1'11 go and ſecare his keys, 
for I know he has a conſiderable ſum of money in his 
ſcrutoire which he received yeſterday. 


Scene IX, 


Ailwou'd, Friendly, Prudence, and Mrs, Ailwou'd ; who, 
going to the Door, mects ber Huſband, and ſcreams, 
Mrs. Ail, Ah! ah ab !nnn( Soreamuing, ) 

All, O! devil of belp-mate, have I found you out ? 

Friend, Y our ſervant, madam, 

Mrs. Au. Lord | my dear, I'm fo diſappointed —fo 
pleas'd, I wean, and fo fiighten'd-— This wicked girl 
told me you were dead, 

Ai. Yes, and a fine oration you pronounc'd over me. 

Ms. Al, Nay, but, wy dear, this is the moſt unreafon- 
able thing; (yy is Friendly.) ſome light converſation 
that I have with my maid here, which Mr. Ailwou'd 
takes in @ wrong ſenſe baut, I dare fer, when be has 
conſider'd the matter a little, he will think differcatly, 
A., get out of my light, 4 out of wy light, 

Mri. Ai, Well, but lovely, let we capie the mat 
ter to you, | 

12 I'll never hear @ word from you again 4s long 
use, 

M.., Ad, Ney, Sir, if you bear yourſelf fo baughthly, 
youll bad me a match for you, I is nat 16-day, my 
dear, I am bo learns that ann is full of angus ; 

6 40 
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however, you ſhall call me more than once before I come 
back to you, I affure you. (Exg, 


Scenz X. 
Ailwou'd, Friendly, Prudence; and then Nancy ond 


| Hargrave, 

All. Did you ever hear ſuch an impudent creature *— 
Od's my life with what an air ſhe carricd it — But do'ſt 
think ſhe was in enneſt, Prudence! 

Pru roth do I Sir, | 

Friend Come, brother, to tell you the plain truth, 
Prudence devis'd this method in order to open your eyes 
to your wiſe's perfidy—She has long deceiv'd you with 
a ſhew of falſe tenderneſs, but now you lee her in het 
genuine colours, 

A. 1 proſeſe my eves are dazzlicd, and all my ſenſes 
confus'd ; I know nut what I cither hear or fee ; but, 
in the firſt place ] renounce phyfico—— 

Pru Lord: Sir, here's Miſs Nancy, and Mr, Har- 

rave. 
« Nan Dear papa, what's the matter ? 
All, The mvotter, child! 1 don't know, child, (C. 
ing Hor eve.) What bringe you here, Sir ? 

Friend. This brother, is the young gentleman I pro- 
— 4» a match for your daughter; and after what 1 

ave ſaid, «nd what hoe happened, I hope you will no 
longer retuſe to lien to bis pretenGons, 

Ai. Why really. Sir, my chief objeftion to vou, is 
your total ignorance of the medicinal art z if you can 
think of any met nd 16 rem tiutomnrr 

Hor, Im own Sir, 1'm arid 1 am rather too far 
«dvonc'd in lite to make avy progrets in lo deep and ab- 
frat d s Hud. | 

All, Why, with regard 1» the more capitsl branches, 
I grout you ; but in the lubaltern vitices, I'm of a con- 
trary opinion : buppde now, you were to bind yourleit 
«p17 atice for u your of two to ſome thilfil apothecary ; 
ſure y, bn that ti you wight learn to decypher & pies 
triton, and wake up + medicine with very few blun- 
Jers | 


Har. Pe think to, ths 7 
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All. Y ou might, indeed, now and then, give a doſe of 
arſenic for ſalts ; but that's an accident might happen to 
the oldeſt practitioner, 

Friend, Ah, brother, brother, what's this I hear! It 
was but this moment you were determin'd to renounce 
phyſic, and here you are talking as warmly and abſurdly 
about it as ever, 

All. Eh !.—-lIts very true, indeed, brother — How. 
ever, let it ſuffice, I give the young man my daughter 
without any condition at all: And now Ill go and get 
eſſe NM ually rid of that other plague, my wife; for 1 ſhall 
not be caly while we are under the ſame roof, (Ext 


| Serwxz XI. 


Friendly, Hargrave, Prudence, Nancy, 

Friend, If we can't cure him of his love for drugs, we 

have done nothing. 
on, | doubt, dir. that will be impoſſible, 

Friend. Hitt, here comes Dr, Luſt-—1'!! take the op- 
portunity of your father's ablence to have ſome ſport 
with him; put on melancholy countenances, and take 
your Cues from me, | | 

Fru. I know what you'd be at, Sir, and I'll ſecond 
You. 


Scevs XII. 
Friendly, Hargrave, Prudence, Nancy, Dr, Laft, and 


afier wards Ailwoy'd, 

Dr. Loft. Mr. Ailwoy'd, where arc you have brought 
you ſome of my ellence of cucumber, by way of 3 tails, 

Friend, O, Dr. Lait, you're come ; your levant, bir, 
I'm glad to ſec you, 

Dr, Left, Sis, I oblig'd ts yourr Where is Mr All- 
woy'd ? | 

Friend, Where is be, 8 

Dr. of Ay, becsule 1 wants to fpeak to him, 
Friend, He's dead, bir. 
Fru. (Burfting ridieuloufly into tears) Oh oh! hb! 
hr, 17 What's the ter, Mrs, Prudence ur 


rout your males is only is « found, and I've « bottle of 
Hei in my pocket that will teich him in 6 whifl, 
Friend, Hold 


; 8s, no more of your ut 
_ 77 
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Dr. La. Well then, let me go andd feel his pulſe, 

Friend. Nor that neither; you ſhan't go ne'er him: 
but we inſiſt upon your telling us what you gave him 
out of your vial juſt now ? 

Dr. Lai. How | tell you my ſecret—A bookſeller 
offer'd me a thouſand pounds for it, 

Har. A bookſeller offer'd you « thouſand pounds ! 
That may be, Sir, but Mr, Ailwou'd died a few minutes 
after you adminiſter'd it; we, therefore, take it for 
granted, that it has poiſon'd him: and, unleſs you rot 
very clearly to the contrary, we ſhall conſider you as his 
murderer, and treat you accordingly, | 

Dr. L. O, don't think to humbug me fo, 

Ai. ¶ Katers bebind) What are they doing here“ 

Nan, Dear Sir, have paticnce—Stop where you arc « 
little, and let them go on, 

Friend, Within there z ſeize this fellow. 


Dr. LA. Liberty 'm a free-born Briton, in my n- 


tive city—If any one lays a finger me, I'll put him 
into 2 office, F K * F 

Friend, Ay, but we'll put you into Newgate firſt 
Carry him before « juſtice, I'll go and be witneſs, 

Pru. Ay, and fo will I, 

Dr. Lal. (In @ great paſſion.) Well, but ſtay; Int 
me go #-bit What will 
ru, That you poiſon" 

Dr. Loft. It can't be, 

Friend, We'll prove it, | 

Dr. LA. Its s fiftitious report ; for to let ſec the 
diflerence Pown+What I gave him was nothing in the 
world but s little chalk sud vincger ; and if it cou d do 
him no it cou'd do him no harm, 

A. And fo, rah, this is the way you take people 
in, Your famous cordial, then, is chalk and vinegar ! 
Dr. Laff, What | Mr. Ailwoy'd aren't you dead / 

dil, No, firrah ; but no thanks 4% you for that 
get you out of my houſe, or I'll chalk and vinegar you 
— „ Vengeance, you pretending, quacking, cheat 
Dr. Ls. Don't firike me 
A. I'll break every bens is your kin if you dou" 
del out of wy bhouls, ** 

| ris 4d. 


ou be witneſs of ? 
my maltes, 
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Friend. Nay, brother—— 

Dr. La. My own chariot's below. 

All. A cart, a wheelbarrow, for ſuch ſcoundrels, 

Dr. La. Don't call me out of my name. 

All. 1 can't firrah. 

Dr. Li. You did, you did, and I'll make you pay 
ds ! for it, 

utes Ail. Get out of my houſe. 


for Dr. Lai. That's all I want-—He has puſll'd me—I 
rove call you every one to witneſs—1'11 ear to the aſſault 
+ his Friend Take him away. 


Dr. L. (At they are tabing him away,)1'11 ſwear to 
the aſſault—and if | don't get redemnification—— 


Scrxs Laſt. 


Ailwou'd, Friendly, Hargrave, Nancy, Prudence, Polly. 
Polly. Papa ! papa 

| Ail, What's the matter, my dear ? 

him _ My mamma's gone abroad, and ſays ſhe'll never 

come home no more; fo ſhe won't, | 

. Ail. A good riddance; « good riddance, | 
Polly, Lau, paps! if that isn't the man I ſaw juſt 

bow Killing my ſiſter, | 
; tet Fru. Ah! you little tell tale. 
| Fully. Indeed, Prudence, but I'm no tell-tole, fo 1 an't 
for be Kiſs'd me too, and I never aid & word of it, 
Friend, Well, my dear, he's to be marry'd to your 
liter now, 

50 Polly, Is he — And won't you get ſomebody to mar- 

in the He, pops? You have been promiſing me s huſbaud & 

i'd % eat while, and Iam tir'd of old Joby the butler, 

Ail, Ay, my dear, I dare fwenr you'll loſe no tine 

But come, brother, let us now go in—I have got rid of 

Wy WilkewT have forfworn quacks and phyſiconcnd 1 

hope 1 thall have the fatiefuttion 16 lee our = 
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By C.COFFEY, By 


DRAMATIS PERSON, 


Alderman Nincompoop, © 
Nd Brag alias Capt, Pownerr, kept by 
Zachary Brag, bis father, au ignorant, 


. ” — 
Worlds, à bnging-mablcr, - . 
WOMEN, _ | 
ly Tormagent, murricd to the Alderman, » 2 
as 3 „ daughter to Lady Tormagent, - +» Mrs, Raster. 
hy Malls daughtes tw Nunc omporp, - - Mn.C 
Kade, tenchor ts the Boarduig Sdebooh, +» 1 — 
Taraifh, wommn to Tarmagamt, » . 
* nb ny Bs and Attendants, te, 
en, Chellcs, 


esst . 


Nincompoop and Ned Brag, 
Nor, Nau, but ſerioully, Coptain, and for in-law 
het mult be, 1 was frangely albam'd to have an im- 
pucent Iellow, a ragged ted cost rogue, to talk at that 


V reg. 


ine, 


N. Brag. By all the fiery conſtellations ! had I by 
heard him, his ſoul ſhould have paid for his ſaucineſs; 
the ſun ſhould have ſhot his rays through his cullender. 
body ere he had ſpoke five words. But, prithee, ho. 
3138 in-law that muſt be, what did the raſcal 

Nine, Say ! why, ſeriouſly, I think the fellow wa; 
mad; he had the impudence to ſay that he was your 
father, and that your right name was Brag, and that you 
were the verieſt raſcal in town, ſeriouſly ; aud then he 
called you an hundred pimps, one after another, 

NV. Brag, Intolerable, infolent ſcoundrel ! 

Nine, He ſaid he would kick you, ſeriouſly. 


N, * * „* 
Mic. And when you went into the coach with my 
lady my wiſe, if 1 had not flopped him he wou'd have 
gone in, ſeriouſly, after you. 


N, Brag, I'll have the rogue whipp'd from Chariog- 
croſs to Ch for this. by 
Nine, Nay, ſeriouſly, the fellow ought to be , 


the 

he was us fauc as if he been 
your father indeed. Well, goodby, I muſt wait upoo 
my lad „, Bow her to let me meet 
tome at 8 bowl of punch this afternoon, 


AIR I. 8 by M. SEEDO, 


No liquor can ſuch joys diſpenſe 
As h, that divine 
It makes moe leads, 

| And wiſe heads dull, like mine, 


that's the truth on't ; 


ch and 
toad, 
yer lnwwnyoy'd wonder, 

N, Brag, Doio; and, do you her, good couſin, tell 
her I'll be with her ladyſhip prefently, | 

Nine, Ney, but you won't make haſte ; prithes, dew 
cuba, Captoin, make baile now ; lerivully, the likes yuu! 
company mightily ; the lays you are the Guckt man, and 
the Hütten huſband for i les Moll iu the world 


. Bro' 


Well, will you wake halls 7 


1175 


* 
N. 
4. 
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I but V. Brag. I will. I will.—I'nH but take t'other turn, 
neſs; and be with ber inſtantly. | 
nder. Nine. Seriouſly, you'll oblige me extremely then, for 
, ho. I long to be at the bowl of punch. [ Exit, 
raſcal N. Brag. How rarely do my lady and I manage this 
fellow. She has kept me theſe two years, and I think 
was WW not many of the toupets about town appear better than 
your W 1 do. Lis true, I am naturally impudent; and though 
t you 1 was formerly of the blackguard, yet now, being well 
en he kept, and aflifted by good rigging, dare thruſt myſelf 
among people of quality, aud pals for a captain among 
em. 


AIR II. Set by Ma. SEE DO. 
How many pimps and powder 'd beaus, 


h my Who ſhine like me in lace; 
have Can boaſt of nothing but their clothes, 
And dint of brazen-face ! 
ring · But ſearch their inſides, ſoon you'll find 
of vileſt Ruff; 
„ of all mankind, | 


þ your through the world bros t have. 
al [He flares 41, and ſurveys him all round, 
vor Id Yow lervaut, blu, 


| N, Brag. Vous e, Wir, 
Bro! 4. Brag. Dy you Kun me, bly / 
| NF, bg, 
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N. Brag. Yes, yes, I know you but too well. 

Z. Brag. Zoons! what a deal of lace the fon of ; 
whore has got upon his coat. Do you hear? a word 
with you, friend. Am not I your father ? 

VNV Brag. That my mother knows beſt.— But what if 
you are ? | 

Z. Brag. Where's your hat then, you dog Where", 
your reverence, firrah ? What, are you too good ? 

(Seiler off bis has, 

V. Brag. My hat's too good to be ſpoil'd, Sir; and 
the feather in it colt me a guinea, | 

Z. Brag. Did it fo, Sir? and muſt you wear a fer. 
ther in your hat that coſt a guinea, and let your father 
be reduced to a fingle liver, firrah ?—— Come, come, 
diſburſe ; if you would fave your bones, diſburſe, und 
quickly too noney, money, money, firrah 3 come 

N, Brag. What a plague, you won't rob me, will 
you ? you know the law, t 

Z. Brag, The law! Here's « rogue for you; talk to 
kim but of money, and he's immediately hanging 
his father. But I'll law you preſently— here's law for 
you, you dog, —Sirrah, diſburſe, and quickly, — 

rau. 

N. Brag, This old heathen will make no more of ſhit- 
ting me now than if I were a rat; and the devil a penny 
I have to give him. — hat a plague ſhall 1 do 

Z. Brog, You have a rampant lady, I hear, you rogue, 
to uphold your prodigality : you can call upon wine aud 
veniſon, you dog, when I was foic'd yellerday to dine 
with an honeſt Dutch trooper, an old friend of mine. up- 
on a pickled herring, But come, firrah, fince you are 
kept, with « pox to you, let's ice what wages hes lady- 
ſhip affords ; let's fee the col 

NV. Brag. 1 have not « fous, upon my honour, Hir, 

Z. Brag, How, no money — What, then, you dv my 
lady's drudgery for nothing, do you, Kcoundrel - & 1a 
trade indeed an hopctul employ truly — id you wt 
| better have ad with tne biack dmith where I put you 
to Prentice, you prodigel lon of a whore, you ? 

N, Brag, No, tn ub on, faith I have an cafer for ze 
to work ot, and better comnpuny into the bargain, 

Z. Brag, ou ls, tan. but ts equip me tos bits 


tif 
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ter company, I think this hat and feather will not be a- 
| of i; this peruke alſo is proper; this ſword and coat 


word Wl likewiſe, (Tales 'em all, 
N. Brag. S'death, Sir! what do you mean ? 
hat if Z. Brag. To make moncy of em, ſirrah ; hang 'em out 


ſn Monmouth Street as trophies of my induſtry, 

here's N. Brag. Nay, father 

Z. Brag. Sirrah, ſlit a foot after me, and I'll run my 

's hat, cord in your guts, -<Blood ! I've a mind to the 

„ and Wl breeches too; I cou'd flea the ungracious dog as I wou'd 

mee but come, this ſhall ſerve at preſent, But do 

a fen. W you hear, firrah, get money in your pocket againſt the 

father MW next time, to relieve your old father, or I'll have no 
come, W mercy on you, 


, and AIR IV. Woolly is gone to France, 
me The merchant that plonghs the wide ocean, 
„ will Is nought but « travelling cheat; 
And he that attends for promotion 
alk to Muit lie, fawn, «nd cringe, to be great: 
ug ing But we, like the bold fors of thunder, 
w for As ſoon as the battle is o'er, 
1 Enrich ourſelves thus with the plunder, 
ru. Then ſpend it and fight for more, (Fen, 
f ſpit- V. Brag, to, à very pretty buſineſs this. Thus am 


penny If | ſerved by this od raſcal whenever I refuſe him money ; 

nay, nor is this all, for the difgraces 1 ſuffer by him vex 
ogue, BW me wore by halſ.— Meeting me t'other day, talking to 4 
„e avd great Lord in the firect ; hrrah, ſays he, lend me eigh- 
6 dine leCnPENCE, for my lor kings unt ſout ing, and my 1016 
e up- WH have loft both their heels, My Lord land at him like a 
Mu + luck pig, and he as much as my Lord, till having dil. 
pached him, | was obliged to recover all, by ſwearing he 
was « crazy, old Edgchill officer, that 1 Kept upon cha- 
ity, Well, this will never do, I muſt Qudy fome fe- 
dreſs; though | want courage to beat the old lconndrel, 
But Grit to my lady, to whom I mult tell ſome damn'd 
le or other for # new equipment, One hour's fult en- 
dearment will, I know, let all right again, 


Bent II. 
Nincompoop, Larnih, 


Nine, O, Mrs, Tarnih, your bumgle ſervant, Pray 
whets 
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where may I find my lady my wife ? I have been look. 
ing all about the garden, and han't the bonour to meet 
her, ſeriouſly. 
Tarn. O rare Mr. Alderman, there's a rod in ftore 
for you. 
inc, Nay, prithee, dear Mrs. Tarniſh, don't fright 
one ſo; ſeriouſly, I ſtaid but half an hour langer than my 
time ; I hope my lady my wife is not avgry? 
Tarn, O fy! your gills look as red as a turkey-cock'; ; 
you are a» fluſter'd as a Non-con preacher at a filler's 
wedding; ſhe'll be io a violent paſſion when the ſees you; 
and you know (like a filly man as you are) you are no- 
thing in her hands when ſhe's in a paſſion, 
Mic. That's true, ſeriouſly ; but have I no fricnd 
that will hold her tack, till I go and cool myſelf a little 
Tarn, Yes, there's the captain with ber, as it happens, 
Well, take it from me, you are extremely beholden 10 
the captain ; he has held her tack, upon your account, 
more than once to my knowledge ——— But away, 1 hear 
them coming—be quick, waſh your face and hands, comb 
your wig, and ſnug yourſelf up a little, 
Nine, I will, ſeriouſly, (Exit, 
Enter * Termagant, and Ned Brag new equi/y'd, 
Term, Well, now, you look like à captain again, 
N. Brag. Yes, madam, and always at 2 


Term, Did you viſit our friends yeſterday, as 1 0. 
der'd you ? 

N. Brag. Yes, Madam, 

Enter Tarniſh, 

Jm. How now, Tarniſh, who's that within there 
Tarn, Mr. Alderman, madam, who being rally co 
ming before your ladyſbip with 3 dirty face and hands, 
I reprimanded, and turn'd back to mundiſy. 

om Let him be lock d into the garret, d'ye hear, 
as uſual, and allow'd no meat till wy order: What, the 
brute is fluter d, I Wertant 

Tarn, He bes drank 8 little too much, indeed, mar 


dam. 
Ten. He ſhank cat 24 the 
very le low, Bis, 
lince you are equipp' 


again, let me figd your lervice bc 
4 


anſwerab 
ſerv'd. 
N. Bra 
ways rea 
rn. 
Term. 
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cnfwerable ; all ladies pf my honour require to be well 


ſerv'd. 
N. Brag. I am thy Adonis, my bright Citheraca, al- 
Yo and pe — —_ to thy commands. 
e 


ways r 
rn. And w 

Term, Well, Sir, there's * 1 encourage you 
(Gives a purſe, ) And I'll give you leave to frequent the 


colſee-houſe and tavern ſometimes, provided you be afli. 
duous in your 


AIR V. Mother, ſays Hodge. 


Now to deſerve my bounty and love, 

You muſt attend me by day and by night : 
Let ton omiſhon your — 1 
rmance y requite ; 
Yor Oil foul Gd 8 

I'm coming kind, 
But 1— muſt alway be well ſupply'd; 
not the rover, 

yg = briſk lover, 

wc be money or love deny'd. 

Enter Niuc 

th ys Lud ! madam, behold how matrimony look « 
youder 
Tem. Ay, he's a pitiful, fumbling fellow ; tis im- 
poſſible for im to look otherwiſe. 
Nine, Oh ! ſhe's bloody angry ; what hall I do? 
Term, A line ſribbling cit - 4 I have marry'd, and 
AHronted my own quality to do him honour, 222 


be abſent fo long, 
NV. Brag, Have « little „Madam. 


Tm. A frigid fat, that 1 Bere taken as much * 
withal to make a man, as ever tin huſband ol 
wake me # women, 

Nine, Ab ! dear captain, you bons as latccett in her 
ladyſhip j here's an oflental pearl, prey try if that will 


qualify, 
N. * - Madam, the p offends offers tribute ; 
* {air hand, 


1 Cm ad 
Term, Ay, the foal i this will do now ; and 
pearls are goud againlt the fplecy, —— 


N e 
We for your lake, couſin, 268210. 


' © Boop , in the mean time you mult py 
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his trifle ; but if ever he baulks me again, if there be: 

cuckold in the nation—you underſland me, friend. 
Nine. I do, I do; and am recjoic'd we are friends, 
Term. That's according to your behaviour. 


AIR VI. Yorkſhire Tale, 


When I want to uſe you, how dare you thus Ray ? 

I'll make you ſubſetrvient my will to obey ; 

And wait on my pleaſures by night and by day. 

Wich a down, down, down, &c. | 

If ever again my commands you tranſgreſs, 

A huge pair of horns may the injur'd redreſs - 

I need not explain for the reſt you may gueſs. 

With a down, down, down, & 
Come, couſin, I ara ſent for to the boarding-{choo! ts 
ſee my daughter Jenny dance her new chacoon ; will 
you go 

N. Brag. Wich all my heart, Madam, 

Nine, Aud there we ſhall fee my daughter Moll dance 
too; who, though ſhe does not dance fo well, coulin, . 
her ladyſhip, yet, though I fay it— 

N. Brag, What, that's wy wife that muſt be 
a Nine, As my lady my wite pleaſes, coulia, Mol! lus 

299 l. 

N. Brag. Very well, that will do Will your lach, 
ſhip pleaſe to walk, Madam 

Term, Come, let's be gone, (Luan. 


BCESE III. The Boarding Sho. 


Warble reachine Miſs Molly % Sug. 
Wark, Come now, my dear, oblcerve the ſong - 
| AIR VII, Robis and Nanny, 
She, the love has %%% chem, 
Which can at once or cure of kill; 
Her eyes the coldeſt heart can warm, 
' Aud drow the hermit from his cell ; 
Beauty and virtue round her thine ; 
O that the pow'rs Wan d make ber mine ! 
But thi» long, pretty mils, 1 teach you in the gi1cr 
ole the 41 thus 


Ml 


Av, bs, au, ba, ad, b 


60] to 
; will 


| dance 
ulin, 8. 


oll bas 
r lacy- 


Lu. 


bread 


\ 
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„ Aw, aw, aw, aw— * 

What a plague, with your month full of 
and butter !-—For ſhame, empty your chaps, miſs ; 
there's a trill, indeed —Obſerve me — Au, ha, au, ha— 
Molly. Aw, aw, aw, aw—Hum— 

| ( Bites another piece. | 
Warb. So, ſhe has got her mouth full again 
Well, Miſs Molly, did I not love you very well, be af- 
ſur'd I wou'd not endure this : Pray, lay by the bread 
and butter, and practiſe the trill ; I'll but ſtep into the 
- room, and teach a little, and be here again preſent- 
y. Exit. 
Moll, Ay, go; I'll cat my glaſs-windows wldl and 
trill afterwards—Qh law! here's my lady ſiſter ; I'll tay 
and laugh at her foolich dancing Aw, aw, aw, hum.— 
(Buss and trills together, 

Coupee leading in Miſs Jenny 0 dance, 


AIR VIII. Boarding School, 


Make your honours, Miſs, toll, loll, loll ; 
And now to me, Child, toll, loll, loll. 
Airy and eaſy now, toll, loll, loll ; 

Very well done, Miſs, toll, loll, toll, 

Raile up your body, Child, toll, Joll, loll. 
Then you in time will riſe, hob, toll, a, 


Hold up your bead, Miſs, toll, loll, loll 
Wipe clean your noſe, Child, toll, loll, loll ; 
When 1 preſs on you, toll, loll, loll ; 

Fall back caly, Miſs, toll, lol, loll, 

Keep out your toes ton, toll, loll, loll, 

Theo you'll learn preſently, hob, toll, ls, 


Bear your bips ſwimmingly, toll, loll, loll ; 
Keep your eyes languilbing, toll, loll, ll. 
Zoons | where's your cars, Child, toll, 1oll, loll ; 
Leave off your jerking, toll, loll, loll ; 

Keep your knees open, toll, loll, loll, 

Liſe you will never do, hob, toll, Ia. 


If you will love me, Miſs, toll, loll, lol, 
You hall dance rarely, Child, toll, Lell, lol, 
Vas, | A I Pou 
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You are a fortune, Miſs, toll, loll, loll. 
And muſt be marry'd Child, toll, loll, loll, 
Give me your money, Miſs, toll, loll, loll, 
And I will give you my, hoh, toll, la. 


Jenny, Oh, dear Mr, Coupee, indeed I love 
well, = will do any thing you'd have me; n 
me go now, for I'm as hungry as any thing. 

(Exit Jenny, 

Coup, The poor little tit's as _—_— heart can with; 
I'm reſolv'd to ſnap her, for I hear ſhe's a fortune, 

Enter Buckſtitch, 

Back, Jane, let the buck-baſket be got ready for the 
foul clothes, d'ye hear ; and bid the laundreſs take care to 
mend all the ſhifts ; thoſe grent romping girls do ſo tear 
their linen, it almoſt makes me wild. 

Coup, Your ſervant Mrs. Backftitch, 

Back, How d'ye, Mr, Cou And, d'ye hear, bid 
the cookmaid cut an hundred and fifty pieces of bicad 
and butter round the loaf ; thoſe hoydens have plaguy 
ſtomachs, 4 

Molly , , aw, aw, hum— 

(Trills, bites, and romps about. 

Bach, There's one now ; I vow and ſwear, Mr. Con- 
pee, I am quite tir'd with that romp there, Coming 
down fairs this morning, what d'ye think I faw ? 1 pro 
teſt that great bear there, getting aſtride upon john the 


gardener's back, as he was ng to gather u fallad. 
Coup, Ma, ba, ha! 
Molly, What if 1 did? what then ? what need you 


Care ae, aWomwmrr 
Back, But faith, gentlewoman, you ſhall be wel 
fNath'd for't, the governeſe has u clawing rod a- mak ing 
+ AW, BW, e, 6 ( Mabes mouths at br 
AIK IX. Yellow Stockings, 
You thall, for rompla pi 


you 
And claw you oft moſt * 


Molly, You may grumble and mumble, 
Aud nuils your old melancholy : 
4 
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I will whiſk it, and ſrick it, 
And ſing, and laugh, and be jolly, 

Enter Jenny in a bib and apron, with a pricbed ſong in one 
hand, and a large piece of bread and butter in the ther, 
Jenny. () ſiſter, what did John the gardener do to you 

pray ? oh law, oh law | | 

ly. What's that to you, long noſe, oh law, oh 
law ? 


. My governeſs will order you, ſhe vows ; and 
m 
to da 


y mother on you, I'm refolv'd ; (he'll be here 


y. l 
Molly. And I'll tell my father then, how you peep'd 
upon Mr. Coupee tother day, when he was going to 
ſwim. | 
Jenny, Ay, tell, tell, ſnotty noſe, what care I, My 
mother can order you and your father both, pray; be- 
m_ ber.) buſly, you peep'd as well as I ; that 


ſides. 
you d 


Molly. Go, go, baby, and make dirty-pyes again ; m 
father 4 I hall have a huſband — 4 — , 

Jenny, You-—my mother will bring me « tall huge 
huſband home next week z and methinks 1 long for a all 
huge buſband ; and I am to leave off my bib and aprin 
oo. 


Molly. Oh law, that's « great lic, and I'll texr your 
out, 
yy Huffy, I'll pull your head of, | 
( gp od down ber bread aud butter, and pull cach 
Molly. 2 ant think to tell ſuch lies on me to 
make Mr. Warble hate we ; I'll feratch you to picces firft 
AIR X. — Air. 
uu. 
You ſaucy thing, bow dare you thus diſpute with we ? 
I'll ſnub you, «nd buf you, 
I'll Kick toe, «nd cuff you, 
As you thall fee, 
| Mully, 
You bavghty Mins, ſure I am made #5 good #5 5% 
our quality rearing, 
Your — and tearing, 
bhall never dv, 


1 3 Jonny, 
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My bread and butter Pies Cade, to tear and fling. 
I'll make you ſmart 
Before we part, 
You paltry thing. 
' Molly.” 
And I will nc'er be outdone by you in might or main, 
If you're fo Rout, 
Let's fight it out, 
You boaſting quean. 
Enter Backſtitch with @ great rod. | 
Back, Hey day! rare work indeed—Come, gentlewo- 
man, the governeſs wou'd ſpeak with you. (70 Molly, 
Molly, Oh! oh! oh! 4 
(Exi roaring with Back ſlitch. 
Jenny, $9, I'm glad on't, ivads——the'll be laſk'd 
ſn iogingly, 
AIR XI. As 1 was walking, 
While the is firipping to get a good whipping, 
I'll away dance and play ; 
Yes I will, that 1 will 
While the is firipping to get a good whipping, 
I'll go and romp with the girls and the boys ; 
But when night comes, I'll repair to the window, 
And wait to hear my true lover's voice; 
1] hey without dread or fear 
Jump to my only dear, 
Oh! bow I long for ſwect marriage joys, (Ex: 
Scenes IV, 
Coupece mecting Warble, 
Coup, Well met, my fried —but prithee whither le 
aſt ? 
Wark, To the dancing om there's my lady Tu 
gant and other Company come already, 
3 J'ben we'll go together but firſt « word & 
tuo | have « fecret of portant to communicate ; and 
us I know you have one of the fame nature, let ws lay 
- together, and we may be ſerviceable to cuck 
ner, 
Kue, You wull know 1 have bad a debign * Mil 
enn, 


ther lv 
y Te 
ward o. 


Le 4 and 
| ws lay 


to cack 


ay Mil 


Jenn) 
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emny a long time, and I have at laſt cut a caper into 
r heart ; fo that now ſhe loves me, and has conſented 
to run away with me ; and 1 dare ſay her ſiſler will do 
the ſame with you. 

Warb. Right—2s you ſay, I have fo far warbled my- 
ſelf into her affect ions that I can do any thing with her; 
but the ſucceſs of your ſcheme is a little doubtſul; and 
yet if it ben't done very ſpeedily, I fear mine will be 
married tc Captain Bouncer, and my lady Termagant's 
park. who has a hawk's cyes upon her fortune of fix 
thouſand pound. 

Coup, AN this I know but take my word for't, we'll 
diſappoint his bopes, and carry off the golden prizes ſor 
— It muſt be done this night ic, or not at 11. 
] have fix'd the hour of ten, when the family will be in 
bed ; then Jenny will ve ready : therefore prepare yours 
for the ſame time, and I warrant we come off trivm- 


Warb, Ill be govern'd by you in every particular 
And if we can but obtain the little gypſies, our fortunes 
are made for ever, 
 _ATR XII, Set by Mr, SEEDO, 
Warb. No more will I profile do, re, mi, fa, 
If 1 can but bappily gain my prize; 
Coup, Hence minucts, jigs, and chacouns away, 
All pitiful texching I'll hence delpile, 
Warb, In Molly's dear praiſe will I raiſe my voice, 
And fag to the tune of ber golden charms, 
Cap, Il dance to the meaſure of fortunes joys, 
And jig it away in ay Jenny's arms, [ Excunt, 
Berne V, The Dancing Roan, 


nere / of the baarders Cute for the ball, wihers on each 
fide a, fpettators ;, among the r Lady Tormaganti, Tarr 
wiſh, Ned Brag ; 16 them Hau, with Myfo Jonny, 
who , aud Hi, l 
Torm Blick you, Vick you, wy child, and make you 
$4 goud women, and the mother of many children, 1 
link the's much gun Gace 1 low ber lan, Mis, Back- 
Back, Mightily, Madam, mightily ; wou'd the wou'd 
ben ue Wick i grace 
13 Tom, 


198 TUE BOARDING SCHOOL, 


Term, Lord ſave her, pretty moppet. Hold up you; 
head, Jenny, and go make a courteſy to couſin Bouncer, 
N. Brag. Your ſervant pretty Miſs---Indeed, Ma. 
dam, as your ladyſkip ſays, ſhe's grown extremely 
Miſs, you are almoſt fit for a huſband already, my deut, 
Jenny. Hoh, hoh, hob !=— 
(Laughs and courtefies ridiculou/y, 
Berl Fy, fy, Miſs Jenny, where's your hands non 
Have 1 not told you, you muſt always put em thus 
when you courteſy : | 
Nincompocp «nd Mis Molly, | 
Nine, Come, Molly, wipe thy eyes, child ; I'll take 
thee away from em to-morrow ; they ſhall whip thee 
no more, ſeriouſly, 
Milly. Ugh, oh, Oh !— [ Sobs and mates facer, 
Nine, Go and aſk my lady my wife's bleſſing, and 
then come to me again, d'ye hear, Molly, That's « 
good girl. | 
V. Brag, This is my wife thet is to be, if my lady 
ean bubble the old cuckold to give his conſent. (. 
%, bleſſing haftily, then runs t@ ber father,) "8death* 
what ſhall I do with it ? tis a mere baby. 
Term, Fogh, Tarniſh, did you ever fee ſuch a naw 
ſeous thing "tis fo like the father 


Tarn, Her face has Mr. Alderman's clumſy cub, in- 


deed, madarn, 
N. Breg. And did the governefs whip her, fay you? 
why, this is barbaroys—but yet I fee he's pretty bk 
for all her jerking, | 
Nine, Ney, the girl is mettle to the back, ſeriouſly ; 
but I'll take her away to morrow z I'm relolv'd they 
ſhall jerk no child of wine; if it mull be done, I' have 
the jerking of her mylelf, . 
Brag, Wen ſaid, Mr. Alderman; *Ideath, wid 
s thing of s ſpouſe hall 1 have ? 
Warte and Coupe, with guitars, 
| Youny, O, here's wy dest Mr. Ceupee Sin, you! 
mo humble fervent. 
Mol, Ay, and Mr, Wa, ie 400, ivads, 
Cap, Yours, deer Mise bs luze to be read) 
do o to get out as We have £antriv'd, 
Hark, Pietty Mil, „ ward with you, , 
L 


enn 
it 15 cu 


Mol! 


Tern 
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geniou! 
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Jenny. Yes, I warrant you; and you ſhall ſee I'll do 
it lo cunningly—— | 
AIK XIII. Butter'd peaſe. 
When to huſbands we incline, 
Who then can our wills reſtrain ? 
By ſome trick, or ſure deſign, 
We our wiſhes ſtill obtain. 
Oh ! how I long to taſte the ſweets 
That attend 1 know not what : 
When we meet between the ſheets, 
There they talk of this and tha 
Molly. O Gemini, that's pure —I'Il do't, ivads— 
[Hide to Warble, 
Term. Ay, now the guitars are come ; pray obſerve, 
Jenny—there's an air—there's a ſhape—there's an in- 
genious look——fough, t'other aukward romp makes 
me fick. { They dance ridiculouſly to guitars out of 
une. Very fine, upon my honour ; thele guitars * 
- with dance admirably———Hold up your head, 


ny. 

N. Brag. And gives em a delicate air, Madam tis 
extreme fine, 5 

Coup, The devil it is——1 take the Captain to be a very 
good judge, Madam, and has a great many good quali- 
ties, 7k „Sir, what country are you of? 

N, Brag, If 1 thould ſpeak truth now, and tell him 
who 1 really am, how my lady will be furpris'd, (Ad.) 
bir, my country was Arabia Feliz ; my father was u very 
near relation to Preftor John ; the neers of Atrica 


 wre the ancigatelt family in the world for my own part, 


thirfting alter glory, I left my country, and aflifted at 

the memorable liege of Buds z where [ Hood upon the 

breach, juſt by — governor, at the ftormiag of the 

town ; 1 faw him fall, and narrowly efcap'd myſelf ; 

ler which tion, acqualinting mylclf with a famous 

Laglich oflicer, one Colonel Brag, 1 came over hither, 

where I ſoon lesen the language, and had the honour 
4% ingratiote myſelf with her mult noble ladyſhip. 
Term, Very willed, here come the dancers, 

: L grand dance, 

Later Nincompoop, 
Mae, Ob, couſin, as ] ws llaiiging at the door juil 
I 4 no, 
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now, who ſhould come by but that old ſaucy grenadien 
who had the impudence to affront you fo yeſterday ? 1 
told him you were here, and that you would have him 
whipt ; and ſeriouſly, what does the old raſcal do, but 
gave me a huge box o' th' car, call'd you a thouſand 
ſons of whores, and beat two of my lady's footmen 
who took my part, and is juſt now forcing his way in 
hither, ſeriouſly, 

N. Brag. 'Sdeath ! what Gall 1 do ? this is my old 
dog of a father — now ſhall I be diſgrac'd for ever. 

Zachary Brag. purſurng two fourmen, 
Z. Brag. Hell and fire ! I'll beat the dogs into mum- 


my. 

Cog. — the matter, friend ? 

Z. B there, firrah ?-— What, 
h—_— to Yn me wt - wy Oye, you al fon Ta a 
whore ?—— Harkee, ſcoundrel, who am 

N. Brag. The devil 1 think... l .— you are as 
great a to me, I muſt face him down with im- 
pudence, there's no other way —Wbst, are you mad, 
old fellow ? Who wou'd Feb ew with ? 

Z. Brag, Mad, old fe 's an 
cal What, punt ey have you ? but 
I'll rub up your memory 
2 1 . 


«ag. Why, let bia be the devil, he's my fon, 

fp} on fp rogues and raeſcals as 1 pleaſe, 
N. Brag. Wou's I had been th on of » Tartar, 
Coup, Your for ! He, be, be ! this is very pleaſant 

ve you of the flock of the ancient family of the Bovn- 

cent of Arie bs, bs. 
N. Brag, Harkes, Sir, 1 am courting s young lady 

here, oy op A oP pound fortune ; follow wy 

disefions j recover my credit, and you thali eve belt. 
K. Brag, tix thauload pounds / 


tend, by the vid 


Z, H 


_ 


N. Brag, Every farthing, Sir ; "tis the youder that. 
penilewas, 


wer in iruttions as we walk, 
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Z. Brag. And ſhall I have half, Neddy ? 
| [ Altering bis tone. 

N. Brag. You ſhall ; therefore own yourſelf to be 
Colonel Brag, an acquaintance of mine at the ficge of 
Buda, and let me alone for the reſt. 

Z. Brag. Why, this is fair now, Neddy ; now you 
don't flight your old father ; you arc a good boy 
Three thouſand pounds! Zoons! "tis enough to make 
me « colonel indeed. 

N. Brag, Mind your cue——Ha, ha, hs !-—come, dear 
col mel, tis enough—prithee leave joking ——1 fee my 
lady is ſurpris d at it, Why, madam, and geatlemen, 
this was nothing but a jeſt all this while——this is my 
gear Colonel Brag whom I met at Buda. 

Z. Brag. Yes, madam, I am Colonel Brag ; and, as 
the captain ſays, we met together at Buds. 

Coup, Methinks your habit, Sir, is not very like 
colonel's, | 

NM Brag, Oh! a jeſt, « mere jeft—the colonel often 
has theſe kind of frolics, to come abroad in maſquerade ; 
he has ſome deſign in this, I warrant. 

Marl. ln maſquerade ! Ha, ha, bs I will know the 
bottom of this cheat, I'm reolv'd ; it may be of uſe tv 
us. Prithee, Coupee, do you ſtay and invite cn 10 4 
ee of wine with me preſently, at the Magpie, nent 
door ; I'll ſtep there before you, LE. 

Coup, 1 will, 

Term, Come, Mr. Alderman, let's go, Couſin Boun- 
cer, come away from that impertivent old fellow, 1 don't 


like him z bebdes, 1 have buſineſs with you, 

V. Brag, Madam, I'll handfomely diſengege wos fell, 

«nd wait on your ladyſbip as ſoon as pollible, 
ſ[Exeunt Term, Nincom, &. 

Coup, Lie but juſt next door, you'll do us the bononr 
of * r company gentlemen / 

N. Brag, Enough, bir, we'll be there immediately, 
(Exit, Coup. ] Come, Sir, let“, go, and 11} give you e 
[{ Exeun!, 

Scene VI, The Tavern, 
Mule, Here, Jock, e the geatiemen inte th® 


I o _ ww 
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Draw. Coming, Sir. 
Enter Warble and Waiter. 
Warb. If any body inquires for me, ſhew em up.” 
Draw. I will, Six—— Coming !-——Here, oy, Te 
| Exu, 
Warb, If I can but pump this ſecret piece of knave- 
ry out of theſc fellows, I'll turn it to my own advan- 
tage, and the captain's prejudice——-l hope Coupe 
| brings em. | | 
AIR XIV. Abbot of Canterbury, 
Since law and religion are now in diſgrace, 
The knave thrives at court with an impudent face ; 
Whilſt roguery's encourag'd in ev gree, 
Juſt right is perverted tco uft by a fee, derry down, 
But we thro' the wilds of bleſt freedom do range, 
We live not in fear of the times when they change 
But thus with good liquor we live at our caſe, 
Reſt bleſſes our nights, and love crown all our days, 
Derry down, down, down, derry down, 
Enter Drawer with wine, 
Draw, Sir, there's « gentleman below deſires to ſpeak 
with you. 


Nuri. O, "tis Coupce—defire him to walk up, 


[Exit Drawer, 
Enter Coupe, 

Well, what news, Tom ? | 

Coup, They arc coming, Sir; and "twill make you 
laugh to ſee in what « ange romantic dreſs the old 
them colunel's in now he looks like the picture of Gi- 
mo in the hangings, and ute like a miduight mogi- 

We, 

Wark, Well, we fall find out this trick preſently, 
Enter Zchory Brag lite an antique officer, with Ned Brog, 

N Brag, Now, vir, be ſure you don't diſcredit your: 
fel , but remember you are u calonel IL 

E. Brog, tara, your tongue, and ceaſe you 
lauct WilruAtiuns + i, . | vm 4 1148 nad 

N Bras, 9 Land, 9 Lord mms gienadicy already — 

H, A unte colondl, 3 mean; frrob, 1 wil 
ſwinge you acc Hany 


Cop 
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Coup. Colonel, your moſt hun. ble ſervant Captain, 


— 

Z. Brag. Gentlemen, I am your worm to trend upon; 
the lappet of your ſhoe, your ſlave of flaves—and ſhall 
be proud to ſerve you, whether in the cellar, the kitchen, 
or the ſtable. | 

NV. Brag. So, now he talks at once like a tapſter, a 
ſcullion, and a groom—1 ſhall ſurely be undone 

Coup, O, ye debaſe yourſelf tov much, colonel, for ſo 
t an officer, and one who performed ſuch actions at 


fie 
your glaſſes ; let's reliſh our wine with a catch, 

AIR XV. Come, Boys, fill around. 
Come, ſet the glaſs around, 


Here's wine neat and found, 


To wy us from thirſt and decay: 


Let Bacchus now ſee, 
We're immortal 2s he, 

Whili: drinking to moiſten our clay, 
Like ſons of the vine, | 
Let's tipple and ſhine, | 

In ne of dull thinking and care 
With — full of glee, f 

Let cach on his knee 
Drink health to the brave and the fair, 

Coup, Pray, colonel, bow is their method of fortifics- 
tion ut Buda ? - | | 

EZ. Brag. Buda, Sir ? 

MN. Brag, A he's founder'd already, Saad, Bir, 
on you have 84, Hl memory prefently, or you'll ſpl 
all, = (Aliase, 

2. Brag, Why, truly, gentlemen, I have but 6 very 


bud memory ; I hope you'll excuſe me. 


N, Brag. Tell en you but your broin by « great 
£4d you canght by lying is the winter trenches in Hur » 
gary. | 1 22 

. Brag, Why, when the devil was in Hungary, 
Birrah — hie rogue cine fo wary les into my mouth 
tr oiher, that , "tis & jpuby is we ts know which 1 
fall yet out fit, | ( Mid. 

I 6 4. 


of Bada, But come, gentlemen, and drink off _ 
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Coup. You muſt needs be able to give a good account 
of the famous tranſactions at Buda, Sir ? 
N. Brag. Say yes, yes, Sir, and I'll help 7 
Aſide. 
Z. Brag. Yes, yes, Sir; at leaſt the captain here can. 
Go and manage your lie yourſelf, you dog; I'm almoſt 
. Choak'd, | [ Aſide. 
N. Brag. Why, gentlemen, we were both drawn out 
in the detachment that receiv'd the aſſault: the colonel 
here, I muſt confeſs, behav'd himſelf more like a lion 
than a man; and for my own part I eſcap'd by a mira. 
cle. I fought on foot three hours by the clock, when 
above twelve grest field-pieces play'd at me all the 
while as thick as hail. I had the honour to horſe the 
— Poland twice ; lent my own ſword to the duke 
of Bavaria when he was in diſtreſs; and at laſt, with a 
clapper of a bell, which « ſwinging Turk that I had juſt 


Kill'd had us'd inftead of a battle-ax, fought 


through their vanguard, and came off in fpite of em all. 
Coup. A clapper of « bell! why, captain, there arc 
no ay in Turkey, the Turks never uſe bells or clap- 
pers, ſurely, 
V Brag, A plague of my heedleſs nonſenſe: What 
ball b lay now ? 
Z. Bras, Hold ye, gentlemen, hold'ye ; I can make 
it out — 7 Now will I help the rogue off at a dead lift, 
Med. What, that the Turks uſe bells, colonel ? 
Z. Brag, The Turks, Sir ? no, no; but you muſt 
know thet the captain there was formerly prentice to « 


blackſmith, and brought the clapper to the wars along. 


with him, | 
Coup, O that may be, indeed Vor ſervant, noble 


1414 

* Brag, A pox of ain dealing—Now, I'm 
dilgrac'd tor ever, (4d) hat do you mean by this, 

colonel, when was | prentice ts & blackfwith frmn— 
| Kicks lun. 
Z. Brag, When ! why, what a damn'd hallow brown 
hall than -Wert thou not proeniice 16 ald George 
Grimble, when 1 (uid brandy aud tobacco by the church 
wall at Antwerp, at the Winter before 1 Listed wylclt 
» grenadicr ? _ 
1%. 


: 8 
keks 


L 
3,” 
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ier! Ha, ha, ha 
N. Brag. devil !-Now all's out, and nothing 
tan retrieve it. 


Coup. A grenadier ! No, no, he liſted himſelf a colo- 
nel, I warrent. 
IWarb. A very fine ſtory you have made of this, in- 
deed; and I ſhall preſently inform my Lady of your 
t merit and extraction. And fo, my moſt noble 
Blackſmith, adicu. 
Z. Brag. Hold, Sir ; though the captain be a kind of 
a coward or fo, yet you ſhall know I wear a ſword, 
IWarb. And bayonet too; all grenadiers wear ſwords 
and bayonets. Come, come, tis in vain to be teſty with 
us; theres for the wine ; you can't do lets than 
drink — ws we're gone — not a word more 
[Exeunt Warb, and Coup. 
| [ They flare at each uther, 
here's fix thouſand pound loſt, and the beſt maintenance 
that ever man had. — What ſhall I do ? 
Z. Brag. Why, take your Turkiſh battle-ax, and go 
to the wars, captain; you'll get immortal honour pre- 
ſently z and ſo here's ſucceſs to you, good Captain 


V. Brag. Neyy let it be ſome of the brandy, then, 
that you fold by the church wall, good Colone] Grena- 
dier. — death was the devil in you to talk at that 
rate ? 
Z. Brag, What, firrah ! I warrant you thought I 
had cramm'd « dozen or two of lies in the hinder part 
of my jaw, as « monkey does the overplus of his din- 
ver; but, firrab, I'd have you Know 1 was of too honeſt 


« principle, 

N. Brag, Honeſt, ay, that's What has made you fo 
often dine on pickled herrings. 

Z. Brag, Come, come, firrah, take the gentleman's 
advice, and rip from that fluttering coat, and fell it; 
will ſerve to make us merry s considerable while ; and 
flince thoſe tituler captains are molt of em rogues, you 
thall be, as 1 em, an hene grenadier, 

V. Brag. Lad Sir, what do you mean If my la- 
dy thoy'd but bear 1 was in company with *., 


Mort. A 


Opes. 
Brag. Sirrah, I'll have you hope no more hope 
ſtrip this minute; I'll have the coat off inſtantly 
that lace will keep us two months at leaſt in tobacco, 
brandy, and red herrings. 
N. Brag. Oh, the devil! he's at his old game again, 
Z. Brag. Come, come, quick, quick, with hat, 

and coat 

» Brag. Quick ? ay, as quick as my _y a 
me. [ Ex, 
Z. Brag, Say you fo, raſcal ? I'll be with you anoy, 


; [ Exit, 


Sci VII. The Boarding $chocl, 


Lady Termagant, Tarniſh, BackRtitch, 
Torm, You amaze me, Mrs. Backſftitch, with this 


— I thought it impoſſible the girl could be fo 


Bach, "Tis . „ indeed, Madam, for one of her 
years; but your Ladyſkip hall have the truth on": 
preſently, a 
Term. The tother dowdy, indeed, I always imagin d 
iadecible ; but thet Sir Taler „ offepring, a child born 
of my own body, bone of my bone, ficlb of wy fle, vi 
tals of my vitale, that the, I fay, hou'd degenerate, 1 am 
amar'd at it, 
Tara. True, Madam, to lock fo much below herſelf 
as to fancy a paltry dancing mailer ; "tis not adequate 
ts your Ludyag' vin tht roms i l. veins, I con- 


Enter enny, ung. 
2 Heyday * AE. lo faſt, you great romp / 

Jouny, O, proy, Madam, forgive me this time, 44d 
I'll never do bs again, 

Back, Ouly 46 Mr, Coupes, Madam ; this bas bis 
bhaicking 4 goud while : the tather, 40%, is 65 mad tw 
Warble our Gnging after | they were buth hound d 
bag »ith en 3s the garden; but the gorerneh but 
turn d en away fork ene Os comer whth bes + 
ther I have tal bes tricks alavady, x 
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ſome © 


ope 
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Enter Nincompoop, Molly. 
Nine. Ah, madam ! the girls are both undone, ſeri- 


ouſl 

Now The girls! 1 you don't couple your car- 
ner there with Sir Arthur's breed, Jack ſauce !—Ah, 
Tarniſh ! "tis evident, now, that filthy thing has ſpoil'd 
Miſs by keeping her company, 

Tarn, "Tis certainly "7 4 Madam ; there's no compa- 
riſon between the childrens parts. 

Term, I'll examine her myſelf. Huſſy, ſpeak the 
truth, and "ſcape the rod. What did you and that auk- 
"I, creature do with Coupee and Warble in the gar- 
den 


No hurt, truly, truly, now, 
— What buſineſs had you there ? what was your 
deſign ? come, don't you lie, 

Jenny, Why, we eat—oh, oh, ugh-—we cat a dozen 
of * 1 2 

olly, Ay, and t ey were re goed too, 

— A dozen of cuſtards gout well, 

27 „And about fourteen cheeſecakes, 

Oh law ! there wan't fourteen then; there 
was bu thirteen in all: I am ſure I have one of them 
in my pocket here, [ Pulls one owl, 

Tore. Dear Tarnih ! did you ever hear ſuch u filthy 
10M 

arn, She has à little too much of the vulgar, indeed 
Madam, 

Nine, Madam, I beſeech your Ladylhip to hear Mol 
Iy ten what words passed + wth em, and what that 
impudent fing ing- mac (aid to her, 

2 Prithee, bold thy ee tonguc.— What 
ROW | mr 

Nine, Prey, Modem, let me beg your Lady 
Come, Molly, leave chewing your cheadecake, aud tell 
my Lady, « 1d, 

Milly, Why, he fk d me en, Sommer 

L But prey, mother, dent we angry with Mr, 

pee, for he's d mighty pretty wan, . is the belt ca. 
benen in all the town, uu iy. 

Mully, And vray, father, Can't fall aut «hh Myr, War- 
ble, for bs's e bas man, every lunch of him ; he's the hed 
le 


208 TRE BOARDING SCHOOL. 


triller in the world, and has taught me a very pretty 
ſong here. I'll flag it for you. a 


AIR XVI. Thus Fiddlers and Archers, 
When maids to the joys of ſoft love do incline, 
N do y —_— * ”_> ? 

r $tot thſul an we reſign 
But from whders «gs ſtill ok... thy : | 
But from wither'd age ſtill retire, * 

Nine. The pretty fool ſo wins upon me with her gen- N 
_teel _—_ ſeriouſly, I can deny her nothing : 


Come and me, Molly, 
he brute licks the calf yonder 


Term, Favugh ! how t 
Well. Mrs, Backſtitch, though the fellow has been 
ſaucy with her, 'tis not ſo far gone, I ſee, but the girl 
may bc reclaim'd. 

Back, Ah, Madam, but you have not heard all; for 
if there had not been greater familiarities between em, 
this might be born with ſome patience ; for he Kkiſv'd 
* times, which ſhe as eagerly rr 

erm. Degenerate baſtard ! is it poſſible? I wiſh he 
had choak'sd her. | 5 
Back, Nay, and what's worſt of all, Madam, ſhe ſat 
„ and drauk 
jb with him, 

Term, A young whore !—(Gad, I' whip her pre- 
ſently before you all. [Runs t6 her, they interpo/e. 

Nine, Nay, dear Lady, you'll put yourſelf in ſuch a 
heat—Hufſey, get you g 

Jenny, I'll fhew you trick for that; for I'll tun 
and hide myſelf this minute, till fweet Mr. Coupee 
comes to the bulcony, 


AIR XVII, Though you by conſtraint. 
When the teachers arc all fait 
I'll lead out, by telling fome fb ; 
Then o my true lover I'll creep, 
Aud a fig for wy «pron and bib, 
Meme fhay't « fool make of we, 
1% big to be whipt 1 am grown ; 
For s baby vo mn I'll be, | 
But # baby I'll have of wy own, (Fav, 


A * 77 « 


EF x it, 
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Molly. And I'll lock myſelf up till Mr. Warble 
comes to the garden-door, and run away with 'em from 
'em all. [ Runs off. 
Term. Away, you feeble coxcomb, or I'll give you 
as much—A young jade I ſhall bate ſyllabub as long 
as I live for this; but I'll claw her of. I will fo. 
Nine. Pray, Mrs. Backftitch, go and five to pacify 
her, for ſhe's in a deviliſh humour, ſeriouſly, [ Lxcunt. 


Scxxs VIII. 
Coupee and Warble with a /adder. 
Coup. Come, brother fortune-ftealer, help along with 
the ladder, —Oh, here's the balcony ! 
Warb, Well, ſucceſs attend you; I muſt go to the 
garden-door to look «fter my own affair, (Exu. 


AIR XVIII, Saw you not my Maggy. 
Huld with joy I'll meet her, 
And with kifles greet her ; 
For my dear is ſweeter 
Than the feldes in May 
Fondly will I preſs her, 
Eager to $s her, 
And with love careſs her, 0 
All the live long day. | 
Coup, Adieu,->Now for the ſignal, Le. 


AIR XIX, Hey ho! Who's above ? 
Ie, Hey ho! who's there ? 
dhe, Nobody here but I, wy dear, 
He, Hey ho, who's above ? 
He. Nobody here but 1, my love, 
He, Ghall 1 come up, aud fee bow you de ? 
Ay, marry, and thunk you too, 
He, Where is your governels ? Ms, She is a-bed, 
He, Where arc the keys, wy love / Se, Under ber head. 
Ie, Go, go, fetch them hither ; 

That you and 1 muy be merry together, 
dhe, The dog it will bark, and 1 dase nat, II ſweer, 
He, Take they a balicr, and bang up the cus, 
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She. Oh! no. He, Why, why ? 
She. Dre 


He. = farewell, my deareſt, for I muſt be gone. 
$he. hay. ſweet Tom, III be with you anon, 

He. no. She. Why, why ? 

He, Your dog is much better belov'd than I, 


Jenny. O law! O law ! but how fhall I get down to | 
you, though? 
: I have brought a ladder for 


Jenny. A ladder! O good! What, and muſt I make 
love with a ladder ? And will you marry me to-night, 


too ? 
Coup, To-night ; preſently, child; as ſoon ans you 
come down, 


Jenny. But, dear Mr, Coupee, when we are marry'd, 
what muſt we do afterwards. I Wonder 


Coup, Aﬀterwards ? Why, then we muſt go to bed, 
my dear. 

— To bed: — Well, and ivads, that will be very 
pretty ; But what maſt we do after that proy, Gt. Mr, 


Coup, 8 that - hy- 

Jenny, Ay, there's the Oy now, Mr, Coupee , what 
muſt we do after that ? 

Coup, Do but get upon the ladder, and come downs, 
* — and I'll tell you preſently. 


ny, Will you ? Well, aud fo 1 will, ivads ! J'll be 
— in 8 twinkling 


_ gets wn the 2 9 
Back, Will you fo, gentlewomas ? zaun let we base 
an sc count of your journey firlt, 
- 7 O law West wufl 1 do now ? 
What, and you're going to be marry'd, are 


you ? but 1] to 8 god builband wn the mr 
, 53989 0 


8 Well, I will = s buſband, I'm refoly'd on 
do what you £49 5 and if you offer to whip me, 11 _ 


eyes out, 
ay eat romp ; I'll lock you 


Back, Go, get 


v0 your filler"s — yo of . 10 night; their » 
Bu ace there, | £4444 


Cu 


Coup. A of my damn'd ill luck !—If this devil 
had ſtay d a minute longer, I had got my fortune 
upon my back; * now ſhe's irretrie vably gone. 

Enter Warble haflily. 

Wark. Coupee, loſtly—Come along with me imme- 
diately. 

Coup. Prithee, let me alone: I am very unfit for 
another intrigue, for I have juſt now fail'd in my own. 

Warb. Pihaw ! I ſay, no—{be's furer now than ever 
—Backftitch has juſt now lock d her up in a lower room, 
where my little butter-print was waiting for me ; who, 
as loon as ſhe was gone, put back the lock, gut out, and 
they are now both together at the garden door, 

Coup, Ha! what dull thou ſay ?!—and my little hoy- 
den too ? 

IWarb. Ay, ay, you dear dog ; come quickly and let 
us take them off, 

Coup, Let's iy——we'l convey em to my houſe hard 
by. [ Excunt, 

| Enter Ned Brog lite a grenadier. 

N, Brag. 1f 1 had not run away from m 
u father, when he was drunk and afleep, 1 LO been — 
tach d in the morning among ii the grenadiers, and (hipp'd 
for the plantations, 11 the vooy fond | of my 
coat, the lace ; and my embroider'd breeches hung out 
« s broker's is Drury-lane, If I could appear before 
my lady in theſe accoutrements, I were nu more a man 

{ this world. What's to be done 
Emer Coupes, Warble, with Jenn and Molly maſi'd. 

Warb, Come along, wy dear, dear, little chicken, I 
am overjoy'd we are falſe, for I %% d have dy'd had 1 
loſt you, 


AIR XX, Gis they wert mine sia thing, 


T's gaze upon thy booming charms, 
Is — . wielhag ; 
But 4% lie withio those 2149s, 
Is % Le youd expreſſing, 
To lols thes, were proidition ſure, 
Iu who the s ound, 50 give dun Cure ? 
Without thee, death 3 mult endure, 
Youu buls is bu die, 


N, 47 
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N. Brag. Ha! that's Warble's voice. Who are theſe 
with him ? hoy rs 
Molly. Well, you tell me you'll make me a woman to. 
night; but, ivads ! my heart goes a · pit · a- pat about it 
for they ſay, a maid goes through a great deal of trouble 


before ſhe comes to be a woman; and if you ſhould chance 
to kill me! 


Warb, Never fear, my angel. 
N. Brag, By heav'n! my little boarding-ſchool ſpouſe 
that ſhou'd ha! been, 3 
Coup. Come, come, my charmer, let's be gone. 
MN [ Exon, 
NV. Brag. "Tis ſo; the romps are both ftole away 10. 
night, and I em luckily the first diſcoverer, III dog 
 'em, and then and inform my lady z which, with 
ſome ſwinging lie or other, may once more reinſtate me 
in her iavour, and procure me better rigging : for, to 
lay truth, I am moſt damnably aſham'd of this, = 
t. 


Scans XI, Coupee's Houſe. | 
„ Lady Termagant, Tarnith, Ned Brag. 
Term, Where is this wretch, this degenerate creature, 
this cub of fifteen, with the devil in her alrcady - Where 
oy Boas, This bs the houſe, pleaſe ladyſbip. 
Torn, | hops you ure ut ſary to the child's 
rape, wr: 
7 Brag. Not I, upon my bonour, Madem-—but I'm 
afraid by this time they are marry d to the two perſons 
who ftole em away ; 1 faw em enter here, and made 41 
the haſte I could to inform your ladyihip—But here they 
are to anſwer for themlclves, 
Ni Coupes, Warble, Jenny, and Molly, 3 
” — Do you know your mother, buſley - Cone 
ther, 
194 Oh — Ion though, you'll whip me, 
Vine, And have you ungracioully gut « bulbaud with 
out = leave, Molly ? 
Molly, Ves, indeed have 1; therefore veſt use 


Wark 
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Marb. Well ſaid, my dear. 
Jenny. Ay, and ſo have I 100. — The man aſk'd Mr. 


— queſtion, and he ſaid ay; and he aſk'd me « 
quatticn, 


and I ſaid ay ; and then we both join'd hands 
together, kiſs'd, and were married as faſt as any thing. 

Molly. Juſt fo was I. and I like it very well ; I with 
I had marry'd ſooner, for my part ; for I begin to love 
Mr. Warble fince we marry'd better than my bread and 
butter by half, 


AIR XXI, Slaves to London, 


Farewell now, all childiſh pleaſure, 

In our huſbands lies our treaſure ; 

Farewell, babies, rods, and toys, 

Marriage yields the ſweeteſt joys, | 
Term. This comes of putting girls to boarding ſchool, 

Nine, Ay, they fing and dance till they ſet their blood 
on fire, and then they quench it with the next puddle 
come at, ſerioully. 
oup Sir, 1 hope you will not find us ſuch deſpicable 
perſons as you ſcem to make us ; and we will endeavour 
to deſerve the blefling fortune has beitow'sd on us. 

V. Brag, Madam, I bope you will excuſe my dil- 
guiſe : you fee what I have done to ſerve you ; and if 
things have prov'd centrery, tis no fault of mine, Dear 
Madam, what aw I to expeRt from your ladyihip's far 
vour ? | 
Term, Who waits there '— Bid ſomebody give the 
blackſmith here d teſter ; and let him have my cuſtom 
for hocing my coach horles, d'ye hear ? 

Onmnes Hes, ba, be — Alas, pour captain 

N, Bray Give the blackſmith a tester — Tie is, 
he's in the right, faith ; for 1 have wrought at the 
large many a time, till 1 have carn'd it very dearly. 


AIR KX11, Bonny Dundee, 


To pleaſure and glory 1 now bid adieu, 
Phe hammer and aa vil mult e my fate ; 
High lecding rich cluthes, K 0 ne tows, 
ks all other gieatacl, wii have the date 1 * 
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Then farewell to wanton wives of threeſcore ; 

May no able fellow eber pleaſure them more: 
May each buxom widow, and am'rous old maid, 

the Svve © ule UA, ts X bo ay tends. 

Emer Zachary Brag /inging. 

Z. Brag. Ay, this is the houſe—he was ſeen to go 
in here. Where is this raſcal got now ? I'll ferret him 
out, i'faith !.-Oh ! firrah, have I found you 

Coup. Whole within there ?—turn the noble colonel 
grenadier a-drift, and let him poſt away io Flanders a. 
gain to his old occupation ; and, d'ye hear, fend the 
Gantt» Grattan to the Indies, to boaſt of the 
ancient family of the 


ncers. (Exit N. Brag and Z. 
* Now, Sir, and Madam, we humbly beg your 


Term. Well, dae it can't be otherwiſe, live and be 
nc. Ay, ay, bleſs you altogether, ſeciouly. 
Warb. 2 
AIR MI. Rare doings at Bath, 
CHORUS. 


= 


4 2 ; 
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Coup. 
The beau with new faſhions, and fop with grimace, 
Who lives only by rule; 
And he that boaſts pedigree, t title, and place, 
| Are but boarders at ſchool: 


For the lord apes the footman, the ſootman his Grace, 
In this pantomime age; 


| Fawning and ſneaking, — breaking, 


O rare work for the 


Since we have gone through nn School law 
And thus ſtudy to pleuſe; 


We hope to obtain your impartial applauſe, 
And now wait for your praiſe : 
'To you we ſubmit our theatrical cauſe, 
a this critical age 
and box clapping, galleries rapping; 
© rare work 7 the age! 


YCCDCDDXXxSS”VVXX==n2=————_——_————————_—_—_—— j ———— 


DUKE AND NO DUKE: 
OR 
TRAPOLIN'S VAGARIES. 


In TWO ACTS, 


—— — — — —— 


DRAMATIS FER. 


Walells, Ducheſs of Tuſcany, =» Mrs, Mozees, 
Prodentia, Sifter to the Duke, , 


Mrs, Standen. 
eue, in love with Ira, Mis, Love, 
Two Women, 


Offices, Guards, and Atlendanls, 


ACT 6, SCENE . 
— | — | — 


Al freer, | 
Enter Trapulin, and Flametts, 


Taaroum, 
Fos ever thine, wy dear Flameonts ! 
Fla, Thanks, wy dearth. 
But um not I u fool to love m 
When you've been abſent 4. two tedious days ? 
Db, Trapeliy eu much reproach do you delerve ! 


Trap. Pren ue, how the £ wt! vow 
Vo. . Ma, 1 0969 wy how 
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could I cry like any roaſted lobſter——What would old 
Lord Barbarino give for ſuch a kind word from her 
But young and poor as the is, ſhe's vet moſt conſtant 
and truly virtuous—-Not that I care much for virtuc nt 
ther, Alas! my dear, I have of late been much op- 
prett with buſineſs: my honour, my love, my honour 
was at itake, for procuring convenients for no leis tha: 
five miniſters of Hate ; it has been dead trading fn. 
but "tis a comfort to fee times mend now we are upon 
bur Matrimony. 

Fiam, Let me conjure vou, leave theſe vicious covr, 
ics; you muſt indeed, or we muſt never marry : but 
vou will be my convert, and reform ; will you not, La- 
polin ? 
| oe Trap. All in good time, love; all in good time 5 
becomes me to ſce my betters go before me, When ! 
do mend, I thall certeinly do it to fome purpole, I am 
ng about ito Mean time, d'yc fee, I give thee leave to 
be hanelt, and that I think bs pretty fair, Who" bu 
wy rival; { Dallies with hor, 

Enter Burbarino agd Officers, 

Barb, Here is the villaia with his handfome went: 
and, what afficts me more, an boncſt one, have theo 
many weeks attempics her, but nather threats nor pre 
{ents can prevail, Hat that kits darts through my Gaul 
I would bribe a Carc.as) ; 
1145 £80638, 4 have procured this order from the Dul + 
of his immediate banitmeut ; und when bes once 14 
nov, I may iucceed, | 

77 . (Riſing ber.) Again, my drare-my pretty li!!! 
"WC i Mn — goud Lad Lara, 4, Jour haut 1 
12 ſerma . For ths free promi Ie. I 1e 
oben can thank then, J Abi, 19 Command 

— Ng fortune ee divide or ange Gur Millmon 
it Honours e het“ wralth or power » 
ente content Nike cours ner 1,91 dfhogp + 
When thou Gott Sigh, thy 'Travolin tal 19 
| V aut Hl 1444 elway; JO64 ej) — 
With thou Guy Ummwmomnm— 

Fun. Ve arts hes d; 
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wretch has taken a fort of liking to me, and your 
rdfhip knows I am a perſon of a liberal education 
that I bear not a breaſt of fiat, nor was I nurs'd with the 
milk of Hircanian bulls; but if your Lordikip has any thing 
to command, lo, here 1 ſtand. 1 Vd Trapolino, your ho- 
nour s humble ſervant in all things poſſible and impoſſible. 

Barb, You are a ſaucy, peremptory villain ! and have 
too long eſcap'd the firoke of juitice ; but here's a War- 
rant from the Duke, to drive you forth from out our 
city gates; and when you're ſeen again in Tuſcany, that 
minute foricits your abundev'd life. 1hus hath the Duke 
decreed, | 

Trap. At whoſe requeſt, pray ? 

Barb, At mine. 

1 Really ! troth I am glad to find your Tionour 
bath fo much intereſt with his highneſs; therefore make 
choice of your honour to ſolicit my repcal, 

Barb. Audacious fave ! 

Trap, His Highne's knows travelling is chargeable ; 
end, beides, my oma h is of no ordinary dimeniions, 

Barb, Away with him: if he diſpute your orders, 
call for the parith-whips 20 your alliftance; take himanav, 

Trap, My Lord! my Lord —ſoch a primrojc in a 
corner tor your Lordibip! never blown upon, my Lord! 

Barb, Force him «long, 

Trap. Flamenta, wy Lord ; what favs your Lord up 
to Viametts these, there arc ces ny Leid! lach eves : 
«nd luch bublic: 0 In lonnnnen 

(hi farerd of, and all encum, 
Enier Dae, Alberts, Guards, and Brunetto, 

Lav, | em act ut d to hearken after halle, or thanks 
for benefits by me canferr's ; then to the point, Sir, 

This Lord, the worchful Argus of my honour, hos 
barg you with 8 crime that flaius the worth you thew'd 
 buttle, and mak cs valour bluth, 

Bru, I prequdic'd ; s Li's his fon bu fight, in 
vice of my Frince, #4 be of you, 

Lov, Well, paſo that canteil, abr, aud mark the reft, 
| have „ er Soar 16 mc as lane whom Your pee un p 
W444 pride ee e whit lay you, by eee en, 
We ur £4184, bets luriues hull IEVEUgE, [th 5 
"9d Wwrtuse thall exturt 5 1 uw, 
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Brun. Sir, I diſdain ſuch ſervile threats, and dare your 
utmoſt rage, I own I love the Princeſs, glory in 
my paſſion. This, with « ſoldier's freedom, I avouch, 
* ſcorns to lodge a thought he dares not own. 

Lav, Chains, firaw, and darkneſs | This is mere di. 
traction! To priſon with him ; you that waited on him, 
be now his guard, thin diet, and no light=——ſuch uſage 
may reſtore him Away !-—— Make no reply, but 
drag him hence (Brunetto borne of. 

Enter Barbarino. 

Now, mark me, Lords : 

Forza, the Duke of Milan (our old friend), 
Here offers me the beauteous Iſabella, 
His daughter, for my wife ; and inftantly 


We e 
Which, all Kind powers aſſiſl! 
Therefore to you, my lords and counſellors, 
I do commit the reins of government 
Until my ſafe return ; your power 
] leave unlimited ; and do enjoin you 
Cloſely to guard our priſoner Brunetto, 
Alb, 80 may your wilb'd return be ſafe and ſpeedy ! 


Lav. A few weeks | 
Shall our court with the fair Melaneſe; 
T re let's on, tis time we were away, (Excum 
Scans, A Defart, 
Enter Trapolin. 


Heigh ho! this baniſh'd life is very doleful— What as 
inhuman Duke was this, to bauiſſ me that never benith'd 
him At every flep 1 take, my pour Flametts comes into 
my mind, She met we at the town's end, and would fain 
hs' come long with me, but that 1 told ber the was not 
benith'd, and might nu Mcthinks this is @ very me 
lancholy place. I bay? met s living creature yet, but 
whot had either wings or four feet. te, let me ber 
ch uk me where 1 hall betake my carcale ! -1 would 
4% Rome now, and twin Aria, but that I've tov much 
Laing. A man of my occupation might once have fin 
ger d the Pullus rials in Venice, but now the gentry 
Bu © Wore cn du Way Wo . 77 1 o 
Sethe, O Be, it pete #11 trading, (% ae, 4 
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what ſounds are theſe? Sure this place muſt be haunted! 
This, with a dinner now, were ſomething ; but as it 
is, it feels as if they were playing upon my ſmall guts. 
( Thunder, 
So, now my airy friends are fall'n out among themſelves 
—Þ[ wiſh his Highneſs wou'd come and baniſh me from 
hence too, 
Thunder, Storm again. Conjurer riſes ſeated in a chair. 
Con, Son, thou art baniſh'd. 


Trap. Ves, I know that, —-But how the devil came 


to know it ? 

Con, Why, the devil told me. 

Trap. The devil he did! Nay, 'twas his own doing, 
ſo he can give the beſt account of it. 

Con, Be not dilmay'd, preferment waits upon thee; I 
am ſo far from hurting thee, that from poor 'Trapolin 
thou ſhalt become a prince, | 

Trap. Look you there again: he knows my name, For 
certain this muſt be the devil's kinſman—A prince! pour 
Trapolin thanks you, father conjurer, but he has no mind 
to domineer in hell; he knows where your territories lic, 
Con, Beſotted wretch ! thou doſt not underitand mes 
I tell thee, fon, thou ſhalt return to Florence, 

Trap, Yes, and be hang'd for my labour, 

Con, No, honour'd, exaitcd o'er thy fellows, 

Trap. On « gibbet. 

Con, There thalt thou ſhine in wealth, and roll in plen- 
by ; the treaſures of the call (hall court thy weer, and 
crowding beautics ſue for thy embraces, 

Trap, Surely 1 muſt ha“ pimp'd for this old fellow for» 
merly, he's ſo develich kind, But tell me, father conju- 
ter, pray let's know how all this ſhall be done “ 

Con, b Leo, Mes, and Aro, 

Trap, What they mean 1 know not ; however, I am 
ſatisfied ; tie but going to the devil for it ; and fo much 
for that matter, | 

Coun, Here, fit thee in this chair-fcar not —6t down, 

Trap, Well, what's to be done now What, Im 10 
be hav'd here, aw 1? 1 all lather, I believe, without 
either water or wath-ball, 

Con, bis Kinn, and fee the wonders of wy art, Evo, 
Mrs, and 410%, Arie, und liſten to wy incantetion, 


*. 3 Trap, 
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Trap. What will become of this temporal body of 


mine 'm glu'd to my ſeat here, — hut, hark you 
me, good father, pray, muſt this black retinue of your: 
needs appear ? 

Con, Of indifpenſible neceſſity. 

» Trop, Then be fo good as Jet 'em appear invifibly ; 1 
tell you I have no great inclination to their company ; 
you, you're enough like the devil to ſerve my turn, 

Con. Now by the moſt prevailing ſpell 

That eber amaz'd the pow'rs of hell, 
That midnight witches ever try'd, 
While Cynthia did her creſcent hide; 
While watchful dogs to bark forbore, 
The wolf to how), the ſen to roar ; 
While Robin does his midoight chere, 
Aud ploughmen ſweat beneath the muse; 
By all the terrors of my ſkill, 
Make hafle, and execute my will, 

Thunder, Trapolin Vu. 
Now, proud Levinio, little do'ſt thou know 
This ſecret praflice of wy juſt revenge, (Soft muſe, 


The Spirits riſe with 2 4% % exatily like La- 
* 


Trap, O ſether! whit metal do you think 1 am made 
of, to treve! thus under ground, Oh for a good drum © 
the bottle of a quart or two! Call you this preferment / 

Marry, be deſerves it richly that gots to the devil for it, 
Not that | {ce any preſerment neither, 

Con, Thou doft put know thyſelf; lock in that wit 
nor, (Shews him g. 

gig. Whoſe there the Duke Ver Highacls 1 
wel twrn'd ; your faithful fervent, Trapolin, begs vic 


Loon of your groce, which is 40 call him home gun. BB 
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Con. Know, ſimple wretch, tis thou thyſelf that re 
preſeat'ft the Duke; what in that glais thou law'it 3» 
but thy picture. 

Trap. If that be my picture, I'll be ſworn I'm the 
picture of the Duke. 

Con, And ſhalt be taken for the Duke himſelf: T's 
Florence then away, ailume thy tate, 

Trap, Truſt me for Duking of it; let me alone; 
for my part, I don't lee why every man ſhould not be a 
Duke in his turn, -But, father Corjurer, pray 
what ate the names of thoſe pretty dark colour'd gen- 
tlemen, that flick ſo lovingly to the firts of my royal 
cont ? 

Con, Eeo, Mee, and Ares, inviſible to all eyes but thy 
en —tto watch and keep thee fate in time of davocs 

Trap. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient-—and I veg 
you'll itick cloſe, boy. Well, father Conjures, give us 
your 61; time's precious, d'ye lee, with us great perſon- 
ages ; fo I ſhall be glad to meet you at court, to tuls of 
a flaggon, or ſo; it may be the better for you : for (45 
I take it) we mall have ſome change in the winittry 3 
ſo farewell, 

Con, Stay, fon ; take this, 


(Gives him a paper of powder, 


Trap, What's this, 8 doſe of phyſic ? 

Con, No; tis Pulvis altervifibilis, of ſurernaturs! 

wer; preſerve it carefully, and when a for allaults, call 
— this magic powder in bis face, and teu t i 
molti wonderful eftccts. 

Trap. Mert it goes then (Pu, it looſe in his packer. 
Good now, I'm ati, ed 1 wn the Duke, wiich fam 
Mall rue, Well, father, fare you well: Leo Mes, and 
. an lick clule, cli. ( Fat *1 rape F 
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Barb. Her tears inflame me more ; ſhe muſt be won, 
Flam. I do beſeech your honour call him home. 
Barb. And what return muſt I expect, fair maid? 
_ day or night you ſhall command 

_ Barb. at ? 


What ſtateſman ever yet took prayers for 
they deal. in better coin——beauty and g 
| baits for them. Who waits without? 


Serv, His bighneſs is return'd from Milan, 

Barb, How's that ? 
The Duke return'd from Milan! 

Serv, Juſt now arriv'd, 12 and coming hither, 
SC... Eero, Mee, and Ares, flick cloſe, 
„ CI", 


Harb, Hs ! that's his voice, indecd ! and here ho 
comes in perion, Away, dear maid, away, 
| (Puts Flametts Gut, 
a * I pirits, Albertus. 
Stick cloſe, boys a 
Bak Great fir, 
Upon our knees we welcome your return, 
Trap, And on our legs we take it-—bum——bum, 
| (Struts about, 
Alb, Your Highneſs comes unlock d for ß we didn't 
expett this happy time fo ſoon by fourteen 1 
Hard, tbo ple ae your Grace, where is our Duchels ? 
Trop, Your Duchels woy't be here tillengonotill, an 
the gods know when --= wy part, 3 know nothing 
#1 4 of the matter, Alt 


ATT | DUKE AND NO DUKE; 225 


Alb. How wild he talks! 
Trap. Well, what, you never pity my misfortunes 
row ! Here have I been robb'd in my journey, mur- 
der'd, ſous'd in the mire, had my horſe taken from me, 
and, if it had not been for father Conjurero—— 

Barb, How, Sir ? | 
Trap. I ſay, if I had not been a conjurer, I'd ne'cr 
got home again in my moſt royal kin, 

Alb. What means your Highneſs ? 

Trap, Mean! What the devil ſhould I mean ? My 


Highneſs means, to be ſure, to take an exact account of 


onr affairs: 1 left an honeſt fellow here, one Trapolin, 
what's become of him ? 

Barb, Your Highneis gave me charge to baniſh lim. 

Trap. Lookee there now | There's the pillar of our 
fate gone! You took him for « buffoon, but I found 
him one of the ableſt politicians in all Europe z other 
countries will find the value of him ; and, for ought I 
know, he may be a prince by this time, 

Alb. 1 am amaz'd— This is mere phrenzy, "Aſide, 

Trap, There is another good friend of mine, Brunct- 
to, where's he ? 
M. . - a wn Sir ! your Highneſs knows full well, that 

his tion in ing of your royal filter, you 

— 

Trap, Nothing but lying in this wicked world, 1 
confin'd him ! Why, "tis well known I never had u filter 
in my life, 

Barb, No ſiſter, Sir ! 


Trap, No, Jack Sauce ; none that's worth impriſon- 


ing a friend for: Honeſt Brunctto, In be with thee is 

the twinkling of a Lee, Mov, and Ares, thick clole, boys, 

clole, | [ Exit; 
Barb, This kindacls to Brunctto is molt flange 
Alb, Let's alter hin, aud u i hie better humour, 

| [| E8#4u/, 


| Sci, 4 Frifon, 
Emer Vrapslis, | 


Trap, Phaugh, whit „ dilmel place is here | O's 


zounlikins ! I'll have it carried badily aut of wy duber 
dow, Lach- -d a vw ; What the d * 
1 n 
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he ha“ done to be ſhut up here? Oh, here he comes 
Stick cloſe boys. 
Emer Brunettc. 

Bru What may the Duke intend by coming kither ? 
treat Prince (Bows (ory, 

Trap. He makes a very low leg; but 1 ſcorn to le 
outdone in courteſy 80 (Bow 
Bru. What means this cruel mockery ? ( A/ide.) Your 
Highneſs doth forget yourſelf extiemely ; I am your pri- 
toner, you know, 

Trap. My friend Brunetto, my beſt friend, I ſay ! 

Bru. I amn aftoniſh'd, Sir; upon my knees 1 do con- 
gratulate your ſafe return. 

Trap. And upon my knees I do embrace thee, mo? 
eeverend Brunctto, 

Bru, I know not to what to think or ſpeak ; I do be- 
ſcech your Highneſs riſe 

Trap. Not without thee z therefore up, I ſay; away 
«ith compliments, I cannot abide em. 

Dir. You honour me above expreſſion, 
* Trop, Pihaw, a fig for your honour, I love thee, man, 
—irrah, you jailor! here, bring chairs immediately. 

Bru. Your igll 

Trap, Plaw; away with highneſs ; Highneſs, we 
no Highnelonnnnl fay away with it; call me Lavin, 
plain Medices, 

Bru, Sure I am awoke ! this is no dream ! 

Trap, Come, firrah, what a while ha“ you been bring» 
mg chairs; Why, I have known & pimp wade a prince 4 
les time Bruvetto, fit down ; fit you down, I lay, 

Bru, 1 will attend your Highnels on wy knees, 

Trap, Nay, then, here it goes \ 4 ; I'm not thy f- 
ther, am 1 ? Get up, and fit thee here 

Bleu. On the * t hand- Ithet mull not be, 

Trap. Why, an thou wilt have it 1s, there, there . 
it be. vnd now tell us bericht hold, I'm 
miitaken-— kt“ fecnmay —that, that's the lofi haut, 
that mult not be cither ; what, doit think I've gat 19 
Manners f (They change chairs feurrgl tm! 


Bru, Vhere is no remedy ; 1 nt abey, 
Trap, Very wellew whit now ent afraid of me. 
-u. an they dia N Lack I'l da back 40 
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therefore ſit 0311, I ſay, and let us talk. Come, tell us, man, 
bo can'lt thou here, into this damn'd dungeon, ha ? 
Bru. Ay, now the orm is rifing Pazdon me, 
dread. Sovereign, | 
Trap. Whot, on thy knees again ? Zounds, get up, or 
I'll UM by, what do'ſt take me tor? Mahomet the Impo- 
flor ? —1 tell thee once for all, that, as well as I can par- 
don thee, I do, whatever it be: But let me know thy crime, 
Bru. Y our Highacls can't forget, 'twas in alpuing to 
ur royal Giter. 
Trap. Hait marry'd her. 
Bru Belcech your g 
Trap. Well, an' thou kaftn't, I wou'd thou kad'f. 
Harkee, get her content, and here I give thee mine; is 
come along with me to dinner. 
Bru, Your Higane:s la command me to my death, 
Trap. | lay thou Walt have ber, that's enougu ; und, 
if I'd two filters, then bhould'tt nate em beth Who 
Wilts ther comms 
Ener Darbsrine, All esto, and Attendants, 
Come hither ; acater Lords i: Y ay tre this apartment, 
don't you ? and thought tt to have my little Brunetty 
here ſhut up in't, ict making love to my fitter, Gidn't vou ? 
Alb, tir, it W your Highncl's own command,” 
Trap, It was, vauph | failor take me theſe two cox- 
combly Lords, aud, d'yc bear, keep 'em ae under loc 
and key ; they are never well at when they are doing 
wilchict : 19 my C0434 FEY Cr and Al. „6e ach ine 331 
brance of perple hy, tit I neten (enn along 
1— 4 Mes, Els 445%; 1100 500 —— 1 
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Trap. No! Well, then, you'll gi! me a bufs, to wel- 
eome me home, won't you /—-That's Kind, you are 
our ſiſter, 1 ſuppoſe, ha? 

Pru. I hope my conduct, Sir, has ne'er given cauſe 
to doubt it: I am your fitter, Sir, and ſervant, 

Trap. Umph !-———1 am ſorry for't, indeed 

Fru. I do beſeech your Highneſs, on what ground ? 

Trap. For « carnal reaſon, that ſhall be nameleſs ; but; 

 Ffnce we are brother and ſiſter, why, we muſt een make 
the beſt on't, and content ourſelves as well as we can 
But, fiſter, to our affair in hand, for I'm vengeance 
hungry, I can tell you that. At my return, I found 
Brunetto here in goal ; and, as they ſay, for love of 
you : tell me truly, can you fancy him, pretty face ? 

Pru. Your will, Sir, is the ſquare of all my actions ; 
I own I've no averſion to Brunetto, Beſides, his quality, 

though vet conceal'd, is worthy of your blood ; he is a 
prince, Sir; his real name Horatio, and the ſecond ſun 
of Savoy's Duke, 

Trap, How's this! my friend Brunetto « prince! I'll 
be ſworn, I no more thought o' ſecing him a prince than 
mylelf, Siſter, take notice, you've my conſent, either 
to marry him, mum there's an end — n 
no Wore ; LL Prudentia, 


(Noſe without, 
Hey day ! What's here to do ? 
Later an Officer, . 

Off. Dread Sir, this is the day and hour in which your 
Highneſs was won't to determine caules in your chair of 
Hate; and accordingly here are feveral perions waiting 
to # for juſtice, 

rap, How, juſtice before I've din'd ! I tell you is 

„ T remember 1'd like to ba“ been hang 

once myſelf becauſe the judge was felling | howe vcr, 
ſor once let em enter, (Taber the chan, 
Go, here fits the government : In the Brit place, d'ye 1s, 
1's have the court take notice, that, in affairs of Rutc, 1 
think words arc not 46 be multiply'd ; and, as 1 think 
fo, 1 hull not do ſo and, if 1 do not, nobody cle mult, 
$0, is this 24 that {peaks ile will fure 601 
ter than be that take much ; and be that lays pothing 

#4 all, better than bwth, 
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Enter ſeveral people, A woman flands forth, 

1f Wom, 1 do beſeech your Highneſs do me juſtice # 
I have liv'd long in fame amongſt my neighbours ; my 
huſband, too, bore office in the parith till he was kill'd 
in fighting for your Highneſs ; and left me but one dear 
end only danghter, whom this old finner has debauch'd, 
and ſpoil'd her fortune. 

Trap. Ay, how did he this ? lawfully, by the help of 
z pimp, or without one, 


Nom. Oh, moſt unlawfully, Sir; for he has a 


wife, and a ſon too of his own inches. 


Trap, A fon of his own inches! Obo! then the de- 
cifion of this cauſe is ealy ; Do you hear, woman ? we 


will have that ſon debauch'd ; you ſhall get that ſon's - 


maidenhead, and ſpoil his fortune. 
„ Wim, 1 do beſeech your Cracemm—m 


rap, Away, away, woman | No replying after ſen- 
tence, Staud forth, whoſe cauſe is next? ny 


2d Wom, Great Duke of Tuſcany, vouchſaſe to hear 


me, Iams poor and helpleſs widow, one that had no 
comfort leſt me but my child, whors this vile villaing 
Whip, the coschman here, being drunk, drove over, aud 
hath let him dead, I do beſcech your Highneſs make 
my caſe your own, and think what fad diſt re 
Trap. Hold, hold, I have no fourithinge——This 
enule requires ſome half a minute's coniideration, Whip 
the coachman, you ſay, being drunk, drove over your 
child, and Kill'd him Why, look you, women, drink 


will make a conchman a prince ; and, vice verſa, by the 


rule of propertion, « prince u coachman ; fo that this 
may be my own caſe another timenhowever, that ſhall 


make no obiirution of juſtice -woo Therefore 1 do de- 


bee, that furdy Whip here, hall be fulpcnded from 

driving ill be hath whip'd you up another child, 

„ Wan, ts esse your Geace, this is i worſen 
Trap, No replying altes ſentence ; take ber hence 


Who's next ? 

A Purttan Hand: forth, | 
yr, Muy IN eule Your telnyu ul 01, 
Trap, Huw now, my moriily'd brother of Cnc vs! 


what casual contoverly was you engay'd is ? 
4 


7 Par, 


1 
: 
* 
f 
a 
£ * 
4 
” 
8 
; 
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Par, Verily, there is nothing carual ia my cauſe : [ 
have ſuſtained violence, much violence, and muit have 
much compenſation from the ungodly, 

Trap. What is your grievance ? 

Pur. I will pour it forth in the word? of ſincerity, 

Trap. I care not à farthing for Gocerity, let me have 
it in brevity. 

Pur. This perſon here is by occupation « maſon or ti. 
ler, as the language of the world termeth it: while 
therefore 1 Hood contemplating a ue. maniien that [ 
had prepared unto myſelf, at the fame time that this per- 
ſon wecupied his vocation aloſt thereon, or rather (hou! 
have occupied, {for ſuch was his wicked uegligence), 
that he fell from the top of the building mot uncon- 
ſcionably upon my outward mau; yea, with all his car- 
nal weight, and bruiſed me exceedingly ; | bring cloatl: 
ed thea in thin array, trough the unmoderatc heat v. 
the ſeaſon, 

Trap, Aud how might you be claathed ? 

Pur. I kad no more than five callocks or coats, fever 
cloaks, and only cope dozen of quilted wight-caps, 

Trap. Believe nc, Sirs, a mon port at matter i 
ſuch caormitics go wapyall'd, what lubjedt can be fat 
Why, 11 any per VEric, bot -uragded-1cllow tuke a b 1 
against bis nei hbour, it is bot getting 217 eig u. ien, 
Ui f11cen tturics lf i, #36 10 {ail 44Þ nn 59 141414 
as he Hands thinking no harm ty the tet 1 do theres 
fore dect that 4144s tyler thall e Lelon, while y (444 


get upon the baittleweuts i the buy, and fall dons 


pon him, 
Fer. Fire, fie, tis is mon todes, mon 00 
Trap, A . away with ni; oe bis mouth, A 
for petty caules, u let ein want 141] we have diy'd 
fur till fIEW TO UE) MICE IEWMEws#, le DG 400 1 Worls 
holicc, 80 come wlovg Low , £41, Mis, wn A109, Nick 
Guile, Clule mrrr——— | £48644 


IX 


power. 
preſen, 


peple 
Bar 
ter, 
Lav 
rino ? 
the go 
Ab 
Lav 
Bar 
Lav 
. 
to wh 
him fe 
Law 
I iw 
frad 14, 
Aib. 


£641 vine 


Lov. 


Pl ag ue 
Pry, 
Lav, 
Hrs. 
Fr. 


4 


an. DUKE AND KO DUKE» 23k 


4 * CIS 
0 — 1 — — 
LD 


ACT K 


Scixr, Front of a Priſon, 


Enter Duke Lavinio, 
Tur face of things ſeems altered fince I went : 5 vet 
Ive met with nought but what's anoniſhing. No wct- 
come do I find, but ſtale reſpect, the forc'd attendant ut 
continual preſence, 
Barbarino and Alberto appear at the grates, * 
Barb, Moit gracious Sir, pity your lubjeQs, 
and moiſt faithful ſervants, | | 
Lav, Confuſion ! Are my eyes and ears both chlarm'd! 
Our deputics, whom we did leave in truſt of our whele 
power, confin'd in goal ; ! fet em at large, and in my 
preſence, now, Sure ſome ill ſpirit hath poſſe ll d my 
le | Come hither, Lords. D'ye know me ? who am [2 
=_ The Duke of Florence, our moll gracious mal. 


ter, 

Lav, Arc not you call'd Alberto, Sir? you Barba. 
rino My prudent, faithful counlellors, to whom 1 le.: 
the government of Tuſcany ? 

Ab, We are your loyal ſubjecte, though your priſorcrs, 

Lan, Pris' ners! How came you lo, vir? peak. 

Barb, Y our Highnels lent us thither. 

Lav, When when did 1 667 

Alb, Thut felf-lame time you fent to free Brunetto ; ; 
to whom you have given your royal Her, and did cal! 
him ſecond lon of 84 VOY, 

Lav Alberto, mark 6 

| (wear by this my royalty and dukedom, I'd theo 
lud tur that Brunctty's esd. 

Ab, Belcech your Highucls lock, let your own eyes 
cou vince you of the truth, 

Lav. What do | tee ! 

Laue Broneto and Prudentia. 
Plagues, peltilence, and whirclwinds part em! 

Fry, My oa brother ! 

tov. Doawmu'd interns ercat ure, 

H. 1 did ul pert at Urn was his datlracticy, 

Pra, Wherein, dear Bir, have 1 delerves this uſugze 7 

44 „ bus Se thy vouige ! 

| I's 
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I'll ſpend no breath upon a thing ſo vile; 
* Sir, my new - made fav'rite, come near and tell 
, are you fon to Savoy's Duke 
highneſs knows I am his ſecond ſon. 
= Then know, Sir, were you Savoy's eldeſt ſon. 
My aller once deſerv'd u better match. 
To netfee oith che beater 
Till Savoy fetch him hence, 
(Guards carry him off into the priſon, 
Sleep ſhall not cloſe my eyes, nor reit eſh me, 
Pr 
— po. that may our peace ſecure ; 
Such deſp'rate ills muſt have a deſp'rate cure. [ Exeur:, 
(Moner, Prudentia weeping, 
Eater Trapelia. 
Trap, Eee, Me, and Aveo, Nek cloſe, boys, cloſe, 
Who's here ? the princeſs in tears lon Poor dear litt le 
honey-ſuckle, how the ſobs ! She almoſt makes me ſui. 
vel too brace of buwpers now wou'd do the buſi. 
nels ——Sifler, how do'ft do Come, chear up, cher 
up, chear 1 4 I know your grievance, and out 


'T r ed k aue 
7 A ri Kun and h 
3 preicunce,- Who's there ? — here ; 
flaves, be 4 1 here's 
# bundle of love ts « tipplc— 
Borrow's dry. * % im bere, 
Dear Prince Horatio, an? 414 ' forgive my locking 
you oy "p, I all never be merry ugain here's at you, 
th oi uy bumble thanks, 
3 lagi _— — 
a plagve, what you'd be at we 
— hee? cuddle her, cuddle ber heartily, 
[ Ea Brunette and Prodentis. 
( Burburino and Alberto paſs cer the age.) 


Who's youdert wy Loads Bavidbers it large * 
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Will the government never be able to drink in quiet fos 
'em? Seize thoſe traitors there, and carry em to priſon; 
and, d'ye hear, firrah? mark me well—it ſhall ſhall be treaſon 
for any body to let em out. 

” Unleſs by order from your Highneſs, 
rap. Order or. no order, raſcal, it ſhall be treaſon to 
let em out—A way with em, —g0—fly——avaunt. 


| What Sons robs have we here ? 


| tell 


i You emer dip 'd, 


og » line freely, Þ bib ms egala, 


Lord ! 
= 1 truly 24 tell 
4 an't I » proper man, too ? hs! 


above the world, 
— out of my head, and then—=—ab, — 
Later, Dube Lavinio. 
If your malignant influences 
dem to their fon mrs 


Trap. Al-—ba-—what 3 winning look was there ! 
To bed, my dear, to bed ; I'll juſt ww t'other flalk, 
Mes, and Ares ; tick cloſe, cloſe, 
: [Exeunts 
Scexe, Owfide of the Priſon, 
Ye planets, that do nightly guide 
The 2 (hips upon the ocean's brink, 
Have rais'd this madneſs in my ſubjets minds, 
Let ſome more gentle afpets — 2 
(Barbariuo aud Alberto appr ar in 17 
1 aw 


(Carried of, 


Ja. Sir, you know you are the man whom I eſleem 
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I am aftoniſh'd ! Heav'ns, what do I ſee ? 
My lords impriſon'd! tree em inftantly 
Without reply —— LE, 

O grant me patience ! patience ail ye pow'rs! 

I wonder, lords, that you of all my ſubjects, 

Whom 1 have known to bear the nobleit minds, 

Should thus diſtradt yourlelves ! 

You run to priion of your own accord, 

And ſay I ſeat you thither, 

Alb, Moſt Royal Sir, we grieve to ſee theſe days ; 
It was your own command, 

Lav. Mine ! 

Capt, It was fo, pleaſe your Grace; 

You did agala commit em, 

That very hour on which you ſet em free, 

Lav. I commit them! 

J tell you all, with ſorrow, you are mad. 

Therelore in this ſmall interval of ſeuſe, 

Betake you, with one voice, to your devotion, 

And prey the incens'd gods to be appeas'd, 

Aud keep you from relapſe, 
Buth Hes bleſs your Highneſs ! 
Officer, Amen — 

8 Trapulin difcover'd aflerp. 

Whot a princely nap have I taken ei h 
But, ws | remember, I was to ba“ gone to my Du 
theils ; However, fince I hound only ha“ flept, I believe 
Mis as well a3 it i' mes bumper, ſirrah; charge 
How now ! what's here — my lords ut liberty again 
| Laier Baibarino, Alberto, and Oilcer, 

Bark, Long live your Highneſs, 

y {2 Amen, (Driats.) 

. Aud buppily, 

Trap, Amen to that too But, my ſmall friend 
hath ye, hen came ye hither / 1 thought you'd bers 
late vader lack and key, 

bark, Al, he's = Hy again, 

10, BM, you captain, why kept you not fe 
£44414 4p 44H] 3 Lid you let fem wat 7 

Cal, bu, ale your Grace, 1 did. 

1 ap Nes, 180 al — 114 5 lie 10 "y 1! { 
ace bars f (701 Witt it b14 face.) Us honnd 
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with dem: walk my good lords bavithers ; your honours 
know the way ; along with em, trugh. trugh. 
( Barbarino and Alberto carried of. 
Thus far, I take it, we have kept the government in good 
order. Now for my Ducheſs! lead to her Grace's apart» 
ment, Leo, Mev, aud Ares, tick cloſe. [ Exit, 
Enter Duke Lavinio, and Servant, 

Lav. I've found, I've found at lait the fatal riddic, 
Call Barbarino and Alberto to rac, 

Serv, From priſon, Sir. | 

Lav. From priſon, ſlave, what mean'ſt thou? 

Serv, Your Highueſs but this minute lent *em thither; 
nor will your officer at my requeit releale cm, unlels you 
lend a token, TT | 
. Lav Here, take my ſignet for a token ; bid em 
Attend me intiantly in my apartinent, 

In is, it muſt be ſo ; ſome ſpiteful Gend, 

Permitted by the Heav'ns, allumes my ſhape, 

And what I do undoes ; no other cauſe 

Remains in nature for theſe firange eflefts. 

Pity, ye Gods, your lab'ring minitter 5 

Remove this plague, aud lave the ilate of Florence, 


[ Exit, 
Enter Trap“ lin. 

The next is the Ducheſs's bed chamber, and vonder 
ſit inn) —in—falt allccpon—u}, 
what a neck and breaft is herr — Now do | reckon 
that my friend Brunetto and I hall coulummate much 
bout a time ; to be fure, | ought to ha“ fern him a- 
14d firft, but ſome how or other neaturs! affection bus 
Wumph'd over wy good manners, to cn welcume vor 
*. 


K. enter Bervant, 

Serv. Bir, here's your King, 

Trap, Whut ring ? 

dert, Your fignet, Bir, with which you fent me 10 fe. 
1 4 the JF 410444 18, | 
Trap, My fguct ! hen tyre wel, well, well, give 
me; Dow, go Alive, commend we 34 Ine e, wid 
ud bim | 441 tals, * nent f 

wy, Fram ion, bis ? 

414p, Foy ion, lsy % low lWppens Bos 

| 1 4 
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Here, take my figno/ again, and releaſe him firaight 

a is allegiance to go to bed to the 
225 En DEn—_ 982 there; 
to her Grace by myſelf. 


"4 
All, K 
Flam, 
You're « 
lee 4 
la 5 
ts, ll ef ve my bY 6 
—__ 6 = Ms, Lav, { 
e, fiick cloſe, (Exu 1 Nay, the 
Lov. Stop, tiop the traiter; help, 7 $169 iſ 


(Wolf . four tiny of guards / guards ! wo be , 


oo pg 
wg 


A IL. bt AND No DURE. 237 
ing too Oßh rare powder ! that's done the job, 


Re-enter Lavialo is the Ang) of Trapelia. 
Lav, I have thee, and will hold thee, wert thou Pro- 


Enter Captain and Guards. 

ms Help, ſubjeQs, help! your uatural Duke's al- 
ſaul 
Of. Audacious ſlave! 
Of, Wh 1 6 
24 What, Trapolin return“ , 
Trap, Trapolin ! no, no, Trapolin was too honeſt 8 
ſcllow to afſault his own natural Prince. This is ſome 
magic to his likeneſs, and IM 

enchanted {kin., 


ngeance ! 7. 
ap, Look to him carefully; fee how he foams at } 
the mouth: Look to him till you get our farther orders 
Nos once more for our Bed. Eeo, Mee, and 
Ares, come along boys, ftick cloſe, [Exit, 
Lov, Unhand me, faves! I'm the Duke your fove- 


Flam, My T d 7 ' 
be. | + \-- DFO. 


long on cbſbucs. 


ons to toy e290 (no 6 geo, And (lof 


wy parent-clay, (Lies down, 
n I'rapolin, 


6, and Aro, rare boys, Mill Rick cloſe, 
A brewth with looking for her Grace 
the bed J found, but ww Duchehs and not ane of hes wo- 
| b the i» his (Kater Duchels. ) Here 
4 wy lade pigh- 

pe ys 
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neys, what a naughty trick was this, to ſpirit thy{g! 
away, when you know how frighted I am with lin 
alone comms 
Enter Brunetta and Prudentia. 

Ha, my princely friend ! haſt thon coaſummated * They 
ſheepiſh look o' thine coufeſſes guilt, Well, marricd x 
not married, I'm reſolv d to lee you a-bed together is, 
coutinently, 

Lav. The devil you ſhall ! (Rijing ba 

Flam, Dear Trapolin, be quiet, you will dei And vou 
yourſelf and me I do beſecch your Grace forgu come Gr 


him, alas he's lunatic, Trap. 
Trop. Poor Lrapolin! that ever ſuch good parts Wow 1 ha. 
thine thould come to this, Con, 8 
Lav. What mean you all by Trapolin ; Trap. | 
T am Lavinio, Nack by 
I 2mm the Tuſcan Duke ; this is an impoſtor ; (Soft mw 
That (by damn'd magic and inferaul arts) apps 
Hath rais'd thele range chimeras in our court, Omn, "| 
Trap Shew him « gials, thew him a glaſs, How ＋ 
A 54 brought. Lav, 
Lav. What do | fee | Ev'n thus | ſeem to them, Trap. y 
Plagues, deith uud furies | This is Lov. & 
Witcheratt all: Still 1 allert my right; | Face ; 
I am Laviais, Cu V. 
Trop, Nay, then, 1 ſee he'll ne'er come to good, Lav. 1 
To priſon with him take him hence, away, * lee may 
(4s they are carrying him of, thunder, the c l (in. . 
riſes, : The Dube 
Con, 1 urn thee, Levinio, Duke of Tuſcany, | Lav. 1 
Lac, Hs | what art thou that on my pow 'r ie, 1 jos 
title, Aud wit 
Diſclaim'd by all my ſubjects ? But for 1 
Trap, How | Father Conjures here ! here, 
I warrant he's going to the devil now, and fo call“ tel 
the court for company, Trap, 1 
Lov. 1 know that voice. FT 
Con, Remember Guicciardi, the Tuſcan count, Tran, * 
Wi.om twelve years hace they did d wajullly lawn ; here's u 
i hae tedious 1 nn chief ba ve appiy 'd Nate of 
e magic Moe and Qu audit revenge) WW H 


Fave rails d thele range d 10 Wy Court, lock nu. - 
Ny 


A711 49. il. | DUKE AND NO DUKE, 
thyſelſ Now pardon what is paſt. I'll ſet all right. 
h lying Lov. I ſwear by all the honours of my Nate Iwill. 
Trap. So here's his Grace and the devil upon articles 
of agreement, and excluding me from the treaty. 
Con. Then take that chair—£eo, Mev, and Are, at- 
tend and execute my vill 


|? The 


rricd a 


ther it ( Lavinio tabes the chair.) 
Bru, What mean thele prodigies ' 
r hall 8 Con. Ye noble Florentincs ſuſpend vour fears, 
dell And you ſhall ſee the wonders of my Hill. 


 forginWCome, Grrah, fit you here. 
| Trap. Not I, old Belzebub ! I'll een baniſh myſelf 
now | have the power in my own hands 
Con, Sit down, I ſay, without equivocation. 
Trap. Now, boys ; my little Ec, Mes, and Areo, 
Stick by me now, or e060 la ( They both fink, 
(St muſic and they riſe again traniform'd inte their own 
Appout ances.) : 
„ Omn, The Duke! ood Hearn! . 
How have our eyes been charm'd! 
Lov, Where have I been“ 
zem. Trap. In very good company, I can tell you that, 
Lav, Sure all hes been a dream. 
— Then 1 with Ins aflecp ill. 
Con, Your royul word is paſt 3 you pardon all, 
Lav, | do. and weep for joy 
To fee my tulgetts to their fenle reftor'd, 
Con. Brave Pri ee 18 if 10, VOUT e der brother, 
The Duke of _ s deal, 
Lav, Ihen kh is Savor, 
dir, I intent 41 l what's ban, 
— with You lailing joy nw . Lin Prudentid, 
But for that fiend the imp eile „ 44 eue him 
there, (Guard jets | rapoliy, 
wow tell me, Dave, what ant thou 
Trap, Suat | tcl] YOu! lieu 10 ne word 
FT A * 61d n y H. ble, * 10 1 udien, 
unt Te, A puap—-aeither more nor lels ü % n pimp? 
Leith 5 nere u muolylls ule at S407 10 vice -A 91 ul 
Mew e of To ety, | can th YOU the Lon 
Lav Hence with him 46 the rack ; conduct him 
. img 


N | 7, 7 


parts 4 


| calls 


q 
—— 
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_ O dear Father Conjuror, won't you ſtand by 


w Pleaſe your Grace, a general pardon's ſeal'd ; let 
no one be exempt. 

Lav. Well be it fo paſſion ſhall ſubſide— 
pardon all—and ſeal that with a general jubilee 


Come, let feſtivity begin, and uſher it with a 
{A Duc 
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IN ONE ACT. 


A, COLLEY CIBBEXR, E. 


TEE, _ — — — — 
DRAMATIS PERSONA, 
Drery» 7. anc, 
MEN, | 
ee, > Nobleman of great poſicthons in Arcata, Mr. Wintone. 
# con, his tricnd, - — Mr. Cole. 
e, An ld ſhepterd, * Mr. Turburt, 
Gen, bin, ple brothers, in love with Mr, Miller, 
Mop ſur, | Fhillids, Mr, Oates, 
Damon, an lnconftant, - Mr. Stoppelaer. 
| WOMEN, | 

Au, daughter to Corydon, Mrs, Clive, 


SCix8, The Arcadia Fields, 


Sch, I. 
Arcas, Agon, 


75 Tas way | ſee old Corvdon advancing : 
We comes, by my appointment, to complain 
eme abuſe that's offered to his daughter g 


Aud hopes that your authority will right him, 
are. "Vis rue lomewhat of thus Paitors told me, 
A He's there, with all the parties 19 wticud you. 
| Suns II. 
| Bate Corydoen, Phillids, Cimon, Mopſus, Damon, 
| and wiher bb: pers 
| tir, May ol] avs Gogs preverve the noble Arcas, 
Lud of n Lands and 606 | 
\ a, V. L A 'T 
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re.. (ood neighbours, welcome! 
What ſeems amiſs, that may concern your welfare ? 
Cor, Ah! my good lord, I have no ſkill to ſpeech it; 
But grief at heart will always find a tongue, 
My Lord, this home-bred maid I call my daughter, 
She's all I have, and all my hope ; now 
Would gladly ſee her well diſpoſed in marriage: 
And that ſhe might not die « maid, unaſk d, 
I have declared one-half of what I have 
Her dow'r, in preſent ; at my death the reſt, 
»Tis true, tis livtle ; but till the half is half! 
Now here, fo pleaſe you. I have found her out 
A pair of wholelome youths to take her choice of ; 
Brothers they be, ſons of my neighbour Dorus. 
This is call'd Cimon, and the younger Mopſus ! 
"Their means and manners ſuit her breeding well, 
And both profels their hearts are ſet upon her, 
Cin. Yes, and pleaſe you, both cruelly in love, 
Ha erying 
Cor, Nay, prithee Cimon, let me tell my tory, 
Are, A little patience, ſriend | 
Mop. Hoh ! hoh hoh! hoh! 
That fool my brother's always in the ung? 
Cor, Fic | fie ! Mopſus now thou art worſe than he, 
Are, On with thy 4 —— — | 
Cor. won — Now, Sir, theſe lads, I ſay, 
Were nothing in the way to croſs their courtthip, 
Might one or tether make her a god buſband, 
But here, here, an't pleaſe you, lies our grief 
The wiltul girl is feornful to them both. 
And by becauſe, forth, the loves another ! 
But how how is her love difpoled i Why, thus ! 
This pronking gamelume boy, this Damon here! 
With longs . gombols hae, 1 think bewitch'd hes, 
His pipe it ſeems, has ple d ber Iweeter ſounds, 
And ali the idle day they toy and fing tugothers, 
(im, Ay. 10 they do, and lc 700. 
4. — ay, nay, (ion 
(un, Well, well} I've done ; but I'm fure bes tro 
thuugh ww 
Cor, By nothing now will down with her but Dawes 
Aad what will Daman do t Why, zuin bes | 


'Jhe 
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The lamb that's in the hungry fox's movth, 


p Has little hope to "ſcape being made his break ſaſt: 
uit For he declares he ne'er intends to marry, 


And openly defies my power to force him, 
A hard defiance to a tender father! (Weeps, 
Now, good my Lord! 'tis true you're not our king, 
And therefore none are bound by lew to obey you : 
But you've a ſtronger tie o'er us, our hearts, 
And the great good you do us every day, 
Will make your word go farther than a law: 
$0 if your pity think my caſe is hard, 
| leave the manner how, to your great wiſdom ; 
; And hope your goodneſs will prevent a father's forrow, 
Arc. Thy grief, good Corydon, I take to heart, 
And to my poor extent of power will ſerve thee, 
hear me now, what others may reply, 
Damon, thou'ſt heard this good old man's complaint; 
| Why haft thou dallied with this maid's affection? 
erying What hall I fay I've done to right his daughter ? 


; Dam, Why, let the damſel pleaſe herſelf, my Lord 3 
| If he's diſpos'd to marry, there's her choice. 
If to make life a frolic=—Here's ber man. 
Cor, You fee, Sir, I have not accus'd her falſely, 

an hc, Are. "Tis true. 

Well, my good friends, I hope what you propoſe 
„ 7% Cim, and Mops 
p, Will meu your hearts are of ah honelt mould, 


There fiands the maid ; if you have ought 10 urge, 

That may prefer your hopes to Damon':, 

Lake this occefion to avow your love 

You have ber father with, aud my protection, 

un. Ah ! Sir, en like you, 1 have uo heart to ſpeak; 

dhe flouts and glowts at me from morn tv night, 

der how the looks now ! "cauſe the can't avoid me, 
Ave, Take courage, man; tis but her moiden U ue, 
Can, Dye think fo, Bir! Why, then, 1 will rake heart ! 

I an old ſoug will do the thing, have ut hes, 


'S7 wy * 

us trat There's nat u ſwain, 
a the plain, 

Dow ub, Wou'd be ſo blen as J, 


* N ould you but, could you but an ws falls; 
4 
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Mh! poor Cimon, thou art ne'er the nearer ; 
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But you appear 


So ſevere, 
That trembling with fear, 
My heart goes pit-a pat! pit-a-pat ! all the while ! 
When I cry, 
Muſt I die ? 
You make no . 
But look * 
Aud with a HT eye, 
Kill me with your cruelty + 
How can you be, can you be, 
How can you be ſo hard to me ? 


Not all thy Gghs, nor ſongs, nor ſobs, can move her 

Crying. 
Cor, You fee, my Lord, the lad, though feartul, 2 
His heart is boneitly diſpos d, however, 

Ave, Perhaps the may be more inclin'd to Mopſus. 

Ag. Come, Mopſus, now for thee, thy heart fecm: 

cheerſul. | 

Moy. Ay ! was — ſo; 1 love to laugh, 

Let things go how the y will: Why, let her frown | 
As long #5 Cimon' s vs'd ill as of 
ki gives one's mind a little enle, however, 
Hu pen 90 will, 1 ell bave him to laugh at. 

ur, Al ! bir, we poor fans have but homely word 
"To ſpeak our minds ; but what we lay we fand to, 

_ An bone principle Now, my good lid ud, 
Let us inguire into thy daughter's heart ; 

#1 thut mull guide 6 

Cor, Phillida, come near ! 

Ars, Well, my fair maid ie there within wy pont 
Hugin that may contribute 10 thy bappiucls / 
Ot «ll theſe youths, lor they wit free to hoot, L vat, 
Which ie the iu ain cumes neue to thy hean ? 

Phill, tance am ing d 16 lpeak the truth, wy Lore 
Jon my Lear has play*d ot lap is „ ne 


J know wy father's Kindnels means me well, All 
Aud 1 could with 1 bad the payer is picule lin 1 
Mut 1 an lth lu lead 4 laviayt te 4 ut 
And tur | their lads were walul company, 


DAMON AND PRILLIDA. 247 
Cim, C, ſcornful maid! my heart will burſt with griet: 


(Cries. 

Mop. Hoh! hoh! poor Cigyon's i in a bitter taking 
(Laugh 
Phill, yon hard to chooſe ew ſuch extremes 
folly 

Damon, irh all his infideliries, 

Seems not to me, Sir, half fo terrible. 

And I am more than much afraid I love him 

'Tis true, I know him fickle, falſe, and faithlels ; 

And I have try'd a thouſand, thouſand times, 

To ſhut him from my thoughts z but "twill not do 

Whene'er my beart is open, in he comes; 

Again ſubmits, and is again forgiven ! 

Again I love, and am again forlaken ! 

Yet fill he fools me on; and when he's abſent, 

With ſighs and ſongs I thus relieve my folly, 


AIR IL 0 Mother / 6 Heep, 


I. 
What woman cou'd do, I've «ry'd to be free ; 
Yet do all I can, 
I find 1 love him; and though be flics me, 
Still, ill he's the man, 
They tell me, at once, he to twenty will ſwear ; 
When vows are fo ſweet, who the falſchood can fear 7 
bo, when you have ſaid all you can, 
blilkee(till ney hs man, 
I caught him ouce making love to 6 maid, 
ry yn to him Tran; 
He turn'd, and be kifs'd me; then who could upbroid 
bu civil 8 man 
The neut day 1 found to s third he was kind, 
I] $8tcd him loundl) ; be {ware 1 ws bi 'S 
By, let we dy whit 1 can, 
ill. be the 4a 44, 
—_— 
All the warld bids we beware of L's at 
I % what 1 £44 5 
But he has taken luch hold «of r est, 
L doubt bs's the man 


L ; 
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So ſweet are his kiſſes, his looks are ſo kind, 
He may have his faults, but if none I can find, 
Who can do more than they can ? | 
Hew——ſtill is the man. 

Are. Take comfort, Corydon ; all yet may mend : 
Thy daughter's frank confeſſion of her love | 
Perſuades me of her guarded innocence ! 

And though licentious Damon may deſerve 
Severe reproof ; yet for the maiden's ſake 
(For what be ſuffers, her fond heart will feel) 
We will not harden him by punithmenr, 

But rather tempt him, by reward, to virtue, 
Of this bad matter make we then the beſl, 

If, therefore, Damon, thou, or any ſwain, 
By ſuit, or ſervice of his love, can woo 
And win this gentle maid to be his bride, 
The dow'r which ber kind father has declar'd, 
Mylſclf will double on her marriage-day, 

Aud give him, with her hand, my farther favour. 

Cor, May all the gods preſerve the bounteous Arca! 
A double portion! Now, my honeſt lads, 
There's brave encourag' to warm your hearts, 
Now ſhew your (kill, and whoſe the ſesteſt fellow ! 
Now fing and dance her down to your delires * 
ow, Phill'ds, let faithleſs Damon fee 
hat love «nd honefty have gain'd by truth; 

And whit his pranks have loſt by wickedneſs, 

Phill, Diſbonefty hall never gain on me. 

Me., A double dow'ry, Cimon ; now's our time ! 

Cum. Ay, but I'm tender-hearted ; my poor hopes 
Will never Wioffom while the locks fo frofly ! 

Cor, Lenmn of thy brother, lad ; thou feeft be know: 
No fear nor grief ; Up with thy — and at hes, 

Cim, Well then, ace you encourage me, I will. 

Cor, Well id, my buy 

a1, mmm m_meounrymer {Om Cory don. 

Now let us leave these lovers free tw woe 1 

Aud be tet an lubduing, aud fubducd, 

Comes hand in baud, 4% a her hyidsl dow'r, 

In farther then of my love, mylelt 

Will crows Warn wth # e worth his wearing, 
#4 os tut the grin — My 
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Mop. Live the noble Arcas ! 
[ Excunt Arcas and FE; on, 
Cor, Let me but live to ſee that knave, 
That graceleſs Damon, bobb'd ! let him but wear 
The willow, I'll jump into my grave 


With joy [Exu Cor, 
Scexs III. 
Dam, <0 ' now have I probably 
All my whole work to do over again Aide, 
This double dow'r. no doubt, will turn her brain, 
And ſet the windmill of her ſex agoing. 


Map. Now | Cimon, 10860 

Cim. I rather you'd ſpeak firſt, 

Mop. No, you are the elder nn 

Cim, But my heart miſgives me, 

Phill, Still lent ! no kind offer yet from Damon 

Has fortune no effet upon his heart ? (Aſide, 
Cim, No, no, I tell you, I ſhall never hit 


The tune alone, 


AIR HI. end IV, Tell me, Jenny, Nc. 
Tell me, Philly, tell me roundly, 


When will your heart ſurrender ? 
Cim, Faith and troth ! 1 love thee woundly, 


And 1 was the firſt pretender, 
Mop. Of us boys, 
Cim, Take thy choice ! 
Mop. Here's a be artomm_- 
Cim, wwe And here's « hand too, 


Mep. His or mine, 
Cim, All is thine, 
Hob, Body and goods at thy command too, 
Phill, How harth and tedious is the voice 
Oi love from any but the voice defir'd ! 
ATR . 
While you both pretend d paſſion, - 
"T would be crucl to chooſe either; 
To prelerve your inclination, - 
Ian kindly tis au ucibers 
L4 , 'F 


e gong 3 
a n A 


And you'll again dillewable to reward e 
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To be juſt, 
] now muſt 
Make yours, and yours, be equal calc;. 
There ſote pray, 
| From this day, 
T never may behold your faces. 3 


No be ſilent; if Damon is inclin'd 


To ſpeak, his turn is next, you've had your an{wes. 
Mop. Well, let him ſpeak ! mayhap your face 
May get as little good from him as ours 
From you; "tisn't every man will marry you : 
Don't cry, Cimon ; it only makes her prouder. 
Cin. She has given me ſuch a kick o' the heart, 
I Gall never recover it 
Phill, Hark, thee Cimon ! 
F like thee better than thy brother far. 
Cim, O! the gracious : do you truly, and truly? 
Phill. I'll give — proof this inſtant ! take him hence. 
And keep him from my fight an hour at leaſt; 
And when thou feeſt me next, come thou without him, 
Cum, Give me thy hand on“ 
Phill, uſh ! not — they'll fee us, 
Away with him 
Cum. A word's — N do't, 
Come, Mopſus, come a2 — for 1 have a thing, 
And iuch a thing to tell thee, boy 


Mop. —— What ails | 1 
The tool ? thou'rt mad ! | 

Cant, Mad ! ay, and ſo would you | PM, 
Be too, were my cale yours; but come away, 

Mah. Nay, not lo fail, good Cimon £ 


(un. — — [. Acr, Mops, fallcr, 


Limon burrics of Mop! 
Bear IV. 


Dam, My charming crature this was kiudly don 
Never was tavour, to 4 lool, lo well 
Dilembicd.— 

Phill, Yes, I have learn'd from you Giflewbling 


| Dam, W hy (1 upiclous 1 11dat Dan! £ 1 love Le 
Why all this bullle at wy heart, when thus 


I ooch 
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touch thy hand, or gaze upon thy eyes ? 
Give me thy lips, and ſee thou'rt miſtaken. 
Phil. No, Damon; lips are but liquoriſh proofs 
Ot love, and thine too often have deceiv'd me. 


AIR V. Hande/'; an 


Dam, Away with ſuſpicion, 
That bane to Tear ; 
_— The heart that loves truely all danger defies ; 


The rules of diſcretion 
But ftific the fire; 
On its merit alone true beauty relics 


. What a folly to tremble, 
Leſt the Lover diTcmblc 
His fire? 
＋ — that woo, 
| i!] and coo ; 
| honer, While we enjoy 
* We muſt be true 
And w repeat it, is 11, 
f All! we can dere. 
Phi, "Tis thus thou alweys haft docoy'd my heart 
Thou know'it 1 love, and therefore would't undo me, 
*. Dam. I know thou lol, and therefore u ud er 
thee, 
AIR VI, 
Ph, While you puriue mc, 


Thus te wade mr, 
Surc ruln lies im all you fey, 
To bring your tohing 
Mop!, Up ww enjoying, 
| Call oft the privil and name the Coy , 
The, Gen wame the bs 7, 


ly 06:4 
Late are „ing 

As lads, tor billing, 
ing When mar e e ai kindly e 

= Lat holy Lathes 
e | Tis ws get: 

4 They bi your BY, and halt your Left, 
] 49vh Then, they will your halt, 
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Dam. What! not a hand, a lip, for old. acquaiv 
tance ? | 

Not one poor ſample of the 7 dear, 

Unleſs | ads a . the . 
Phil. No, Damon z now "tis time to end our fooling. 

Conſent yo wed me, or forbear to love. | 
_ doſt thou think to flarve me into mar. 

riage 

Phil, I! tarve myſelf, but 1'1] avoid thy falſchood ! 
Graze where thou wilt, I'll feed no rauging lovers. 
Dam, No—nor I won't be pounded, while I can leap 

A hedge : 80 Keep your graſs for calves to graze on, 

1 need not go a mile for paſture, dame ; 

And good us any meal that you can make me. 
Phil. Do, leave me, do, and prove thyſelf a traitor ! 

Faithleſs, inbuman Damon ! . | 
Dan, om — Mighty ell! 

*This double dow'r, I find, has turn d thy brain; 

And thou woud'ſt make me madder than thyſelf. 

A huſband ! death ! « mill-horſe ! What, to grind, 

And grind, in one poor hopeleſe round of life, 

Today, to-morrow, and to-morrow fill, 

To plod the path I trod the day before ! 

O! methinks 1 feel the collar on my ſhoulders, 
Phil. Abandon'd Damon! now 1 begin to hate ther 
m_ glad, my miltrels, that you'll ſpeak you- 


Bome girls will fool you on till one's heart ales. 
But fince I know your play, forlooth, hang lag, 
Bay I) and fo farewell, fair Phillida, 


AIR VII, % range around the ſhady Bowr's. 
Dam, I range the world where freedom reigns, 
Aad ſcatter love around the plains, 

Phil, I'll gere wy love, and rather part, 
Iban y ld my band 40 foal wy beat, 


Dam, The frowns of this Lee take 3! ; 
Where ane denies, there's two that wil. 

bil, Since maids by Kinduels aze wadoae, 
Adicu mankind, I figh for nes 


/ 


Dom. 


thee 


DAMON AND PHILLIPS. 27 
Dam. No frozen laſs ſhall hold me long. | 
Phil, No ſwain, that's falſe, my love ſhall wrong. 
Dom. Farewell! farewell——"tis time to part. 
Phil. Thus, from thy hold, I tear my heart. 
Both, Farewell! farewell, & c. 

[Ea Phillida, Manet Damon. 


Dam. How could the gipley ey muſter ſuch a ſpirit ? 
The pertneſs of her pride has ſo | _ me, 

180 ae never reſt in my bed till ſhe 

Lies by me. 


AI VIII. 4 Noon, in a ſultry day, Ge. 
Dam. Around the plains my heart has rov'd; 
The brown, the fair, my flames approv'd ; 
The pert, the proud by turns have lov'd ; 
And kindly ull'd my arms 
I danc'd, 1 Soy I aal d. I toy'd; 
While this I] woo'd, I that enjoy'd, 
And cer the kind, with kindaels cloy'd, 
Ihe coy refign'd her charms. 


But now, alas! Theſe days are done : 
Ihe wrong'd avec all ceveng'd by one, 
Who, like s frighted bird, is flown ; 
Yet leaves ber image hers, 
O! could 1 yet ber heart recall, 
| Before her fect my pride would all 
Aud, for her fake, forfaking all, 
Would fix for ever there, 
Here (he comes again, and with b 
Mer father! 80. out of favour there, 
Le clule a white, aud mark what bail a-Griving. 
(A 


Beten V. 


Enter Cerdon with Fhillids- 

Cor, Aud 1 foy, think no more of bi 

Phil. That's had ! 
Wi net enough I for bim nut 7 

wr, — — L lay, 
Avoid him as the wildel be 7 prey 
. wir gd hikes 6e, 2 the wad 
6 * 
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In a ſheeptold, or hungry fox on poultry, 
Can make more havock than that wicked rogue 
Among the wenches hearts. 


Damon. That muſt be me! (Behind, 
But what ſays Phillida ? | 
Phil, Suppoſe this true! 


Let could he, Qill, be wrought to marry me! 
Cr, My patience ! has he not refus'd to marry ? 
Phil. And therefore I've declar'd againſt his love, 
Cor. Ay, av, but flill he lurks within your heart! 

And till you drive him thence=—— 
Phil, I ſtrive to do it; 

Aud if you knew the pain you'd pity me. 


AIR IX. Buſh aboon Traquair. 
A thouſand ways to wean my heart, 
I've try'd, yet can't remove him ; 
And though for life I've ſworn to part, 
For life I find 1 love him 
Still ould the dear folle man return, 
And with new vows purſue me; 
His flatt'ring tongue would kill wy ſcorn, 
Aud fin. I fear, undo me. 
Cor, Conſider, Philly, if thou'rt fairly married 
And thou hast choice of Cimon or of Moptus), 
How happy will thy double dowry make thee * 
Phil. I do conſider, father ; fo ſhould you, 
As a low fortupe with the man I love 
Can't make me rich ; fo riches with the man 
1 hate can't make me 669 
1. —— allet girl | 
O! could 1 cat thy very lips that fpake if ( 
Cor, Bee ! vonder (ines comimg : Far wy lake, 
Dear Phillids, give han st leaft & file, 
A liutle love endur'd, my teach the buy 
In time w 710 ale thee ne + 
Phil. = = Wall! fince you dee it, 
But Mouplu: nas t lame jp etenbuns Luv. 
Fend him 46 make bays equi) claim z 
And, ll % found, I'Y how what © imen ſays, 
% Ab, Fange, thas 6 wy heat, 1'l] ene 
tam. { £54, 
| av 


Cm. | 
Didſt th 
My brot 

Phill. 
As of ty 


A 
Sp. 
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Dam. Now I ſhall meafure, by their hopes, my own. 


Scexe XI. 
To her Cimon, ſinging, 


ALE © 
| (im, Behold, and ſee thy wounded lover! 
ö Whoſe truth from thee will ne'er depart! 
Ve. O let my tears at length diſcover 
rt ! One gentle ſmile, to heal my heart. 
Phill, Were in the world no man but Cimon, 
None of the female kind but I; 
With me ſhould end the name of woman, 
With thee the race of men ſhould die. 
Cim, O cruel found ! falſe-hearted Phillida, 
Didit thou not fay, thou lov'ſt me better than 
My brother Mopſus /——— 
Phill, — es; but twas, 
As of two evils I would chooſe the leaſt ; 
Stay till I'm bound to chooſe, and then reproach me. 
Thy crying makes me laugh ; his laughing makes 
Mc leep, There's all the hopeful diflercuce, 


A1IR XI, Phillida flouts me 
Cn. O what « plague is love! 
| cannot bear it 
. What life ſo curſt can prove, 
Or pain come new it 
When 1 would tell my mind, 
My heart mildoubts me ; 
Or when I ſpeak, I Gad 
2222 With corn the routs me, 
ut 6, Is vaio is all I fay, 
| Her anſwer 13] is nay: 
O dilmeal, doletul day 
Phillids oute me, 


Enter Moplus Hug ing. 
ATR XII, Our long Nee Holiday, 
W lea. . Ah, pour (Amon Aud a cry! | 
— We d | wipe an eye O , Fan! 
— is 
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To treat him ſo ſcornfully, 

Shamtfully, mournfully ; 
Phillida, fy ! | 
PS), No, no, Sir and Dull ! 
Simpleton; Paperſkull ! I for ever ſhall' 
Think thee far the greater fool ; 
Therefore will give thee cauſe 

With him to cry. 

Toll, loll, loll, doll Now, I pray, 
Who has cauſe moſt to cry, ah! well-a-day ? 
What care I ! why, let her ſcoff, | 
I can laugh; play ber off, better than you. 
Am. Ah, poor Mopſus, thou'rt a fool ! 
Aop. I ſay you're a greater owl. 
Amn. Nay, now I'm ſure that's a lie. 
Mop. 
m. 


What's a lie 
That's a lic ! 
Mop. 1 fay, tis true. 


AIR XII, Cru, cred, tyrannizing. 


Phill. Give over your love, you great loobies, 
I hate you both ; you, Sir, and you too 
Did ever « brace of luch boobies, 


The lafs that dereits them purſue ? 
How | 
cm=u_(_2 (1 ! 
n——dJ ! I'm ready to faint? 
How are you ? (To Moplur 


Why, truly, the treats us but fo, fo, 
For my pert, I think he's a devil, 

A women would ſcorn for to do fo, 

An. O , ty! fuch words ate uncivil. 


bill, Fi then to hear my laſt ſentence, 
| e I'd awed cither, much rather 
I'd and on the fiel of repentance, 
2295.995998. „(„ 
fin, „. I'm ready 10 faint, 
Mop. Aud 1 16s, 
Was ever s flut fo inbumen ! 
| .. 
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n. I dare not . 

A.. — Let me come! Plhaw waw, man, 
She only has water'd a nettle. 


In ſbort, this won't do, Mrs. Vixen ! 
For one of us two you muſt now chooſe, 

Phil, Then you are the man that I fix on; 
And you»-——arc the fool I refuſe. 


 (Sirihes each a box on the ca. 
wy ? En. Waunds ! | 
Com, ; 
bo and {501 The Devi would Oy fch » vt 
1. 


Phil, If there's a joy comes near recovering thoſe 
We love, ſure "tis to filence thoſe we hate. 


When Cimon and Mopſus are gone, Damon preſenis 
hunſelf to Phillids fnging. * 
AIR XIV. Dutch Shipper, 
See ! behold, and ſee ; 
Wich an eye kind and relenting, 
Damon now repenting, 
Oaly true to thee ; 
Content to love, and love ſor life, 
If you, now fincere, 
With an honeſt declaration | 
Mean to prove your paſſion, i 
To the purpoſe ſwear, 
And make at once, a maid a Wie 
bs Thus for life 1 take thee, 
Never to ſorſake thee, 
Soon or late, 
I fad our fate, 
To hearts ailltray, 
Dire#ts the way, 
And brings 40 lafling joys the zover baust, 
Ever kind aud tender, 
Conquer'd, I lurrendes 5 
ww but ue, 
As | to you, 
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Each kindling kiſs 
Shall add a bliſs, . 
That only from the conſtant lip can more, 


AIR XV. Second Part of the Dutch Shipper, 
Dam. To the prieſt away, to binds our vows, 
V ith our hand and hearts united. 
Phil. To reduce the rover to lawful ſpouſe, 
Is a triumph my heart has delighted. 
Dom. If I never could fix, 
"Twas the fault of the ſex 
Who eaſily yielding, were eaſy to cloy ; 


Both, But in love we fill find, 
When the heart's well inclin'd, 
In one, only one, is the joy, 
But in love, &c. 


Fe 
le, in. 


Corflontia, 
Heu, her 
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DESERT ISLAND. 
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DRAMAT15 PERSONA, 


MEN, 
Provry-Lane. 


Firdinand, huſband to Contantia, ” Mr, Holland. 
Henrico, ſriend to Ferdinand, . Mr, Ficetwood. 


| WOMEN, 
—— N Prichard. 
$1/444 Her ute , - . Fr | 
8 £cexx, A Deſert lend. 


— CRE — » 
PROLOGUE, 


Wars and Sroxus by Mr, Ganriey, 
In the Character of « Davoris Port, 
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. And this 2 

Fer you Ive coin'd my brain. bere's the treafure / 

| (Pulls out d manuſcrigt, 

A treaſure thi: of profit and / 

This is a play <would water ev'ry eye ! 
I but look upon't, it makes me cry: 

This play would tears from blood-flain'd foldiers draw gw 
Hnd melt the bowel: of bard-bearted law ! 

Wo id fore and oft the flormeprovf ſailor rake ;== 

Keep turtleveating alde; men awake ! 

Wold the cold blood of ancient maiden: thrill,, 

And make even pretty er tongues lic full. 

os es om 22 ufc 

Had Heov's but given 'em any brains to chooſe !—— 


Puts | his manuſce 
Your bard to night, bred in the ancient ſchool, * "_ 


— 


No trumpets, thunder , ranting, lor. or batile / 

Bot all your fine poetic rattle / 

The ple is this — A lady's | 

* before the beginning of the pl. 

And are taken by 8 , 

The tis Bays: plan» 

Bo on be Wunders — His an Irifbman, 

i | | 

1 * 9 
dams on with all my beart, | „ whſcen *, 

But foould you ruin bim, fill I's 9 

I" we try'd all ways ts bring my Phanis tte 


She wing his as 
Flatter I can with any of their tribens a play 8 
Can 644 and flaſh —indeed I can bribe 
What nigh 7 to then A you ts fubſeribs, 
Br bind, ye boxes, gallerie, and pit 
"Tis but @ crows ieee, for all this wit; 
All florking wits puff myſelf 1 bats = 
Tar tl nur ſupply your wants at ſuch @ rats / 
"Tis worth your money, 1 would unn ts 7 yer 


N.. fou- to make the Play-bouſe ring and rattle, : 


WA y — 


You anide - i fend my l aiming ye. Have wal 
| WV i) ev 
Bo much bryond all praiſe your bountic: ſwell / Ne 
Not e longus my d. 0 10 — le hor 
Au, flatiory fomdlimcr docs ahi,” , 


Welt i441; 
lai 10¹¹ 
6 


46 of 
40 
Wan, u thise A, was profented » ths 


THE DESERT ISLAND» 


BY Wh 0 


The Scene repreſents a Vale in the Deſert Iſland, ſur- 
rounded by Rocks, Caverns, Groitos, Flowering Shrubs, 
Exotic Trees, and Plants growing wild. On. one fide 
# @ Cavern in a Rock; over the entrance of which ap- 

s, in large Charatters, an Unfi _ Inſcription, 
Conſtantia 1s diſcovered at Wark at the Inſcription, in 
s romantic Habit of Shins, Leaves. and Flowers ; in ber 
Hand ſhe hald, a broken Sword, and and, in att ts fl. 
wb the Imperſett Inſcription. 


Afier a ſbort pauſe, ſhe begins. 
leer, reſt my arm—yec weary finews, reſt 
8 forget your office—Oa this rock 
e fit thee down, and think thyſelf to None, 
(Sits down. 
Weu'd Heav's I could (A.) Ye ſhrubs, ye 
nameleſs plants, 
wildly gadding "midſt the riſted rocks 
VWreathe your fantaitic ſhoots—ye darklome trees, 


bet bread * arch above my bead, 
ados ing AT — 


—7 gruttos 1 — 4761 (— 

Lell me, in pity tcl! os have ye ſeen, 

Though the long ſeries of revolving time, 

Is which you beve inclos'd this lonely manſion, 

boy, have ye lacy another wretch like me ? 

Ne, never -— You, is tend rell ſympathy, 

Have ind my plaints—you, at the midnight hour, 

Men with . bel I've flrew'd the earth, 

Aud £6l1'd wy buſbend gore bee conll'd in vain 

Venti ne Ferdinand on, st that hows, 

ave waken'd echo is each voce! cell, 

Hrn grove, and ov ry green bill round, 

Moury'd 4% wy griiets relpuntive— Well, you know 

The Rory of wy watt Len endet marble 

age! eee kecls the Wwach ; receives each trace 
40 hat - 4 ths * 1 1% | bough rude, 

the 4 6 164 piyt iy hand = thipingh #14 eth 


he 
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The inſtrument—yet there behold my work 
Well nigh complete Let me about it, traight. 
Ye deep 1 letters, there temain; | 
And if, in future time, reſiftleſs fate 

Shall throw ſome Briton on this diſmal ſhore ; 

Then ſpeak aloud ;—to his aſtonith'd ſenſe 

Relate my ſad, my memorable caſ 


STOP TRAVELLER, 
MERE 
CONSTANTIA, 
WITH HER LITTLE INFANT 
SY LVIA, 
WAS DESERTED BY HER HUSBAND, 
THE PEAFIDIOVS 
FERDINAND ; 
wo, FAETENDING TO LAND MER 
FOR REFAESHMENT, 
FROM THE DANGERS OF 4 STORMY SEA, 
BARBAROUSLY LEFT HER 
ON THIS UNMOSPITABLE 15LAND, 
WHERE SHE ENDED HER DEPLOLABLE LIFE. 
FRIEND! 
non e HOU ART, 
PITY MY WKONGS ; 
BUT AGAINST MY HUSBAND 
(FOR LOVE LIKE MINE CANNOT FORGET 
WHERE ONCE WITH DELIGHT IT FIXED) 
I CHARGE YOU NEVER MEDITATE & » » + 


Revenge !—the word Revenge is wanting fill, 

Ye holy powers ! if with one pitying louk 

You'll deign to view me, * wy carne proy's ! 
Let me but Gui this my lad infcription ; 

Then let this buſy, this afflicted heart, 

Be Hill at once, aud beat my breaſt we more, 


ny 


0 
yl, 


(. £444 n with ber 1: 


Enter $ylvis. | 
dealt mother —ob | quize out of bath. 
» What ie the matter, child ? 

y flutt'ring heat 


AAT 


(She advances towards the reck, 


| 18-3 


NT. 


Beats wile 
Confl. \ 
* M. 

My dear, 

Whoſe lol 

No corne1 

Oer the « 

Came bou 

With ine; 

With eag 

Stood tre: 

His fond 
Confl. | 
Sy. A 


Tranſport 
My dear 
That love 
With an? 
Pants on 
And wan 
Before th 
I thou; 
And can 
Confl. 
Thy joys 
With art 
Ver tall 
fas give 
I nught 1 
Or elle « 


ww. N 


Give lav 
Ty mint 
Wah ca 
Pade lil 
Hae be 
But ths 
Thu wi 
1. "egy! 
Iv T7 


the rec 


ww! 


91. THE DESERT ISLAND. 26r 
Beats wild with joy—Oh ! ſuch an incident 
Confl, What incident, my ſweet ? | 
Sl. My little fawn, 
My dear, my lovelieſt fawn—for many days 
Whoſe loſs I've mourn'd ; for whoſe dear ſake I've left 
No corner of the iſle unſearch'd: this moment 
Oer the dew-ſpangled lawn, with printleſs feet, 
Came bounding to me; playful friſk'd about 
With inexpreflive airs of glad ſurpriſe, 
With eager ſigns. of tranſport—Big round tears 
Stood trembling in his eye ; and ſeem'd to ſpeak 
His fond regret fill mingling with his joy. 
Confl. And is it that, my love, delights thee ſo 
. And can you wonder, ma'am ?—yes, that de- 
lights me, 
Tranſports me, charms me he's my darling care, 
My dear companion, my ſweet little friend, 
That loves me, gambols round me, watches (till 
With anxious tenderneſs my ev'ry motion, 
Pants on my boſom, leaps into my arms, 
And wanders oer me with a thouſand kiſſes, 
Before this time he never once ſtray'd from me: 
| thought 1 loſt him,but he's — again! 
And can you wonder I'm tranſported thus ! 
Cont, Oh ! happy Rate of innocence how ſweet 
Thy joys, * , Cer yet the mind 
With artificial paſhons learns to glow 
Ler taſle has taen our ſenſes 2 ſchool, 
fas given each well bred appetite her laws, 
Inught us to feel imaginary bliſs, 
Ur elle expire in elegance of pain, 
. Nay, now, again, you're growing grave 1 
ou 
ive laws 11 appetite —ſorbid each ſenſe 
Je minitter de icht; your ches are diuun'd 
With conftant tcars the roles on your cheek 
Fade like you vi'lets, when exceſſive dews 
Hane bent thei: doping melancholy beads ; 
zt they 166411 their Kraces; ſoon recal 
They aromilic lives, and imiling yield 
% wghing Lophyr all their balmy ſweets, 
10 £116 V9'4 4c 1a @ prey 5 Hill wan del; ais 
4 Sits 
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Has your Secs heart, and ev'ry feature 
— doe Os Bed tar=ans ache 222 —— 
Coat. Fe at length, forget your cares 
Oh ! 14 oblivion, thy all-healing balm 
To wretches you refuſe Can I forget 


one diane & to be fix'd in wo. 
et ! — 
Perfidious Pens —— kli- tyrant form 


will fink, 


Is ever preſent — The deluding looks, orgetful | 
Endearing accents, _ — ſoft . Know 
With which he led me moſs-clad cave, ln tears, 4 


2 man lnticipate 


ELIT — fountains 


n where is Ferdinand ? 
I rave, I hrick-—20 Ferdinand 

Frantic 1 rove through « —— 614d — 
124 r 2 

I climb you cregg deed Go 6 

Unfurling 42 * 

1 famp, cry out gr deaf es the roaring len 

He catches ev'ry gale thet blows from Heav'n, 
Aud cleaves his liquid BY, com 


22 Why _ _ 


A what 1 

— —- were then thy fecliog 

I rend wy treſſes best my breast in vein, 

Io vain H etch out theft inc feet a 

Pierce with my frantic cries the u 

mou og bee ew os the ot * 
6443 ruin Wy ac 

Ts lee the hip (UN Lets" 125 

And take the loft, Loft glimpic, 6s far, far of 

Io ihs bhorizan's verge the Ieflens ll, 

C4045 #4 dim fpelt, and wires with the clouds 


yoke For ferry ce bv Wore. 


vis, 
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. I prithee don't talk ſo—my heart dies in m 

Why won't you ſtrive a little to forget 

jis melancholy theme ?— The twilight grey 

{ morn but faintly ſtreaks the eaſt ; the ſtars | 

$till glimmer through the whit'aing air; the groves 

mute z yon all devouring deep lies huth'd=— 

The tuneful birds, and the u hole brute creation 

Still fink, in ſoft oblivion's ſlumber wrapp'd, 

orgetful of their cares all —all but you 

Know ſome repoſe — You paſs the dreary night 

I tears, and ceaſcle's grief; then riſing wild 
luticipate the dawn, and here reſume 

our doleful taſk, or elſe aſcend the height 
yonder promontory ; there ſorlorn 

You fit, and hear the brawling waves beneath 

the reſounding ſhore—your brimful eye 
fix'd on that fad quarter of * Heav'ns 

Where my hard father diſappear? | 

Conff, Yes, there 

y melancholy loves to dwell; there loves 

6 bt, and pine over its hoard of * 

0 roll theſc eyes o'er all the fuller 

3 hopes ſome ſail may this way * TE WER 

With the glad tidings of the human 

wid 1 behold that dear that wine; 
| I but ſee ſome veſtiges of man, 

mark of ſocial life, ev'n theugh the 4; 

wid hun this iſle, and court propitiou- cs 

— ſome h clime ; yet Hin the + 

ould cheer my foul, and m 1A e joy 
u that faint proſpect of my fellow creat: 

t not for me ſuch tranſport .- not for mc -- 

native land, 1 now no more mut ſe (thee 1 

demn'd in ever-during boy HA 

7 th wed 2 , debarr's ! 

what's Wanti g here? 

i mas . d you praiſe th. arts, 

"we poli 4 dime I's and gay ſcenes of hits 

ich Europe yields —yet ever and anon 

= your own dilcourle can gather tos, 

bat bappineſs is #11 unknown to Europe ; 

bat exvy these can dwell, and Gusen 


ec 


The 
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The ſmile, that wakens at another's wo 
The heart, that fickens at another's praiſe ; 
The tongue, that carries the malignant tale ; 
The little ſpirit, that ſubverts a friend ; 
Fraud, y, ingratitude, and murder. 
Now ſure, with reaſon I prefer theſe ſcenes 
Of innocence, tranquillity, and joy ! 

Confl, Alas! my child, 'tis eaſy to forego 
Untaſted ſweets, pleaſures you never knew. 
*. Are we not here what you yourſelf have told ws: 
In Europe ſqvereigns are Here we have fix'd 
Our little ſylvan reigu.— The guileleſs race 
Of animals that ream the lawns and woods, 
Are traQtable and willing ſubje&s pay 
Paſſive obedience to us —and yon ſea 
Becomes our tributary ; hither rolls 
In cach hoarſe-murm'ring tide his various ſtorey 

Of daintieſt ſhell- AHS hb unbidden earth, 
Of human toil all ignorant, pours forth 
Whatever to the eye, or taſte, can prove 
Rare, exquiſite, and good At once the ſprin 
Calls forth its green delights, and ſummer's bluſh 
Glows on each purple branch. The ſeaſons here 

On the ſame tree, with glad ſurpriſe, 
Behold each other's gifts ariſc ; 
Spontaneous fruits around us grow, 
For ever here the Zephyrs blow ; 
Shrubs ever flow'ring, 
Rhades embow'ring ; 
Heav'uly ſpots, 
Cooling grots, 
Verdant mountains, 
Vailing fountains 
Pure limpid rills, 
Adown the hills, 
That wind their way, 
And oe the meadows play, 

Knemour'd of th! enchanted ground. | 
Conf, What is this wailte of beauty, all theſe chard 
Of cold, inanimate, unconicious nature, 

Without the locial dne 


told me 


cle chern 


J. THE DESERT ISLAND, 
Sy. Thoſe beauteous tracts, 
Which you ſo much regret, are full of men ; $ 
And men, you know, are animals of prey: 
I'm ſure that you yourſelf have told me fo 
A thouſand times.. 
Con. And if I have, my child, 
| told a diſmal truth. Ob! they are falſe, 
Inexorable, cruel, ſell deceivers ; 
Their uncelentiag hearts no harbour know 
For honour, truth, humanity, or love, 
S. Well then, in this lone iſle, this dear retreat, 
42 them, at leaſt, we're 1 — 
Conft, Poor innocent 5 
I can't but grieve for her (Burfts into teare, 
H. Why fall efreth 
Thoſe drops of ſorrow pray you, now give 0'E7 
Conf, = heart will break I do not grieve, wy 
Cc Life —— 
| can't conceal my tears—they will have way, 
. Nay, if you love me, lure you will not . 
Make my heart ake within me 
Conf, No, my ſweet 
I will not weep—al will be well, my lo 
Db! miſery !-—-Lcan't-—1 can't contain 
The black ingratitude w——_ (Weey 
. Say, is there auglit 
* can do, that may afford you comfort / 
I! there is, tell mem—Shall fetch wy fawn ? 
ory our tcars, and he is yours this momeut, 
%. 0, Sylvia, o 
. He muſt, he ſhall be yours, 
kelule me not, I'll run and biing him 16 you, 


(Ex, 
Conſlantis %. 

las I fear my brain Will twmi-- The fun 

ul ſixteen times has made his ai aus) courſe 

Mace here I've dragg de milcrable being, 

the victim of deſpair ; which | ang £67 now, 

0 frenzy kindling, muſt ba”: id me dall. 

W brain in wadnels on you Hint racks, 

ud ond my pangs gt once ; If i, been dati! 
n love had nut ell, «lu 'd 

Yor | M N. 
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2366 TEE DESEAT BLAND. 
My wild diſorder'd foul, and bade me live 
'To watch her tender j to rear 
Her blooming years ; with fond delighted care 
To tend each bloflom of her growing mind, 
And ſee light gradual dawning on her foul. 
And yet to ſee her thus to fee her here, 
Cut off from ev'ry ſocial blifs ; condemn'd, 
Like ſome fair flow'r that in « deſert blows, 
To breathe its ſweets into the paſſing wind, 
And waſte its bloom, all unperceiv'd, away ? 
It is enough to break a mother's heart, 
Let me not think on't--let me ſhun that thought, 

R (84s down and ſings, 


What though his guilt my heart hath tors, 
Yet lovely is his mien ; 
His eyes mild op'ning as the morn, 
_ Round him cach grace is ſeen, 
But oh! ye oymphs, your loves ne'er let him win, 
Por oh! decent and — — within. 
From his red lips his accents ſtole, 
Soft as kind vernal fnows ; 
Melting they came, and in the foul 
Defire and joy aroſe, ” 
But oh ! ye nymphs, neter liſten to bis art, 
For oh ! baſe kalle x in hie hears, 
He 1ck me in this lonely fate 
He fled, and left we here, 
Another Ariadac's tate, 
To mourn the live-long year. 
He fled-but ob ! what pains the heart muſt prove, 
When we reveal the cnc of bigs we love! 


| Enter Sylvie, 

$9). cannot bring him now -in vonder fAlrcam 

{hat through its pebbled chanacl glides # 
Bolt-murmring to the fes, be Hande to cal 
His beauteous form in the pure lim pid vill, 

d, To thee be dau joy wont Joy bw We 


AL 


We 


And hill 
Let me 4 
Aud har 

(7h, 


Conft, 4 
Thou rad 
Or rife g 
My never 
1 orient 


2 
0 1s nien 
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There's nothing now can bring-—Left by my huſband ! 
the falſe barb'rous ma 
$y/. And yet this man, 
This falſe, deceitful man, you till regret. 
| vow, I can't but think, midd all your grief, 
All your reproaches, your complaints again(t him, 
That All this falſe, this cruel fell deceiver, 
Has found—1 know not why— within your breaſt 
eme tender advocate to plead his pad 
Con. No, Sylviz, no; my love is turn'd to hate 
, Then dry your forrows, and this day begin 
t. A happicr train of yearv—and lo the ſun 
d ſings, © Emerges from the lea-—he lifts his ord 
Above the purpled main, and fircams abrowd 
His golden fluid o'er the world the birds 
Luwliag wake their notes—all things rejoice, 
And hills, and groves, and rocks, and valliecs ſmile ; 
Let me intreat you then forget your cares, 
mn, And ſhare the general bliſs. om 5 
(The fun is fern 16 Viſe at @ diflance, 61 it were e 
of the fea, a 
C. Once mogge!! l. 
Thou radiant power, who in your bright carcer 
Or riſing or delecnding, Bast beheld 
My nover-ceafing vv gain thou climb 
ls orient glory, nd recell'it the cares 
Aud tolls of man and beafim—but oh in all 
Your flaming courſe, „our beams will never light 
pon s wretch fo loſt, © curft a5 1 wn, 
bl, Aud yet, my 0b 
Cuff, Mine are peng my child, 
nee of advertity, vg thine £44 ue, 
\ lenient #14 can luften wr alluage, 
ut e nat grieve thee, by I I retice 
10 Unt lequeller's 1 ]. nere all nnn, 
BY $i, and wee; wylelt avey in thought (Eu, 
by1vis 64-46. 
Alps | how alftinaidly bent wn grief 
b Wer Whole mind ee walnrtth of cure | 
v vidu T tay to hier bes afhliitions, 
ud » 4th, £464 4644 bigatle bis oem bes wo. 
Ther | ide, 11144#1, 44 +14, 1 14 ele 
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And what to me ſeems ſtran 1, won =o — 2 
The more I ftrive, the — ſorrows ſwell: — — 
Her tears the faſter fall, fall down her cheek Hide 
In fireams ſo copious, and ſuch bitter anguiſh, = m 
That I myſelf, at length, I know not how, e'er n 


Catch the ſoft weakneſs, and, o'erpower'd with grief, Ne'er t. 
Flow all-diſſolving in unbidden tears, O! 1 
Aſſiſt her, Heav'n,_Her heart will break at laſt— © - bot 
I tremble at the thought—1'11 follow ſtraight 


Hen 
Aud ill implore, beſcech, try ev'ry wa , 
To reconcile her to berſelf and — . = y 
But ſee, look yonder ! what a fight is there! 3 
What can it mean, that huge enormous maſs = 45 
That moves upon the boſom of the deep ! My * 


—A floating mountzin —n0— mountain never 
Could change its place—for ſuch a monſtrous bulk 


How light it urges on its wa —how quick, 
How in its courſe — What can it be 
ſhore, and from the rock 
That juts into the waves, at leiſure view 
This wond'rous fight, and whavit is explore, 


— — 


I'll to t 


AC T II. 
Sctux, Another view of ihe Hand, with an 2 Opin 1 U 
Bea between ſeveral 2 and Roct;, 
Enter Sylvie, 


Al. Bent 1 behold iin it glides x 
Through the tumultuous warp it 

The waves divide and now they cloſe again, 

Leaving a track of angry foam behind, 

It muff be, ſure, lomo Wenge of the 


Aud, fee -en it» buge broed back it Ke bo 
Expanded wings, that, eading to the = : me 1 
Lie Lroed incumbent o'er the ſurge beneath | paid « 
we Ab |! fave me, fave met what new forms appear | Why is 
Whot thapes of unknown brings riſe before me * Mayld t 
Lom you huge moniter's fide they flue forth, Ub! ws 


And bolt upon the thre — Bebold, ; 
22 
4 
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Precipitate ruſh forward on the iſle 
Now mongſt the rocks they wind their ſilent way. 
Protect me, Heav'n ! defend me! ſhield me —ah! 
Hide me, ye woods, within your deep receſs ; 
Ne'er may theſe monſters penetrate your haunts, 
Ne'er trace my footſteps through your darkſome ways. 
Behind the covert of this woodbiae bow'r 
Oh! let me reſt conceal'd —— (She retires, 
- Enter Ferdinand and Henrico, 
Hen No trace appears, 
No veſlige here is ſeen of human kind. 
'Tis drear, tis waſte, and unfrequented all. | 
And hark !--what noiſe ?—from yonder toiling de 
How dreadful ſounds the pealing roar — My Lend, 
My valued Ferdinand, twere beſt retire, 
Ibis cannot be the place 
Fer. Oh | My Henrico, | 
This is the fatal hore, The well known ſcene ; 
Yon bay, yon rocks, yon mountains, from whoſe brow 
Ih! imbow'ring foreſt overhangs the deep; 
Lach well-remember'd object firikes my view, 
Anſwers the image in my mind preſetrv d, 
Lngraven there by loves recording hand. 
And never, but with life, to fade from thence, 
Hen, And yet thy love-enfeebled foul may form 
Imaginary tokens of reſemblance, 
wing 16 The fuil unbeaten ſeems by mortal ſtep, 
"gt For, My heart in every pulſe confirms it to me, 
This is the place, the dreary ſpot, where fate 
Began to weave the tillue of my woes, 
Us : 1 was curſt, Abborr'd of Heav'n, or clic 
it | ne'er had truſted the contentious waves, 
; But kept my fore of happineſs at home, 
How, Repine not for an action that arvic 
From Mal piety, A father's mandate 
Key uir'd obedience from you. 
1 „ To bis fummons 
| paid e glad attention, Yet, good Heav'n ! 
pear BY by in — early period of wy blils 
ne ! ould they his "ho came to daſh my joys ? 
. UW 1 was blen with all that rareft beauty, 
M 3 Wick 


AA 1 
d'rout, 
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With all that ev'ry Venus of the uind, 
The tender beart, and the enliven d wit, 
Could pour delightful on the taptur'd ſenſe 
Of the young brilegroom ; whole admiring eyes 
Still hung eaamour'd on her ev'ry charm, 
And thence drank long inſpiring droughs of love, 
Unſated ſtill, flill kindliag at the view. 
Hen, Indeed, my Ferdinand, thy faic was hard! 
Fer, Lach oft defire, each joy refin'd was mine, 
The hours ſoft glidcd by, and as they paſs'd 
Scattered new bleſſings from their balmy wings ; 
They ſaw our ever new delight; they ſaw 
A blooming offspring crown bur mutual loves; 
The mother's features, and her ev'ry grace 
In this our daughter exquiſitely trac'd. 
But to be torn from that ſupreme of bliſs! 
My wife, Conftantia—and my beautrous babe, 
Mere to be left on this untravell'd iſle, 
To pine in bitterneſs of want! their bed 
The cold bare curth, while the inclement winds 
From yorder main came howling round their heads, 
UntiP at length the friendly hand of death 
In pity threw his ſhroud upon their work, 
1 1. Too lure, I fear, — loſt, 
Fer, Perhaps, my friend, 
Perbsps, when gaiping in the pangs of death, 
When ev'ry beauty faded from her cheek, 
And her eye languilhed nawtionle's and dim, 
Perlaps, 4% n then, in that ſad diſmal hour, 
My name ti hover'd on her quiv'ring lips, 
And rought but death could tear me from her heart, 


Hen, Her tend reit thoughts, no doubt, were fix'd © 


hee, . 


Por, Her tend'reft AMO O! ao; her wins" 


166. 
Wu Lnows, Henrico, but the deem'd me talle ; 
Deem'd me # vile delerter from her arms / 
ble did, the mult ; each frong appearance 2 
Ts mwk me guilty, Oh ! that thought tirikes deep, 
Its leorplion flings huts my very heart, 
Could 0s bus thiak we bs refin'd in guilt, 
bo exquiſhe 8 villain, as ts caule 
A wwment's angulth ba that twader breaſt, 
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Where all the loves, where all the virtues dwelt 
ere miſery, *twere torture in th' extreme! : 
And ſhe thought me ſuch z by Heav'n ſhe did ; 
Accus'd me of the worſt, the blackeit treaſon, 
Of treaſon to my love! Stung with th' idea 
the roam'd this iſle, and to theſe deſert wilds 
Pour'd forth her lamentable tale. Who knows 
But on ſome craggy cliff whole nights ſhe fat, 
Raving in madneſs to the moon's pale gleam ; 
Uatil at length, all kindling into phreuzy, 
Claſping her infant cloſer to her breaſt, 
With deſperation wild from off the rock 
Headlong the plung'd into the roaring fea, 
And her laſt accents murmur d faithlefs Ferdinand 

Hen. Diſtract not thus your ſoul with fancied woes, 
dhe could not think thee Faithleſs ; thee, whoſe mind, 
Whoſe every virtue were ſo well approv'd. 

Fer, Still will I hope the did not, Oh! ſhe knew 
| made that voyage in duty to a father, 
Awhile we ſteer'd a happy courle, until 
Beneath the burning line, from whence the ſun 
in firaight direction pours his ardent blaze 
On ev'ry fever'd ſenſe, a ſtorm aroſe, 
Sudden and wild; as it a war of nature 
Were thund'ring 0'cr our heads, Full twenty days 
It drove us headlong on the daſhing {urge 
Yar from our deſtin'd way, until at length 
In evil hour we landed on this iſle, 

Sylvia returns, end peeps from bebind a hedge, 

M. Methought I heard a found a5 if they bath 
Held mutual converſe, Vonder, Io | they land 
They do not follow me. What can they be 7 

Fer, Ihere is the ſpot, juit where you aged tree 
Imbrowns the plain beneath, ou which the villaius, 
The uni clenting band of pirates [ciz'd nic, 
There I reccav'd my wound, and there ] tought 
14ll my ſword ver ' d in wy hand, Worn out, 
Opprels'd by numbers, pow'rlels, and dilarim'd, 
hey bore me hcadlong to the beach ; in vain 
Viercing the «is with horrid crics z in vain 
Back tow'rd the cave, where poor Conftantia llept, 
With her loy'd inſant-daugbter in bes me, 

=. buaining 
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Straining my ardent eyes; my eyes alone! 
For oh! heir cruelt had bound my arms, 
And tears and — were all I then could ule. 
Sy. The voice but indiſtinctly ſtrikes my ear. 
Would they would turn this way. 
Fer, Fetter'd, ty'd down, 
They dragg'd me to the veſſel, Bore me hence, 
In vain our ſhip purſu'd : in vain gave chace. 
Form'd with deteſted (kill, the guilty bark 
In which they plung'd me, gliding o'er the main, 
Outſtripp'd their tardy courle. We ſtecr'd away 
Far to the regions of accurſed bondage, 
Far from Conſtantia, far from ev'ry joy 
A doating huſband, and delighted father 
Feels in mix'd rapture with his wife and child, 
OL ! I could pour my plaints—but I'll not wound 
Thy ear, my Friend, with further lamentation, 
en. Would Heaven I could remove the cauſe, 
Fer. Alas! 
That cannot be. Thou can't not bid return 
The irrevocable flight of time ; recal 
The moments of our young delight; «nnut 
And render void, what once the hand of fate 
Hath from its flores of wo d down upon 
Syl. ( Half concealed.) W go 
averted thus ? 
lug to lee their countenance and mien, 
Fer, But yet, thou beſt of friends, grant me this, 
Aſt wy fearch ; Oh ! let me roam around 
hie fatal ſhore ! the ifles circumference 
Circles u cant pate, We cannot loſe 
Fach other here, Do thou purſue that path 
Thut leads due cast this way I'll bend my courſe. 
Hen, By Heav'n there is no talk of hardibogod, 
Off 1441, or danger, but I'll try tor thee ; 
Lor thee, y friend to thee 1 owe my life, 
And that more preciuus boon, wy liberty :; 
hu alt releus'd me from the golling chain, 
Lom Navery's bitter preFure, "TI was thy Will 
That form'd the plan of freedom, leis "y the veſlel, 
And made your friends thy partners of your dight. 
For thee I row around ; but ab * 1 142 
Our lene wlll prove is vai. 
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Fer. Too ſure it will, 

And yet it is the d of love like mine 

To dwell for ever on the ſad idea 

Of the dear object loſt ; to viſit oft 

(A lonely pilgrim) ev'ry well known ſcene, 

Each haunted glade, where the lov'd object ftray'd ; 

To call each circumſtance of paſt delight 

Back to the ſoul: in fond excurſions ſeek 

Her dear lamented form, Then, oh! my friend, 

Then let me taſte that fad, that penſive comfort. ; 

Range through theſe wilds ; aſcend cach craggy ſteep, 

Try in each grotto, in each gloomy cave, 

If haply there remain ſome veſtige of Conftantia, [Exil. 
Hen, On yonder beach we'll mect again, Farewel ! 
N. Conceal thee, Sylvia, Ah !—it comes this way! 

Then let me ſeck the covert of the woods, 

Where nods the browneſt horror ; there lie ſafe, 

From the unuſual fight of thele range beings, [Exit. 

| Heurico, /o/us, 

How cruel is my friend's condition ! Doom'd 

For ever to regret, yet never find 

The object of his foul, His carly love 

He laviſh'd all on her; with her it goes 

To the dank grave, and leaves him hapleſs here 

To die « lingering death, Yet fill 111 try, 

By ev'ry office friendſhip can perform, 


To heal the wound that preys upon his life, 
Beans, Another part of the land. 


Emer Bylvis, 

*. What have my eyes beheld? My flutt'ring heart 
Beats quick in Menge emotions, From you grove 
Of tufted trees | law this namelets being 
Walk oer the ruffet heath, 11s face appear d 
Confels'd to view, Bt cannot be & man, 
No lines of cruchty deturm'd his viſage, 
Were it a man, hie untaw'd, ſavage 1s 
Would firougly ſpeak in each diflortied feature. 
This was #1 pleaing, amiable, and mild ; 
A gentle laurrow, bright ing ine imiles, 
duch as beſpoke s calm, yet telling fpirir, 
dat on us pracetul brow, wnd vs un thiew 
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A gentle gleam of ſweetneſs and of pain. 

It cannot be a woman neither: no; 

The dreſs accords not with that mode which oft 
My mother hath deſcrib'd. Whate'er it be, 
Anaiticn dwells about it ; winning ſmiles ; 
Aſſuaſive airs of tenderneſs and joy. 


Ad 17, 
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I' ſeek my mother: ſhe perhaps may know 

Theſe forms, to me unuſual, By this row 

Of dark ſome pines, my ſteps, all unperceiv'd, 

May gain the place 4 re with aſſiduous hand 

She works, and teaches the rude rocks to tell 

Her mournful olegy. What mean my feet ? 

Why ftand they thus forgetful of their office ? 

Why heaves th“ involuntary figh ? And why 

Thus in quick pulſes beats my heart ? My eyes 

A miſty be Snack covers: in my cars 

Strange murmurs ſound ; my very breath is loſt, 

What can it be ?—-1 dase thee, Ya — "tis thou 

That cauſes this! And yet it can't be fear, 

Fear cannot thrill with pleaſure through the veins; 
Knows not this dubious joy, theſe gratcful trembling «, 

I cannot gucſe what thele emotions mean, 

Nor What this buſy thing my heart would went! 

Let me leck ſhelter in my mother's arms, [Eu]. 


Scexr changes to the frft View of the dfland, where 
Conſtantia's Inſcriprion is ſeen, Hen 


Enter Ferdinand, truck 
Her. No; never more hall theſe fond eyes behold ! ©, I Thuss 
Loft, loſt, my poor Constantia loſt ! In vain A beet 
| leech thele gloomy woods ; in vain call out Fer, 
Her honcur'd name to every hill and dale, Ils 
My eyes ate falle, or on the craggy bale 
vonder rock fume inflirument appears, 
The mark of human kind, A broken fword ! Alas! 
Oh! all ye Hess ply pow'rs onthe very lame ; 
This once was wine ! Uniaithiul to 3ts lull, The & 
Mt fail'd me at wy ton need, Lice Now 1 
| The w#ll knows charatters; the very words This h 
That form'd its motto, Tis, bt 3s the fame, For, 
Oh ' were Conilantis found | What do I| tes? Thou | 
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Theſe were her decent treſſes; theſe in anguiſh 
he tore relentleſs from her beauteous head, 
Up by the roots ſhe tore, and ſcatter'd wild 
To all the paſſing winds. She ſtill may live! 
Conſtantia '—ha !--what myſtic characters 
e hewn into the rock —My name appears ! 
(He ra 
STOP TRAVELLER, 
HERE - 
CoNSTANTIA. 
WITH HER LITTLE INFANT 
SY LVIA, 
WAS DESERTED bY HER BUSBANDg. 
THE PERFIDIOUS 
FERDINAND; 
WHO, FAETENDING TO LAND urn 
FOR REVRESHMENT, 
FROM THE DANGERS OF A STORMY SEA, 
BAKBAROUSLY LEVT HFA 
ON THIS UNMOSPITABLE stan, 

WHERE SHE ENDED HER DEPLORABLE LIFE, 
*2pport me, Heav'n ! Ah! no; with hold your aid, 
Ye unrelenting 'rs, and let me thus, 

Each vital ſpark { g, thus expire, 
(Lan againft the rock, 
Enter Henrico. 

Hen, What, hos! my Ferdinand! This way the ſound 
Struck on my liftning car. What means my friend 
Thus growing to the rock, transform'd to tone, 

A breathing flatue, midii theſe hopeleſs piles ? 

For, Behold ! read there 

Hen, Letters engrav's ! 

(He reads part 1s himſelf, and then repeats aloud 

SHE ENDED HER DEPLOKABLE LIFE, 
Alas! my ſrie ud They gong ſpeechleſs at ach 2 
Some web then Verdinand falls, 
The florm of grief &erpow'rs his teeble ſpirits, 
Now roure thy Krength, wy Ferdinand, and beer 
This load of ſorrow like a man, 

For, 1 do; 

Thou fee'lt 1 do, I ds not weep, my friend, 
Thels £385 ae dry ; a * wy lowce is dry 


Tao 
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AT Il, 


Hen. Oh ! thou wert ever kind and tender to her. 
Fer, Tender and kind !—look there !-—there ftands 
the black, 
The horrid roll of guilt denounc'd againſt me. 
Lo! the dread characters! let me peruſe 
The whole ſad record; of this bitter wo 
Still deeper drink, and gorge me with aſſliction. 


| (He rerd:, 
FRIEND ! 
+ WHOE'ER THOU ART, 
PITY MY WRONGS 3 
BUT AGAINST MY HUSBAND | 
(roa LOVE LIKE MINE CANNOT FORGET 
WHERE ONCE WITH DELIGHT IT FIXED) 
I CHARGE YOU NEVER MEDITATE & » » 
Revenge, ſhe meant to ſay ; the word's begun 
But death untimely Hopt her hand. Oh! miſery ! 
She thought me falſe, and yet could love me ſtill. 
The wound now pierces deeper, Had the loath'a me, 
Abhorr'd me, curs'd me, twere not half the torture 
This angel goodneſs cauſes, And to loſe her! 
To loſe # mind like hers, that thus could pour 


I am her cruel huſband to the laſt. 


Such uncxampled tenderncis and lobe, 


Amidit the kecnelt anguiſh ! On the carth 
Meuſure thy length, thou wretch accurſt ! there lic, 
For ever lic, aud to theſe woods and wilds 
Howl out thy griefs in maducls and delpair, 
Hen, I fecl, I feel thy ſorrows, Oh | my friend, 
Cruel event! your tears, alas are juſl, 
Thoſe guſhing lorrows muy «fluage your grief, 
This orm oi rage #ttemp"ting into peace, 
Fer, Who talks of peace ' Let phrevey feize my 
Drain. 
Come, moon-lruck madnsſe, with thy glaring eye 
Aud clanking chaiu; come, ſhoot thy kindling fixes 
Into my inne foul ; Elan ev'ry power; 
Raze each iden out; Lear up at ence 
The leat of wemury whgonlenve me that; 
Still leave me memory, to pitture forth 
Conllantis's lovely form, that I may fit, 
With waclade badet, upon lame blaited Leath, Fay 
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And gloat upon her image ; ſee her ſtill, 
See her whole days with fancy's guſhing eye, 
And gaze on that alone. | 
Hen. Ariſe my friend, 
And quit this fatal ſhore. 
Fer. And quit this ſhore ! 
But whither turn? Ah! whither ſhall I go 7 
Where ſhelter me from miſery ?—this iſle 
Shall be my journey's bound. 
Hen, What can'ft thou mean? 
Fer. Never again to draw the vital air 
But where my love expir'd! To feed my foul 
With theſe {ad objefts, this ſepulchral tale, 
Ev'n to the height of yet un-heard-of anguith : 
To print my pious kifles on the rock ; 
To bathe the ground which her dear footſteps prefs'd, 
With the inceflant tears of burning anguith ; 
To make thele wilds all vocal with her name, 
Till this cold lifeleſs tongue ſhall move no more, 
Hen, By Heav'n you mult not ſtay. 
Fer, Yarewel ! farewel ! 0 
Conſult thy happineſs !-—for ever here 
By fate I'm doom'd to ſtay, Alas, Conſtantia ! 
To perich with thy infant here! No friend 
To cloſe thy ghaſtly orbs | Thy pale remains 
On the bare carth expos'd, 2 the tribute 
0! a fond huſband's tears o'er thy dead corſe ; 
Without the laſt ſad obſequies Vet here 
I fill will raiſe an empty ſepulchre. | 
1here ſhall no cold, unconſcious marble form, 
ln mockery of imitated wo, 
Bend der the fancy'd urn myſelf will be 
The ſad, the penlive, monumental figure, 
Dillilling real anguiſh o'er the tomb; 
Till waiting by degrees 1 woulder down, 
Aud fok to filent duſt, 
Len, What men cauld do 
Already you've perform denn 
Fer, Pricthee no more, 
| will about it Alright, This place affords 
Materials for the work, hither l bring 
Mate e can dech the ſeene, Contiantia, yes; 
Will 


278 THE DESERT ISLAND. AA I! 
I will appeaſe thy diſcontented ſhade, 
Then follow thee to yonder realms of bliſs. [ Ext, 


Hen. His vehemence of grief bears down his reaſon, 
He mult not linger here. His ſtay were fatal. 
Force will be neceſſary ; to our veſſel 
I'll haſten back, and coll ſome truſty friends 
To bear him from this melancholy 


ACT III. 
The Same Scene continue. 


Euter Sylvia. 


T. aovon the thick-woven ſhade of arching bow 'rs, 
Through walks, where never ſun-beam pierc'd, at lengtl 
I've gain'd this deep-encircled vale, Ah, me! 

I feel range tremors ill. She is not here! 
Conſtantia !=-—no reply: her mournful taſk 
Waits for her ling'ring hand, What noiſe is that 
I heard ſome Reps advancing, "Tis my fawn 

That ruſtles through the foreſt glade ; 2 
And looks, then runs, and tops again, to 

A feartul gaze ! He too perhaps has ſeen 

Theſe unknown beings, Vonder lo! he flands 

In mute expreſſive wonder, ors gretel me 
Through this cloſe path, that gradual winding up 
Leads on to plains, to woods, to verdant lawns, 
Emboſom'd in the rock, I'll journey up. 

The day now glows intenſe, but by the rills, 

That through embow'ring groves come purling dont, 
I oft can lay me, and enjoy each breeze 

That plays amid thoſe craggy icencs, A noiſe 
From vonder interwoven branches, Ms 

Ye guarding angels, ſave me tee, lee there | 
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Virgin or goddeſs —Oh 1 2 goddeſs ſure ! 
Thou goddeſs of theſe manſions ! for thy looks 
Beam heav*nly radianec, with propitious ears 
Accept my ſupplication. 

$y/, Ha ! it ſpeaks; 
It ſpeaks ! What doſt thou mean 

Hen, Oh! ſay what place, 
What clime is this? And what art thou that thu- 
Adorn'ſt this lone retreat ? 

$y/, Will you firſt 
Promiſe to come no nearer ? 

Hen, With devotion 
As true as ever pilgrim offer'd up 
In boly fervor to his faint, I promite, 

. How gentle ts demeanor; Tell me now, 
Who and what art thou ? 

Hen, Im born to milery 
A man, whom fate | 


Sy. A man ?—art thou a man! 


Deicnd me Heav'n | ye guardian pow'rs protect me- 


[ Running aways 


Hen. Nay, fly me not: a ſudden impulle here 
Bids me purſue, Forgive, thou unknown fair, 
That with ſoft violence I thus preſume 

Jo force thee meaſure back thy Reps again, 


[ He brings her back, 


„. Force me not thus, inhuman, barb'rous man 
What have I ſaid-—Oh ! worthy gen'rous man! 
Thus on my knees 1 eg; have mercy on me. 
] never did you harm; indeed 1 did not. 


Hen, Arile, (rai/es ber.) thou lovely tenant of theſe 


woods, 
And let we thus, thus as befits the man 
Whoſe mind runs o'er with rapture and ſurprize, 
Wolke heart thrubs wild with min led doubt and Joy , 
Thus let me worthip this celeſtial _ 
lis heavy brightneſs, 16 ray word ring eyes 
That theds ſuch influence, as when an aug el 
Breaks through a flood of glory to the * 
A lome expiring aint, and cheers bis foul 
With videns of difcloGay heav'n. 
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He kneels to me ! How mild his ev'ry look! 
Ho ſoft each word! Can man be tender thus, 
Of gentle mien, 1 and kind! 
In me thou ſee'ſt a wretch, whoſe heart is prone 
To melt at each idea beauty prints 
On his delighted ſenſe ; and ſure ſuch beauty, 
Touch'd by the hand of harmony, adorn'd 
With inexpreſſive graces, well may claim 
My lowlieſt adoration and my love. 

Hi. This language all is new ; but Rill it has 
I know not what of charming in't, that gains 
Upon the liſt'ning ear, If this be falſchood, 
Then falſehood can aſſume a pleaſing look. 

Hen, Oh ! if thou art as gracious as thou'rt fair, 
Say have you ſeen Conſtantia ? when and where, 
And how did the expire ? 

.. Conſtantia lives, 

Why did'ſt thou ſay expire? My mother lives, 
Lives in theſe bleſt a bodes. 

Hen, Oh gentle Sylvia, | 
8 I will call thee, daughter of Conſtantia 
Oh ! fly and find her out. Mean time I'll ſeck. 
Th' aflifted Ferdinand. 

H. What doſt thou ſay ? 

Can he, can Ferdinand be here? That falſc, 
Pers dious, barb'rous man; can he be here ? 

Hen, He is, wy fair; nor barbarous nor falſe. 
Fortune, that him wretched, could no more. 
Anon you'll know the whole ; to waſte a moment 
In conterence now, and longer to ſuſpend 
The meeting of this pair, who now in agony 
Bemonn their lot, were barbarous indeed. | 

i. But may I truſt him ? Won't he do her harm? 

Hen, He won't, my beauteous fair, 
„ bs he like you / 
04, His gouduchs far tranſcends me. 

Al. Thes 1 thiak, 

Jl ventures ts comply, Let's go together, 

Him, Oh! 1 could tend thy Reps for ever ; bear 
Baſt accents warbling from thy vermeil lip ; 
Wach thy mild-glancing eye j; behold hon grace, 
Whate's you do, which ever way you beud, 
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Guides each harmonions movement : But this hour 
Is friendſhip's due. Then let us inſtant fly 
Through diffrent windngs ; thou to ſeek Conſtantia, 
And 1 to find her huſband ; hap'ly fo, 
Their meeting will be ſoon, Meantime farewell! 
1'll bring him to this very ſpot. Adieu! 
For a ſhort interval, adieu, my love 
. Farewell! - Another word: pray what's yow- 
name ? 
Hen. Fair excellence, Henrico I am call'd. 
. Pray don't tarry long, Henrico. 
Hen, Why 
That pleaſing charge, my ſweet ? 
Sy. I cannot tell; | 
But as you're leaving me, each ſtep you move 
My ſpirits Gok, « melancholy gloom 
Darkens the ſcene around, and I, methiaks, 
Helpleſs in ſolitude, am left again, 
To wander all alone a dreary way. 
Hen, Thou angel ſweetnels ! I'll return anon 
Yes, I will come, and at that lovely ſhrine 
Pour out my adoration and my Vows. 
Yes, I will come, to part {rom thec uo more, 


A moment now farewell ! LC. 


Sylvia, (e.) 

Farewell ! be ſure you keep your word, He's gone, 
And yet he is with me till, Abſent I hear 
And lee him in his abſence : fill his looks 
Beam with mild diguity, and Hill his voice 
bounds in my car delightful, What it means, 
This new-born ſene this wonderful emotion, 
Cutelt till pow, and mis'd of pain and joy, 
| cannct gyels, How my heart flutters in me 
Il not perples wylelf with vain canjetture, - 
Whate'er the caulc, th* effect, 1 tecl, bs plooking, 

(Contlantis 14 beard fringing within the fie 
Al me ! what nile is het My mother's voice ? 
Again the pours her melancholy forth , 
As Iweetly plaintive, as when Philowd, | 
leneath lome | ler thade hemouns her young, 
Aud tit Lg zent an the lonely bough, 


* 
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Her eye with ſorrow dim'd, ſhe tunes her « 
Warbling the night away while all around 
The vocal woodland, and each hill and dale, 
Ring with her griefs harwonious, Hark ! that way 
It ſounds, All gracious powers direct me to her. 


[ Ext: 
Enter Conſtantia, 
Cg. From walk to walk, from glade to glade, o'er i! 
The {es girt iſle, o'er ev'ry mountain's top, 
] roam from to place; but, oh! no place 
Aﬀords relief to me, The ſun now leads 
The ſultry hours, and from bis burning ray 
Lach living thing retires; yet I endure 
His fercelt rage, The fever in my mind 
Heeds not external circumſtance ; each day 
Sees this ſad heart freſh bleeding as at Grit, 
Deley not thus, ye cruel fates, but come 
And wrap me iu cternal reſt, Till chen 
Let we purſue my melancholy taſk, 
| Works at the inſert 
Emer Ferdinand. 15 
Fer, Amy with their ill-tim'd officious care, 
I'll zone of it, Tis cruchty, not friendſhip ; 
'Tis miſery protrafted ; "tis with art, 
Inhuman art to lengthen out the liſe 
Of him who groan» in torment. No ; they never {hall 
Compel me back to « baſe world again | 
I've liv'd enough, my courle is ended here! 
For here Conſtantia lies, Ye heavenly powers! 
What means upon yon conſecrated ground 
That viſionary form, with lifted «rm 
And gleaming ſteel, that ſecms in act to carve 
The rugged f 
(en. What ien I hear is voice! 
A groad | from hence Is 
&, "Tis Conſtantis's form ! 
Her diſcontented thade, that hover's fill 
About this place, IL 
Confl, Delulive, 8ir-drown haps 
For, Leave me not thus, 
Oh ! over gracious, ever gentle, ſoy mmm 
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'Tis gone ; in ſullen filence gone 
Ester Henrico. 
Hen. 3 let me find him, to his raptur'd car 
Give the delightful tidings—Ha ! 
Fer. And thus 
| fiak at once and follow my belov'd. 
[ Falls into Henrico's arms. 
Hen. He faints, he faints ; the chilling dews of death 
Didtil through every pore, My Ferdinaad, 
Awake, ariſe, and hear the jop ul ſounds 
Of happineſs reſtor'd. His eyes unfold 
To ſeek fair day-light, and now cloſe again 
As if they ficken's at the vie w. 
Fer. Forbear, 
And let me die! 
Hen, Conſtantia lives! the lives 
Once more to fold thee in her warm embrace. 
Fer, 1 ſaw her fleeting form : ſullen aud pale, 
It vanilh'd from my ſight. 
Ca. Alas ! no help! 
Oh! death, where art thou“ [ Coming to berſe, 
Hen, Whence that voice 
Conflantia theie | be hold! ſhe too entranc'd 
Lies lretch'd upon the ground, 
Fir, Where is Conitantia ? 
Oh let me catch the fleeting Made, "Tis the ! 
It is my wiſe! it is Conſtantia fill * 
Uh ' ectialy of bliſs She fill furvaves ! 
Ce. Vis mere iNuſficn all; the lalle creation 
Of me deceitiul dream, 
Fer, "Tis real 511. 
Again 1 fold her thus | the known embrace 
Hath chrill'd its womted treuſpon to wy heart, 
My life, my ſaul, thy Ferdinand i» come, 
Co, And don thuu then, iahααν“ ab thou art, 
Com 'n thou 4bein 4% witak thy malice on me / 
For, By heaven | nee was table, Dath wot my jors 
With thy unkind lulpicion of my love, 
While thus tranſpurtcd far above the lot 
Of bums bibs, 1 preise wy lips 19 thine, 
ubaling lu {weets, and «ll my toyl 
Mun, vos ah bite, with words: aud delight, 


Cans, 
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Conf. Did'ſt thou not meanly leave me here a prey- Wis ſaff rin 

Fer. And can Conſtantia deem me then ſo baſe ? This interv1 
Can the believe me ſuch a vile betrayer ? 
Can't thou 

Ci. On this unhoſpitable ſhore 
Left as I wagon—— 

Fer, Oh, miſery ! thou wer't ! 
While I was dragg'd by an infidious band | 
Of pirates, ſavage bloed-hounds ! into bondage. 
But witneſs heav'n, witneſs ye midnight bours 
That heard my ceaſcleſs groans, how dear thy image: 
Grew to my very heart ! 

Confl, And haſt thou then 
Been doom'd to Oavery ? 


Fer, 1 have. * Th 
Con. And groan'd Will live t! 
This long, long time beneath oppreſſion“ rod ? Sy, Love 


Fer. Lier face theſe eyes have gaz d delighted . if with 


2 To hang © 

The bitter draught of miſery was mine, With joy t 
C. And wert thou true indeed ? Form new 
Fer, By Heav'n I was, if that be 


Confl, And have I then accus'd thee ? Have I pour tl Hen, T1 
A thouſand Girong complaints against thee ? Call'd My friend 


High judging Heav'n to wituels to my wrongs ? dhalt ben 
Told 1. — wilds, theſe rocks, theſe woud-grown't 
hills 


Of injur'd truth and violated love 
Fallely I talk d, unjultly 1 complain'd 
Of yt. truth and violated love; 
wy erdinand was true! «goin "tis giv'a 

ith his lov'd form 10 wad theſe eyes, to ruſh 
With cager a) ep to his fond embrace, 
To cling around his neck, and growing tv him, 
Vour the warm tears of rapture and of love, 

{ They embravt, 
Enter S$ylvis, 


, 1 heard my mother's voice, What do 1 fect 
In a man's arms! embroecing and embrec'd ! 

For, bs that my Sylvic ? Oh! it mult be fo, 

My child, ay child turvives | ſurvives to fe 
A kept father's biefling, and oeh 


4 
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5 
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His ſuff rings paſt by this exceſs of joy, 1} 
This interview of mingled tears and kiſſes. 1 

nr too! I feel 1 
A loft attraction bind my ſoul to his. ES, "1 
Are theſe the men whom you { oft deſcrib'd 
lnexorable, cruel, fell deceivers ? 

Cg. I was deceiv'd myſelf, my child ; for truth, 
Honour, and love, and conſtancy, are theirs, 
| now have proof of unexampled goodneſs, 
Indeed I ſtrongly thought you wrong'd em much, 
When firſt Henrico met my wond'ring eyes. 

Fer. Henrico is my friend, my beſt Conſtantia, 

And thou hereafter know all his virtues. 

» And ſhall I know him too 

Ten, Thou ſhalt; and I 

Will live thy ſlave, if thou wilt deign to love me. 

H. Love you! I know not what you mean by love z 
But if with pleaſure to behold thee ; if 
To hang upon thy words ; to mourn thy abſence ; 
With joy to meet again, and feel my heart 
Form new defires, and wiſh it knows not what ; 
if that be love, I do already love you. 

Hen, Then am I bleſ'd indeed! Yes, thou ſhalt be 
My friend will ſmile conſent—yes, thou, fair ny mph, 
my bride, 

— bride ! what's that ? 

be Oh, Gn hes. | pardes the 

M. No, Sir, not that. I crave there 
To be left helpleſs on u deſert An | 

Sylvia; no; 
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Lonfl, Thy father did not leave me, 
He could nut prove deliberately falſe, 
Mis heart was unſuſceptible of fraud. 
Anon you'll know it all, 

Hom, Mean time, wy fair, 
banith thy fears ; and let me with this ifs, 
Os the white Toſtnels of this lovely hand, 


Ver ever dodicate my bean, 
. Ob, Hear'ns ! 
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The taſk appears not undelightful. Ves, 

To thee I can reſign myſelf. But tell me, 
Wilt thou ne'er leave me ? Wilt thoy ever here 
Fix thy abode ? 

Hen, No; we'll convey thee hence, 

To the ſoft influence of = milder clime : 
There, like a flow'r tranſplanted, thou ſhalt flouriſh, 
And ne'er regret this warmer ſouthern ſky, 

But thrive and ripen, to the wond'ring world 
Unfolding all thy ſweets to higher bloom. 

. What place is that? And whither will ye bc: 

me ? 

Fer, Lo thy dear native foil ; to England, love, 

Sd. To England! 

4 Ves! the land of beauteous dames : 

Mongſt whom thy matchlefs excellence ſhall hinc 
With undiminith'd radiance, and exert 

Its gentle pow'r z by innocence endear'd, 

By virtue heighten'd, and by modeſt truth | 
Attemper'd to ſuch ſweetneſs, that each fair, 
With unrepining heart and glad conſent, | 
Shall own thy rival claim; and ev'ry youth, 
Louch'd by the graces of thy native beauty, 
Shall join to make thy form the public care. 

. 1 cannot quit this ifland z cannot leave | 
"Theſe woods, theie lawns, theſe hills aud deep'ning valet 
Theſe fireams oft-viſied, cach well-known beunt, 
Where hand in hand with innocence I've firay'd, 
And taſted joys ferene, as bs the air 
That pants upon you trembling leaves, 

Fer, Buch 75 | 
For thee wall bloſſum in thy native land, 

And new delights Arie, There cultur'd feld, 
Wave with the golden har vel; commerce pours 
Lech delicacy forth ; there fiately domes 
Aire the wond"ring eye ; there cities ſwarm 
With buſy throng» intcule, and faniles Ground 

A tene of aftive, cheerful, focial life, 

Thither 1'Þ lead thee, lu cet. 

Milgives we much 1365 not contentiga thers, 
Aud vil Ain, render lite „ cut 
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Of care, an 
From ſoteig 
With all ht 

Fer. Thy 
Where inw 
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(My friend 
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Dilpenſing | 
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From that | 
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Of care, and toil, and ſtiuggle Does not war 


From foreign nations oft invade the 


land, 


With all his train of miſery and death? 
Fer. Thy lovely fears are groundleſs, Ours the land 


Where inward peace diffuſes ſmiles 


around, 


And ſcatters wide her bleſſings: there a king, 


(My friend comes later thence, and tells me all) 


There reigus a happy venerable king, 
Dilpenſing juſtice, and maintaining laws, 
That bind slike his people and himſelf, 
From that ſource liberty, and ev'ry claim 


A free-born people boaſt, flow equal 
And harmonize the flate ; while in 


on, 
the eve, 


And calm decline of life our monarch ſees 
A royal grandſon ſtill to higher luſtre 

Lach day expanding ;z emulous to trace 

His grandfire's ſteps, to copy out his actions; 


And bid the ray of freedom ouward 
lo ages yet unborn, 

. And do the le 
Know their own happineſs ? 

Fer, They do, my ſweet : 


Pleas'd, they behold their native rights ſecur'd ; 


ſretch 


Their commerce guarded, and the uſeful arts, 
That raiſe, that ſoften, and embelliſh life, 
All to perfeRtion ring. With a ſenſe 


Of their own bleſſing touch, with 


The r their treaſures, and exhauft their blood 
in their King's righteous cauſe. Fair Albion thu: 


Kailes her envied head ; thus wy 
Of foreign force, each menace of 11 


one conſent 


threat 


wahon, 


F100 s vain, vanquith'd, diſappointed foc, 
ke broken billows on her croggy clifls, 


bull murmur ot her feet in vaiu, 
. Methiuks 
i long 10 fee this place, 

For, My Sylvia, yes, 


iavite, 


7 


Thou halt return propitious gales 
Ac, my — 9 — * hat mis d emotions 
Heave in this boſom at the light of ther 


had teur: mt fprok wy bappincl:, 


Conf, My bean runs o'r with cc ilaly of joy, 


! long 


To 
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To utter all my fond, fond thoughts ; to tell 
The ſtory of my woes, and hear of thine ; 


While at each word our hearts ſhall melt within us, 


And thrill with grief, with tenderneſs, and love. 
Fer. The tale ſhall ſerve us in our future hours 

Of tender intercourſe, to ſweeten pain, | 

To calm adverſity, and teach our fouls 

To bend in love, in gratitude, and praiſe, 

To the All on high, who thus befriends 
The cauſe of innocence ; who thus rewards 

Our ſuff ring conſtancy z whoſe hand, though flow, 

Thus leads to rapture through a train of wo. 
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ACT I SCENE I. 


„ 


A Chamber ; Govlecap 1, diſeover'd ſeated al 4 Table, 


leaning upon bis Arm, in a pri vs Manner, 


Suat never mortal, at wy age, 

Was ſuch a buszard, ſuch a calf : 

A man whom yeurs thould reader ſage | 
I know nu which, 46 ery or laugh, 

Is love ut ft -H 

Gens! infame thould fis 

A braud ov the crime - 

Is threeſeare # time 

Vu beginalug boy ih tricks / 


01, , N * 
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Betty ! This is wond'rous civil. 
Betty !—How now! What the devil! 
Will ſhe come, or will the not 

No ; ſhe never heads a jot 

When I call, how long I wait : 

Well, I muſt ſubmit to fate : 

I took her for my maid, but ſhe 
Refolves ſhe will my miſtreſs be. 


Scexs II. 


Gooſecap, Betty. 
Netty. Mercy upon us ! here's a ſtir; 
Sure you have loſt your ſenſes, Sir. 
Gooſe. My breakiaſt, * 
Betty. Time enou 
Gooſe, You've let me 6 VET 
Betty. "Twill cure your cough. 
Gooſe, You might — laid you did not bear me. 
Hey. Why, was I deaf ? 
Gooſe, Then don't you fear me 
Berry, For what ? to fear me you were made, 
Gooſe, Plague, fury. Identh, you flut ! you jade 
Betty, Nay, buſh, good maſter, huſh ; 
I vow and fwear, I bluſh 
1% hear you make this riot : 
Be quiet, Sir, be quiet; 
Submit, cuey 3 
"Tis the wileſt way ; 
My word is your Jaw, 
And ſhould \ OU with awe, 
— nf} wo A > Janpes ial bat 
rely grow forgetful ; 
You're ugly, old, and frerful ; 
And for het ſhould I catch 
Such s fright, fuchs wretch, 
When of young, gay, and brave, 
1 "IT I might have, 
With balf « Jock, my wetdull * 


% - 2 
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Scene III. 


Gooſecap p, Betty, Simon. 


Gooſe. * Simon, fetch my hat and cane. 
Betty. What now, Sir! 


Gooſe. Simon ! 
Bey. "Tis in vain ; 
You muſt not go abroad to-day ; 
You are not well, Sir. 
Gooſe, Give me way. 
Betty, I will not let you budge from hence. 
Gooſe, Maſt I then bear this infolence ? 
Tell me, chou deril, whence it ſprings * 
Retry, Simon, take back your male; s tings, 
Simon, He bid me fetch them, 
Bey. That may be; 
But now he ſtays ut home with me; 
He thought to go abroad. 
Gooſe, And will ; 
I'm your, «nd my own maſter Mill. 
dimon, my hat, my cane, my clos}, | 
B.. Well, come, dear vir, 1 id bt joke 
Siace you're relulv'd, you hall go out 
But wust not leave me in u pont. 
Gooſe, I lenve you in whit way 1 pleaſe : 
And io do that your heart hall teaze ; 
For, miſtreſs vixen, bear but this 
1'1] marry. 
Bot, No, 
7e. 1 will, 
Buiy, — 
1272 | | 
Bot rapes for the monies lite, 
| — mylelf became your wite, 
Goge, ou 
Betty, Yes, I. 
Goge, Dare you Lurther urge 
Y our byuldnels ? 
Hey. Ves. 
Gee, | vow 0 Georpe, 
due has a molt alluring £5 c, 
You 1 will quarry, 


A 4» 
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ux wov'd ir ur coup. 
Betty. Fye, ſye, fye. 

Cooſe, I will, E will, by all that's bad, 
If there's a female to be had : 


2 her face be like a vizard, 
And ſhe's crooked as an izard ; 
Curs'd as curs, and old as Poles, 

I will marry her, by goles. 

There's my neighbour, Lady Blinker, 
Some a homely woman think her ; 
She, 'tis true, has but one eye, 

And's a little thought awry ; 

Yet with her I'll make a ſhift, 

To turn you, impudence, adtiſt. 


S Scuna IV. 
Betty, Simon, 


Betty, Well, Simon, what's the beſt with you / 


S1mon, Sir's in a paſhon, 
Beity, That's not new ; 


I think he's in one e ry day 


Come, have you nothing cle to ſay ? 

Simon, What hould 1 lay ? 

Betty. Nothing to me 

Simon, What , 

Betty. Nay, you beſt know that, 

Simon, (Laughing,) He, be! 

Beity. You might have wanted to unfold 


Your heart, 


Simon, I dare not be ſo bold. 

Betty, You love we, bimon, no diſguile, 
Simeon, Lord, who could tell you that 
RBeliy, Your eyes, 

Simon, Well, fince they've told you ſo, I de, 
Lei'y You would be glad to kite me tos ! 
Bay, am 1 right or am 1 wrong ? | 
Come, kils me, Simon, 

Jane. Cet along 

You're makin LOWE af me, know, 

Heity, Not I; come. kits, 

Hauen, But men I theugh ? 

Het. Try, 


Sinn, That | will; the breathes, 1] vow, 
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For all the world like any cow. 
ll try again, if you deſite. 
Betty. And welcome. 
Simon, Lord, I'm all on fire. 
Beity, Now, Simon, theſe delights are iweet ; 
But let's be cautious and dilcreet : 
Th* old gentleman, you know, loves me ; 
However, I love you, d'ye lee, 
Avd mean to leave him in the lurch. 
Simon, And when ſhall us be ax'd in church ? 
Betty. Next week, perhaps. 
Simon. And not 2 ? 
Betty. Hove patience z what would you have more 
I ſay 2 matry you. 
Human. Good Lord! 
One bo — 
Hetty. But mum now, 
dion, Not a word. | 
I am, "tis true, but a ſervant boy, 
Aud tall the wages I get; © 
But more than riches the ſhall enjoy, 
If 1 can prevail upon Bet: 
I'll make up for wealth 
With youth and with health, 
And love 8 precious ore ; 
Os gentleman's wiſe, 
And choole to be happy and poor, 
Scans V. | 
Big. 
To marry maſter are you bent, 
You nent hall Ray for wy conſent ; 
I have not taken all this pains 
19 let another count my gin 
But, bow to fruftrate the vid fool ! 
I'll make this bumpkin bere wy tool, 
PMaend with him d drive # match x 
My maiter will, like wild-Gre, carch 
The tidings, and be frat in Hane ; 
Aud they leave ane bs play wy gans 
Nv g Mes 


* 
r * 


ne word 1 ur cov'p, 
Men are wily, men are cunning, 
Still in wait our ſex to catch; 
But, their ſubtle mazes running, 
Now and then they meet their match. 
Shame, dear girls, thoſe vile undoers, 
Schemes with deeper ſchemes o'er-reach ; 
Boldly turn on your purſuers, 
And foil them with the arts they teach. 


Scene VI. 


the Old Lady. 

Gooſe, In ſhort, this, Madam, is my plan; 

Would you « huſband, I'm your man ; 
You are not handſeme, nor yet young, 
But on that theme I hold my tongue ; 
And, if you take me, you ſhall 6nd 
I prove « belp-mate true and kind. 

O. Lady. Are you in carncit, Sir ? 


9.1 troth. 

O. Lady. Nay, I'll believe, without your cath ; 

And, fince you make fo fair an offer, 

I will got vaisly flight the profiler : 

I am not over young, is true ; 

And, let me fay, ao more arc you 3 

And, if 1 bave no charms to ſpare, 

Your beaut , Sir, is not hi 116. 
(Gogfe, Men's years and features are no matter ; 

Aud mine may pals, or ſome folks flatter, 

Fay, will you have me, wy or n 
C. Lady. 1 will, ir; 1 you fo, 
Gooo, Then, Maden, yield 46 wy requelt ; 

Vonder my houſe ; few words are belt 

When fulks arc Us d in their delige. 

Come with me there to-day and dine 4 

A tit of matten, en famille, 

And afterwards we'll Gge and feral. 
0, Lady. But ae you aut tas much is bats 7 
Gooſe, Why fhould ws thee is courtibip wailke 7 
Q, Lady. Ney, es you pleaſe ; but then, 1 mit 

Sieg in, wy bend die ty dhe. 


- Gi | 


Af I 


Hoof. 


5 Wb 


F 3 


Go ' 
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Gooſe, I'll wait your coming, Madam, here: 
But let me lead Fo pray. 


0. 0 
—— — are ſo polite ! 

But, pray, no farther ſtir ; 
You ſhan't, I vow; you ſhame me quite; 
Your humble ſervant, Sir, 
But, Miſter Gooſecap, hark'e ; 
Pray, did 1 rightly mark you ? 
To-morrow, did you ſay, | 
Should be your wedding-day ? 1 
Well, let it if you will; 1 
In all that's juſt and right, '2 
You'll find me day and night 
Your moſt obedient ſtill. 


Scexe VII. 


* Betty „ 
Geek 2 the Old 1 
7. Well, after all, now, is , 
That which my neighbout fa mY 8 | 1 
be mg antes = 
Virtuons, and not without the pence ; 1 
And as for beauty, "tis a dream; 
ay women ſoon the ſame, 
21 , Simon, we muſt both Rand ready; 
I ſaw ing with wy lady ; | , 
But be's as —_ as old Nick, 
And 1 ſulpet ſome mummer's trick. 
S14408, us go neater. 
Heu Hold! luke heed ! 
Goo. Beauty is but 8 dream, indeed ! 


Bey, What ien he ſays ? 

4 Something 1 could not hears could you ? 

Bitty, No ; lifkeu, and obſerve your Cue, 

Gig, 1 never was half fo well Flews'd | in my life, 
How came 1 before not % think of « witc / 
Odds rabbit, and . the more 1 retlect, 
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It is the beſt meaſure, 
* — 4 and pleaſure, 2 
could have adopted. in every . 
Betty, And fo you ſhall find in effect. _ 
Gooſe, Miſtreſs Betty ſhall ſee, 
And that to her forrow, 
By this time to-morrow, 
I can be as beadſtrong as the. Gooſe 
Simon, Odds wy life this is no mumming, 
Here's t tlewoman coming, | 
abi co the a fn can by, ©» 
Beity. All bedizen'd, 
Perfum'd, poiſon'd ! 
A. 2. O, the is a fine lady. 
C. Lady. My confuſion is fo great, Sir; 
I'm afraid I've made you wait, Sir, 
Co. Not at all, Ma'am ; 


Treated with fo much i] manners, 
A. 2. Cupid, Hymen, fprevd your banners ; 
March before this happy pair, 
Love gut beauty, 
"T's ous duty, 
Goole, Shit | Dog? Tell me how you d 
Q Lady, Uis tits Hreegdun ? 
C Neves heed thee ; | 
1! chuttiic them, you muy lweas, 
A. 2, Huſlund race ! | 
{ uariuing 144, 
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Betty. Fa, ra, la, ra, la, ra, la! 
Simon. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! 
O. Lady. Don't you ſee me made their ſcorn ? 
ere your offers t' amuſe me ? | 


—— 
bo Ge... ALS cd VB — 


Did you bring me to abuſe me ? 
Had I thought 
I was brought— 4 
Gooſe, Oh, that ever I was born! ; 
Stay, my lady, 


I am ready. 
0. Lady. Laugh'd at, banter'd ! | 4 
Gooſe, Tv my fault 7 1 
Himon. Maſter yonder quite aſtoniſh d. N 
0, Lady. For that flut, III have her punilh'd ;. 1 

"Laid i in Bridewell as ſhe ought. ws 
Betty. Fa, ral, la, ra, la, ra, la! 
Simon, Ha, ba, he, he, ha, ha ! 
A. 4. Such a ſcene, 

As this has been, 

Sure no mortal ever ſaw, 


ACT 1, SCENE 1, 


eat oo. att. 


| A Hall in Goolecap's Houſe, 
Goolecap enters, driving Simon in before him with l 


Cane, 


Simon, Itter! help! here, hold, Sir, go no further ; 
Icod you'll make me uy out murder; 
Aud if I do 
Goode, What then ? 
Sen, Why, then, 
Youu may repent, 
Gooſe, Take that again ; 
A Hecke or two will ug ver Kill you, 
Simon, Once more, 1 lay, be cin, will you? 
What have 1 done 
(ie, Y ou dog, you knave, 
What have you done | you gught to have 
Your 6445 cut off for your afluiance ; 
And then et Kan a twelve-months durante 


N eue 


.293 un wov'p tr ur cov'p. 
Simon. Why fo ? 
Gooſe. To laugh and make your ſport 
Of your ſuperiors in ſuch ſort ; 
A lady too of wealth and faſhion : 
But let me not give way to paſſion, 
Come, ſirrah, trip — with ſpeed, 
And quit my houſe. | 
Amon. I han't, indeed. 
_ Goofe., No ; inſtantly, I ſay, depart, 
Simon, Well, then, I will, with all my heart. 
But is not Betty to go too ? 
Gooſe, You jackanapes, what's that to you ? 
However, let her too be gone ; 
Two plagues I'm rid off lead of one. 
Doſt hear z tell Betty ſhe may go: 
It will be ten times better ſo. 
But one thing fill is to be ſettled ; 
I know my lady is high mettled ; 
And her reſentment, I'm afraid, 
Will not be eaſily allayed ; 
Bot what of that, though hard the taſk, 
When I forgiveneſs bumbly aſk ? 
Yes, yes, ſucceſs my mind preſages ; 
Call Beity down, to take ber wages. 


A bear that has been long confa'gy 
Aud hamper'd in a chaio, 

If freedom he ſhould gain, 

From his den comes 

Uamurzles bis ſhout, 

Ope's wide bis jaws, 

Extends his ps 


Does 


THEE 
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Scexe II. 


Simon, Betty. 
Betty. Is that my maſter there gone out ? , 
Simon. Your maſter! here has been a tout. 7 
Beity. Pooh, blockhead, never mind what he ſays. 
Simon, Cod, I've been almoſt lick'd to pieces 8 

For what we ſaid to that old cat; a 

And there's ſtill worſer news than that ; | 

He has turn'd off both you and 1; 

'Fore George it aint a word o' lie. I 

He bid me tell you to get ready 3 '1 

And now he's gone to ſeck my lady, 4 

To try to make it up with her: 

I'm ſad and ſerigus, never tir. 

Betty, Simon, come hither. 
Simon, Here am 1, 
Betiy, Some other method I muſt try: 

Storming, I find, will fruitleſs be, 

nen Did miſtreſs Betty ſpeak to me ? 
Beuny, I did, 

Sine. I thought ſo; proy what is it ? 
Bey. Maſter is gone again to viſit 

The wither'd beldame, oer the way, 

Simon, To kiſs and friends, I heard him fay ; 

I warrant they Il be here anon, 
Beity, Then, Simon, you and I'll be gone. 
Simon, Gone | Where ? ‚ 
Leity, From hence, 

Simon, 'Vogethes, ch 
Betty, Jult as you pleaſe, 
Simon, As 1 plete ? 
Beuy. Nay, 


When folks are married, there's no harm 


dawn, No, to be lure, 
Betty, Well, don't alarm 
The family about it now 
Hauen, But ten me where, and when, rnd Low / 
Boy, Within this bout well fete all; 
Daly b: ready, 44 wy call, 
19 come ang claim your better half. 


Minn, Icud, 1 _— — but laugh, 
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To think how mad old Sir will be. 
To ſee us wed as well as he. 


At the ſame church too, the ſame day ; 
Shan't us ? 


Betty. Why, ay; perhaps we may. 


Simon. In the morning, what a dinging, 
With the pariſh. bells a-ringing, 
And the rattling of the drums : 
Then beſure the muſic comes; 
Fiddles, baſs, and ſweet hautboy ; ; 
All to wiſh the bridie-folks joy. 


But plague o' your horn, 
"Tis not not to be borne ; 
Uh, filence that ominous found ; 
Play, inſtruments play 

Drums rattle away, 


And let it for ever be drown'd, 


Scene III. 


Betty, Gooſecap, 

Gooſe, So, miſtreſs Betty, are you there | | 
I really wonder how you dare 
Look in my face z have you forgot ? 
Say, were you mad. bewnch'd, or what, 
That you bebav'd ly ll juit no 
Anſact me. 

Heny. Sir, I don't know how ; 
Hy fieauce my explain my terror: 
I can bit luck, and own my error, 

ebe, It really was @ horrid thame, | 

R. No doubt, Sir, I was much to blame ; 
But cannot you. the caule untiddle 

Goofs, V hat caule? 

Heu Love, jealouly, 

Gooſe, A tddie * 

Betty My condu'lt 1 11 he out of ſcuſon ; 
But -n quitc Het wy Teal n. 

Gooſe, Y ov big hy VE k£qt A ne wankg's ; 
lender, hes lad = le kind, | 
whe pary'ns the e 44.4% 171948 ppen bes ; 
Aud, n, þ —— the hon, 


19 
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We = | 
The happ 
One fleſh 
Betty. 
You're pl 
7. 
Till we a 


Advanta; 
Betty, 
My lan 
You mul 
Goofe, 
Betty, I | 
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To have her company within. | 
We quickly too ſhall be a kin ; 
The Lav words, to have and hold, 
One fleſh will make us. 
Betty. Sir, I'm told, | 
You're pleas'd that I ſhould go away, 
Gooſe, No, Betty, you are free to flay 
Till we are married, 
Betty. That's enough. 
Gooſe, She faints ! here take a pinch of ſnuff; 
A glaſs of Mater! | 
Betty. There's no need. 
Your hand, Sir, pray. 
Gooſe, She's ill, indeed ; 
But if the fees Ira touch'd, ſhe'll make 
Advantage of it. 
Betty, Thus, I take 
My laſt farewell z as tcar, 3 figh, 
You muſt permit, | 
Gooſe, (Half erying.) Petty, good bye. 
Betty, I go to die, with grief o'erladen; ® 
If you my grave ſhould chance to fee, 
Look on't, and ſay, bere lies « maiden, 
Who died, alas ! for love of me. 


Tears force their way : forgive my fobbiog ; 
| ſcarce have power my words to ſpeak, 
If ey longer, lure, with throbbing, 
My — will here before you break, 


Aba! wid codger, is it ly ö | [ Aides 
He ſqueer'd my nd the fign I know ; 
He 1111 i» fait wikis my pen, 
What Mu anbinals are ae | 
ett IV, 


Gooſecup, Betty Old Lady, 

0, Lady, Hieb ww, 4hat's this! wun my word, 
Here are delightful dings 1's 41d 
Lock 'd and 10 1nd wad $4.4 14 J2 44 415, 

A pair of Ace en e 
100 {aid 50 had dich ary 4 bet 4445 4 
You might have dont 4% bis, methbubs, 


Beluvs: 


Dh 
4 
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Gooſe, Madam, ſhe goes, as you ſhall ſee. 
Betty, about your buſineſs ſtrait, 
Leave me, do'ſt hear ? 
O. Lady. You need not wait 
For packing up your triakums, child: 
We'll ſend them after you. 
Betty. ( Afide.) All's ſpoil'd : 
My hopeful ſcheme's at once deſtroy'd 
By her intruſion. 
O. Lady. Wench, avoid 
Our — quickly. 
Gooſe, Betty, do. 
Bety, Ves, Sir ; but firſt a word with you. 
Gooſe, With me 
C. Lady. Speak out then, 
Betty, So I meant | 
I only would aſk your conſent, 
In duty bound 
O. Lady. For whot ? 
Gooſe, Nay, tarry, 
Have patience ; my 
Betty. To mary 
Gooſe, Marry it muſt not be, 
C. Lady. Why not 
Gooſe, Nay, not that I'm concern'd 2 jot ; 
But who is the deluding cur ? 
Beity. A foorman, at your ſervice, Sir, 
He's in the kitchen; mall 1 call him 
Gogſe. Do, inſtantly, that I may maul him 
But, Betty, I'm aſbam'd to think 
You ſo below yourſelf ould Unk. 


Betty, Alas ! in vain I try'd, Bir, 
To quench a flame fo tender 
89 arefally he ply'd, Bir, | 
I ooly bluth'd and fightd, Sis, 
Aud lang uiſh'd to ſurrender, 


A thouſand matchleſs graces 
His perſon are u lorning 3 
More beautiful bis face i» 
Than dawn of unc morning, 


AT It. 


6.44 
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6444 


Scene V. 
Gooſecap, Old Lady, and afterwards Betty, intro 


ducing Simon. 

Gooſe. Who can this be ſhe means to wed ? 
I think the loves him too, the ſaid : 
The falſe ungrateful=—— 

0, Lady. Tell me, Sir, 
What do you mean by all his ſtir ? 
Indeed, fo mov'd ! 

Gooſe, IL will, I ſwear, 
Come to the bottom of th' affair. 

0). Lady. You think me, then, not worth un anſwer ? 
You are a very ill-bred man, Sir. 

Gooſe, Madam, pray; I find 
Myſelf, juſt now, dicturb'd in mind. 
Hey-day ! What's here“ Who's this I ſee ? 

Beny, My huſband, Sir, that is to be. 
How do you like him“ 

Son Sir, I'm yours. 

G. — dog! This iftant out of doors ! 
Betty, is be your choice ? 

Any. 1 hope 
You 7 — Worth — 

7 rope 

Raſcal, I fay, let $9 her hand! 

— For w 

0, Lady, 1 am au to command 
My rege no 22 

Ge. 

0. 1 bir, 1 2 Gooſecap, do you know 
How you're behaving to me here 

Gooſe, Betty ! wy life! my foul! my dear! 
Turn thet young jackanapes away ; 
Ill marry you, 

0, Lady. How ! 

Bitty, When ? 

(oye, To day. 
Try, Madam, to prevail upon her, 
0. Lady. 1! 
Belly, Will you the? ? 
Lage en wy benen, 


I 
* W: * 
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Betty. Then, Simon, by your leave. 
Simon, Hey! how! 
Are you falſe-hearted ? Where's your vow ? 
Betty. Gone. 
Simon Then, by Jove, I've well * ſhot, 
_ But here's « wife, 
dy. You ſaucy flut ! 
8 Mr, Gooſecap, tell me this; 
Are you reſolv'd to wed her 
Gooſe. dE ——— | 
0. Lady. And ist behaving as you ought ? 
Gooſe, "Tis my misfortune, not my fault; 
I cannot help it, 
Betty, Will you ſtay, 
And 4 a bride-maid ? 
Gooſe, Do. Ma'am, pray. 


0, Lad - 1 You numſcull, you ideot, you „ 


Gooſe. 
Who is the ? who are you? who am I? do Lach. 
know ? Goo. 


At this time of day, men are come to paſs, 
They're vainer and fillier the older they grow, 
At your time of life, 
Is this a fit wiſe / | By 
To a dark room and firaw, thou poor lunatic go, Beuy. 
A word too in your cor, - 
She'll horn her deset dear; 
She will, Sir, indeed, 
Believe as your creed : 
] can your fortune 111 ; 
, And ty-morrow you'll fee. 
A lawyer from me; 
And is, Sir, tare you vil, 
| beeng VI. 
_ Goolecay, ion, Betty, 
Simen, And, Mitlrels betty, now we're cowl, 
Jo't thus you (er Ve Witommnm—m—o— 
Gioge, Out you fed 
Simon, UN be reveng'd fort, never fiir, 
Hen. Come, you mull roile lis wager, Bis, 
A beter miei than a wits 
You'll bad me, bimus, 


Goge, Here, wy bits, 4 
| Recs 
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Receive my hand, 
Betty. And take you mine. 
A. 2. Darts, flames, joy, ecſtacy divine! 
Gooſe, My heart's a forge where Beauty's ſon, > 
Young Cupid and his mam are; | 
There his darts ſhe moulds, 
And the anvil holds; 
The little urcheon beats them on, 
Ton, ton, ton, ton. 
Hark ! don't you hear his bammer ? 
Betty, We always find our parith clock 
To the ſame motion flicking. 
do my hearts to you 
In its mction true : 


Firſt at wy breaſt you made it knock, 
Toc, toc, toc, toc ; 


Ad 1 


, lack! x 
A. 2. What is it ails me?! 
That thrills and diſorders ; 
„ 


Yeti == by this kiſs, . 
And by this, and by this, 

I'd rather endure it, 

Then foften or cure it, 

And cheriſh it while 1 complain, 
Gogſe, Now Il go buy the wedding-ring- 
A. . Aud there we'll love, and Uanes, aud fiug, 
Aud fin and play, | 

Both night and day, | 
Like 2097 thing, 
ea VII, 

Goolecap, Betty, dimon, Oh Lady. 

A, Blelb abs, hr ad p comes = 


— 85 


Gor, 
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Gooſe, No matter, "tis ſome new attack. 
Well, Madam, your commands ſpeak out. 
O. Lady. I hope I'm welcome. 
Beny. Without doubt. | 
N. b af ho og "y to our miſcarriage, 
came to laugh, Sir, at marriage. 
Gooſe. Laugh, Ma'am ? 6 
Bey. "Tis neither ſhame nor fin. 
0. No, no; and when you pleaſe, begin. 
Gooſe, O mighty love, who can controul 
Thy influence o'er the human ſoul ; 
oy power is felt from pole to pole, 
y victims great and many, 
You turn at will all le's wits, 
And make them and fools by fits ; 
But ill where'er the arrow hits, 
The old fool's worſe than any, 
Lady. Love is, in youth, a pleaſing fruit, 
Does with the ſeaſon aptly ſhoot ; 
And where its fertile branches ſhoot, 
With health and joy we're feaſted ; 


But love with age will never chime, 
"Tis a tree bes out of time, 
The fruit nor wholeſome is nor prime, 


But fickens where tis taſted, 
| Bimon, In ancient fable we are told, 
Alcides of immortal mould, 
Did for a wench s diftaf hold, 
And gravely ſat to ſpinning. 
Think when s fool the maſter plays, 
And weds his maid, although he firays, 
He is no worſe than Hercules; 
And pray, vSirs, ſpare your grinning, 
Betty, Folks may find fault with this and that, 
bay love with youth comes only pat, 
That youthful pairs give tit for tat, 
And all goes fine and clever ; 
Thet age hould prudent be and cold 
But if men love not cer they're old, 
Thus much to fay 1 will be bold, 
"Tis better late than never, 
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IN TWO ACTS, 
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— 
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MEN, 
fir Hod. - 
Colonel 0rm/by, * ” 
. = 
Ira, — - 
Pillage, - - * 
James, - „ — 
WOMEN, 
Zilide, | - * - 
7 Di Strangeways, - ” 
, | * - 
Scenes, London, 
Time, the Time of Reproſectation, 
ACT 1, SCENE I. a 


cc ae ate 


Mn Apariment af Sir Hic STRANGEW AS: 


Enter Sir Hector and Lady Di, 


Sir HeAtor, Av impudent puppy, to pelier me with his 
lees of honour ; 1 thought that at court jt was uot ho- 
nourable to pay any thing. 
Lady Di. But, bir Hector Strange 
Sir Hee, But, Lady Di Strangeways, Le you agais, 
that if 1 had all the wealth of the Spanith 1 
Ne 
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would not part with a ſingle piece - of. eight upon this oc. 
cation, I did not aſk them to knight me, and they may 
unknight me again if they like it; for I value the broad 
pendant on the Dreadnought maiſt-head above any title 
which they can ſplice to all the red, or green, or blu 
rags in Chriſtendom. | 

Lady Di. Well, my dear, but though an admiral! 
uniform is a very pretty thing, there is ſomething incx. 
preſſibly aitraQting in a ſtar ; and if I could only perſuad: 
you to wear a bag-wig, that red ribbon would give ; 
weld of briiliancy to your complexion. 

Kr Hee, My complexion ! Zounds, wife, don't make 
me mad ! A weather-beaten failor of fiſty ought to be 
— concerned about the brilliancy of his com- 
ple xion. | 

Lady Di. Lord, Sir Hector. you are not fo old by 
half a year—and if you wqpld follow my advice 4. 
bout the bag, you'd lock as young as Billy Browns 

—ů— 

dir Hee, Avaſt, Di— Avaſt—I have already ſuffered 
you to crowd too much canvals, and to make a puppy df 
me ſufficiently, 

Lady Di. { beg, 8ir Meder, that you will ſoften the 
coarſi nels of your phraſcology, and uſe 8 little leſs of the 
quarter-deck dialet, _— 

Sir Hee. Zounds, Madam, tis your own fault, if the 

le blows in your tecth—lI might have been out with ; 
—— in the Mediterranean, hadn't I humourcd your 
ſanc and fooliflly flaid to be p4p'd in at the inftallation 

owever, there's ſome chance yet, the admiral ap 
vinted is attended by three dofiors ; and if they beave 


im over, I have s 27 of ſucceeding in the com- 
mand. There's cable of comfort tor you to ſnatch it 
Lady Di, 


Lady Di. Yes, you cruel ! and, for fear bad news 
ſhould not rveuch me ſoon enough, you have ordered an 
eaprels to be lent up directly from Portimouth, the mo 
ment the poor adi al is gathered to bis progenitors 

Sir Hee, Yes, the moment his anchor is a-peak ; and 
1'l1 take 70 lun Orion with me tou ; for 1 el bas 
_ turned inks d moukey if be lays much longer + 
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Lady Di. Surely you won't be ſuch a brute, my love 
the boy is quite « ſea-monſter woo my I muſt 
keep him cloſe under my own eye, to give him ſome 
litle touches of humanity. 

Sir Her Orſon is wild, I grant, but he is well-mean- 
ing; and therefore 1 forbid all leſſons of good-breeding 
that are likely to make a heel in his principles. 

Enter Orſon, 

Ci. Huzra, father, huzza : 

Sir Hee, What do you cheer at, lad ? 

, Here's an advice-boat, that Colonel Ormſby has 
juſt made London, and will take a birth with us before 
the evening gun is fir'd ! 

Lady Di. How often muſt I tell you, child, that it js 
exceedingly vulgar to appear cither ſurpriſed or overjoy- 
ed at any thing, 

Sir Hee, Don't deſire the boy to flacken his ſails in 4 
chace of good nature, 

Lady Di, Why, what is the fool in raptures for ? He 
never ſaw Colonel Ormiby fince the moment of his ex- 
tence, 

On. No, 3 I know that he is my uncle 
Brownlow's friend—that he has weathered my uncle 
rom many a bitter blaſt, and is to be married to the 
— young lady my uncle lately brought us home from 

ngal, 

$i" Hee, And has any body carried the news to Ze- 
lida ? 

Lady Di, The Lady Zelida, my * know that 
her ies was an Indian Omrah, or nobleman of great 


authority, 

OUrf, ſent Buſſors aloft with the news; and the punt 
lellow was #5 much rejoic'd #5 # w4n of war ut ert 41 
wwance would be in of the Downs, 

dir Hee, 1 do love that Mues; he's fo faithful « 
este, and bes © heart as Jound ws 4 bilcult, 

Lady Di, 1 dont wonder (bat hee bo great d favours 
We with luis Lady „ for he's extremely inte gt, and 
would, I dare fay, readily hazard bibs Life bn ber dervice, 

wr, Lounds, I'd Rand a broad dide fur ber e at 
«SY Te, 

% Hee, Damn you, rah, do you wins / aug would 

4 Luut 
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think that your ſhip was ſinking, and that you expedel 
every moment to be launched into the next world, 30 


young raſcal ! . 
Lady Di. Ay, this is your bleſſed ſyſtem of ſra-edy. 


cation. 

Sir Hee, Hark'ee, ſcapegrace, mind your hits, { 
you'd avoid a rope's end; and remember to keep your 
wickedneſs under hatches till you come to years of dil. 
cretion, you 7. | 
Lady Di, Mercy upon us! and is he then to let i 

appear above board. Fine doctrine, truly, that our vice, 
are to be excus'd, in proportion as we acquire a conſci. 
ouſneſs of their enormity,—You thou'd fludy my mode 
of expreſſion, Sir Hector 

Or. Why, 1 meant no harm, though I've rais'd ſuck 
a ſquall. Every body loves Mits Zelida, and many t 
heavy heart has it given me, ſince the caſt anchor in thi 
houſe. to ſee her ſo melancholy, poor ſoul ! 

Sir Hec. She's a delightful girl, that's the truth of i: 
And I hope that the arrival of Ormiby will prevent 


the worms of her ſurrow from eating into the planks d 


Lady Di. Lord, my dear, do you think that à mind 
ſo delicate as hers, can be deititute of gratitude, or in- 
different about a man, who not only repeatedly ſaved het 
ſather's life in the commotions of the Eaft, but what w4 
Aill more, preſery'd the ladies of his family from vi 
tion. 

Sir Hee, Come, come, Ormſbhy is 8 noble fellow, 

Orf, As ever flept from item to lern, my unc le Brown 
low lays, 


Sir Hee, And Zelids's father behbav'd nobly to his 


when his dead lights were hung out, | 


Lady Di. I fuppole you mean by bequeathing bis 


this only daughter in bis laſt moments, who is millic 
of fo 4 

Sir Hee Why, ie not the an Acapulco velld is ls 
ſelf, to ſay nothing of ber being ballaked with züge 
aud pagedus ? 

Lady Di, And could her father, who lov'd the 111 
lid extremely, who married her mother, av Lag lit 


Waun, and who knew the Coloue!'s warth to well, 1 the 
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more prudently, in the diſtracted ſtate of his country, 
than in giving bis child to a man who was not only able 
to prote her againit all dangers, but calculated, be- 
fdes, to make her an admirable huſband ? 

Sir Hee. Why, your brother tells me that Abdallah 
had none of his country ſuperſtition on board his mind, 

Or, Wasn't he a beathen, father ? 

Sir Hee, Yes, lad; but for all that he ſteer'd his 
courſe very ſenſibly, and knew that tne chart of à good 
conſcience would bring a ſhip of any nation to ſafe moor- 
ings, in what our methodiſt boatſwain calls the river of 
ordan. | 
Orf, Lord, father, hoatſwain ſays that river runs by 
ſome town called the New Jeruſalem ; but | never cou d 
find either of them in the map. 

Lady Di. You may eaſily judge the liberality of Abs. 
dallah's mind by the accompliſhments of Zelida, | 
Sir Hee, Why, the ſpeaks Englich, French, and Ita» 

lian, | 

—4 i, Like her vernacular tongue. 

Ur}, Yes, ſhe has a rare knack at hes tongue; and 
| don't believe that there's ever « foreign merchantman 
in the whole Thames but ſhe's able to hail in her own 
lingo, 

dir Hee, Then the fings fo ſweetly. 5 

Un. Ves, father z but ſhe fings always mournful, like 
the mad negro that died in love for the ale-houle girl at 
Pert{mouth, 

Lady Di, Like the mad negro ! Mercy upon me, what 
s thing am Ia mother to! : 

dir Hee, Deen the dance charwingly, Di? 

Lady Di. Divinely-ol know but one woman in Lng - 
land who is her ſuperior in that accompliſhment, 

bir Hee, And & is no more to be compar'd to that 
women in any thing, than one of the royul yauchts to & 
bum boat wpon the Thames, 

Lady Di, 1 am always certain of 8 compliment from 
you, Wi Hector, | | 

rf, Lord, wother. fare it warn't yourſelf that you 
were welghtng up with Mils Zelida. 

Lady Di, You odious fes cult the oem. Quit 
is Sm, you Eetefiable porpoile ! 

97 
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Sir Hee, Who runs foul of politeneſs now, Di? 
Or/. We have beſt cut and run, father. 

Lady Di. And you, Sir Hector, to ſtand by and { 
me treated in this manner. 

Sir Hee. Slip the cables, lad ; this is damnable we 

ther, and will ſpecdily blow an hurricane. 

(Exeunt Sir Hector and Orſq 

Lady Di. The brutes—the abominable brutes | XS 3% O 

woman, ſurely, had ever ſuch a huſband or ſuch « {of to Englar 

But I deſerve it all, for having the leaſt connection vid Brown, 

an element, where the utmoll the very beſt can arri. B. N 

at, is to be ſo many reſpetable Hottentots! My ful gerd you 

ferings ſhould teach ladies of beauty and birth not 1 neſs to he 
throw their perſons away, Vet I ſhould not have ber 
thrown away myſelf, if any lover had offered, of a mo: 
eligible character than this barbarian here, [ Exi 


AA! 


The Scene changes 10 a Library, 
Brown, Y our lady burſt into tears, Buſſora, on he Chriftian, 
ing of Colonel Ormiby's arrival! Buſ, þ 


Bu/. Ves, and not the tears of joy neither, Mr. Brow black ma 
*. have be h 
Brown, I am ſorry for it. 


„our OWN 

Be. Ab! me with the have never leave Bengel st ther 
For though ſhe have no yet learn to teach the lic to hell Brown 
feelings, Hill me fear that the has learn fome other of t Ormiby « 
no good faſbions of this country. 


count avi: 

Brown, What do you mean ? Conceive 
Bu. Me mean, that the is going to marry Colonel wc fries 
Ormiby without having, in my tink, any regard for Vin mortifics 
Brown, Y ou were born in ber father's ſervice, Bol of our pi 
ru, ate the only attendant the bas of her own countrsY lids's mi 
and the confides, I know, with great reaſon, in your 34 with ſuc! 
2 1. — 1 hes however, 
. can die with pleaſure goode—me ny, the 

die with grief if her do wrong ting, n + 10 


Brown, And would it be s wrong thing to ful6! LY eue, by 
father's laſt commands by marrying Colonel Ormlly ' BY ts his wi 
Bu. Av | Mr, Brownlow, wrong ting one place, e 0 
ting «nother, Wrong ting in Indie lady no ty % perailin 
| 4 | [44:6 Vol, | 
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band ; very right ting for Engliſh lady to hate a huſband 
rtily. 
ay Why, indeed, Buſſora, we never have any 
ladies here deſirous of burning themſelves at the funeral 
of a huſband : But has your lady given you any reaſon. 
able cauſe to ſuſpect an averſion to the marriage with 
Orion Colonel Ormiby ? 
es! N Bu/. Oh, if the love Colonel, why weep at him 
h « (of to England ? | 
on with Brown. (Ad.) 'Tis as I feared. | 
n arch Bi. Now for heaven love, Mr. Brownlow, as ſhe re- 
My (vi gerd you much, adviſc her. You was all care, all goud- 
not u neſs to her in paſſage to Bengal, and ſoon died her 
ve bert tears for father and for country, 
' @ m0! Brown, I think you ſaid the means to ſee me here in 
[LxiY « few minutes. | 
BJ. Yes, yes; and pray tell, fince her muſt merry 
Colonel, that though no love huſband is very well «- 
mong Chriftians, him is very wicked among Gentoos, 
Brown, But you forgot all this time that I em a 
Chriſtian, Buſſora. | 
B. Ah, no, you be too good : me faw you ſave 
black man's life, and no plunder in India, Beſides, you 
have behaved like brother to my lady, place he with 
your own ſiſter, and ſaid oftener than a thouſand times, 
that there was no fin ia have copper complexion, [ Exit, 
Brown, Into what a difiefſing ſit uat ion am I plung'd! 
Ormiby come, and Zelida, as | dreaded, upon my ac- 
count averſe to ratify het engagements, Little did 1 
conceive that my very deſire to diſcharge my truſt like a 
true friend 16 pour Ornfoy, would prove the ſource of his 
nortiſic at ion; or thit my endeavours, during the courle 
of our peſlage from Bengal, to ſoften the anvicty of Ze- 
ads's mind at the death of her father, would be attended 
with ſuch unlucky conſequences, Let my f{ertiments, 
however, in favour of this lovely infidd, be what they 
my, the obligations 1 owe my fricud, as well as the truff 
be has repoled in my honour, would render it nat only 
ue, but infamous in me, 40 indulge a hope repugnant 
4% his withes, Bioce, therefore, the can never be mince, 
L tall fhew wy regard for ber in the beſt manner, by 
pie . upon her to accept the only man on carth who 
Vol, * | 0 1 
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is moſt entitled to her affeRions; and who, if I had ng 
unfortunately interven'd, would certainly have poſſef. 


ed it. | 
Enter Zelida. 
Zel, 80, Mr. Brownlow, 


| Brown, Something has offended you, my deareſt Ze. 


a, 
Zel. I am not ſatisfied with myſelf, Mr. Brownlow, 
Brown, Then I am afraid that you are not juſt ty 
yourſelf ; for when have you once committed an im. 
propriety ? You have heard that Colonel Ormſby is ar. 


_ rived? 


Zel. It was upon this very buſineſs that 1 wanted to 


conſult you, Brownlow, 


Brown, As your engagements with Colonel Ormſli 
are no ſecret, there can be no impropriety in ſpeaking 


upon the ſubjeQ to his friend, 


Zel, Engagements I am under no engagements, 


_ Brown, No, Madam! 


Zel. (With emphaſis.) No, Sir! My father could not 
engage me to do an yp nog eſteem, I reve 


rence Colonel Ormſby; 


t my very gratitude for the 


ſervices which he has rendered wy family, obliges me 


to deny him a hand which is not accompanied by + 


heart, 


Brown, My deareſt creature, the Colonel's merit and 
vour principles will be ſufficient foundation for happine'* 
after marriage, though at the performance of the cere- 


with'd on your Ode, 


he would deſpiſe it, 
Brown, And have you no pity for the Colonel ? 


el. You have vo pity for me, and indeed very lite 
give him a wile who 


for your friend, when you want 10 
cannot be his without n falſchoad, 
Brows, Poor Ormiby, what muſt he feel ? 


Zel, He will fecl like e man of hanour ; other ie, 
what be feels j» below conſider ation, lu one word, theres 


fore, | never will be his, 


Brown, Conſider your father's laft commands. 


mony there thould not be as much paſſion as might be 


e,, The Colonel, #5 6 man of merit, ſhould not be 
deceiv'd with an olienated heartm—as u man of honour, 


2 
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Zel. I conſider the ſpirit of his intention, not the mere 
form of his words ; he wanted to make me happy, and 
| will not diſappoint him, if I can help it 

Brown. Excuſe ae for preſſing this matter ſo ſtrong- 
ly. | 
2 I do excuſe you. I know that you have obliga- 
tions to Ormſby as well as myſelf ; but it is a falſe gra- 
titude, a falſe generoſity, which requires us to forego 
our happineſs ; and, if we muſt repay a favour with our 


eſt thing imaginable to leave us ſinking under our mis» 
fortunes. 

Rrown, O, Zelida ! 

Zel. You tremble, Brownlow, a tear is ſtanding in 
your eye; what's the matter with you? 

Brown. Nothing . (Sieht, 

Zel. And that figh ſprings from nothing too, does it? 
Why do you torture wo — Sr he N 

— Torture yen! I wiſh you to be happy; I im- 
1 * ou to marry Ormiby. w_ 
| 1 2 And do you, — really, do you * 
or WY cerely, do you indeed with that I ſhopld marry the Co- 
es me lone] ? 
BY brown, Why do you aſk ſuch a queſtion ? 
Zel, Why ſhould you heſitate to anſwer it ? 
Brown, It is already anſwered i in the advice I have 
given you, 

Gel. Is it ? 

Brown, O, Zelids | you are as dear to me 36 

Zel. As what, Brownlow # 

Brown, What would I lay ? As if you were aftually 
er, 

Zel. However, if 1 muff be your filter, where is the 
eceſſity of being married at all I can live with you 
awd Lady Di. 

— 1 wuſt relinquiſh you to the guardianſhip of 
Urmiby — My filler, belides, though s worthy woman, 


ie one, and my fawily | is inportunate with 

| 

hr 4, To marry, 100. And perhaps your heart is al- 
'eady cngeg'd. 


2d rows, Spare we on this ſubject, dear Zelids ! 
1 Oz | Zl, 


honour, or our peace of mind, it may often be the kind» 


A — * 4 


$16 ROMANCE OF AN HOUR, FEMA FE 
Zel. Why, you may tell me, you know, fince I an ve mighty 
your ſiſter, | follow our 
Brews, If I muſt ſpeak, it is too deeply * 4 M. 
Zel. Ah! (Afide.) And is the lady very handſome, Nax. 
Brownlow ? in Zel. Ah, 
Brown, How ſhe wrings my heart! ( Afde.) An angel! le place. 
Zel. But why do you figh ? You don't deſpair of ob. bart to m 
taining her ? excellent v 
Brown, I find it fo, indeed, Zelida but there is « nd 
fatality in love, Few, I fear, are happy enough to mar. 
ry where they really beſtow their affections, Your caſe, 
my deareſt girl, is far from fingular ; let me therefore 
«gain conjure you, for all our ſakes, to give Ormſby the 
reception he expects at your hands: I will not treſpa{ 
any longer on your patience. To ſee you thus agitated, 
overwhelms me with affliction! Summon up your forti. 
tude, my ſweet fiſter ; and be afſur'd, that if my life 
could purchaſe your tranquillity, I ſhould cheerfully re 


lign it, 8 
(Zelida fits and me fome time, then rings u bell.) 
Later a Servant, 
Ser, Did you ring, Madam ? ES 
Zel. Yes, James, ſend Buſſors to me. 
* can Madam, Eu, 
Zel. (Walbing about ſorne time in diſorder.) Where 
can this Bufſora be Fw , 
Enter Buſſora. 
You have been « long time coming. 
N. O dear lady, when mind is no ceaſy——the light. 
wing bimſelf walk on crutches, = ww 
Lil, I have news that will rejoice you, Buſſora, (Sighs,) 
4 mean to leave England immediately, 


ts the land of our fathers, la- 


Bu, How came him bleſſing about, lady 
4e. Nor liking Colonel Ormiby ———l am iclolved wc 
ver to mary him, | 
Buy. Heav'n be tank, lady, | gore 
gl, We mult, however, get away by Realth, BuſlonY” 
Pax this is # mation of coutrediftions ; and as the prop! 2” 
Al 
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I an Wc mighty lovers of liberty, we may not be ſuffered to 


fullow cur own inclinations, 
B Me thot that in this houſe you have all friends, 
ome, Hg. 1 
Zel. Ah, Buſſora, there is no living in this unaccount- 
angel! Ale place. —A father, here, will break his daughter's 
heart to make her happy; and a woman may be a ver 
excellent wife who has no regard whatever for her huſ- 
had! 
Buſ. O dear !.—Law too lady, him very vile here, of 
which 'em boaſt ſo much Poor ſlarving devil he hang 
wp, if he ical rupee for dinner. — but him good 
enough to be a lord, if he rob a hundred thouſand 
nds. | 
2 Well, Buſſora, we'll ſtay no longer in a place 
where the Kindneſs of the beſt friends is as dangerous 
» the malice of the worſt enemies Vet as I quit this 
houſe clandeſlinely, it will be proper to leave ſuch little 
welents as I have accepted, behind me; together with 
; letter accounting for my conduct, and making proper 
xknowledgments for the civiiities I have received. 
Buſ. To be lure, lady; ungrateful him only belong 
@ Chriſtiana, 
E Ze, Here's a watch ſet with diamonds, given me by 
"here Celonel Ormſby—— This brilliant, (Heigh % I had 
om Mr. Brownlow-e—and this is Lady Di's picture. 
B/. Ves, lady; me wonder how painter can make like 
the Jadies in Lagland—um have lo many complexion, 
e light- in morning um is yelow-—in noon um is redenin 
Penig um is zed and whiten—and when um 7 to bed, 
( b laces have filty colours, jult fo as back of alligator 
; Ganges, | 
ZLel, 1 think | have recollefted every thing, 
No, lady ; here 3s s little paint of Mr, Brown- 
lady his Gero Vid me borrow him this 
* tom lime, and me forget hie in other bull» 


Lil, "This - O-—thi, In take with me, 4 

Bu, Ab! lady hie man, hien cou'd do no more 

lere as take whit no his, 

| .. Why, to be lure it is hu! uli, Buſſor u, nor is 
of any int inte value, 

03 Bu), 
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B/. So much leſs reaſon tor take him, lady 
Then he flatter Mr. Brownlow fo much, that he ng 
like at all, 

4 Nay, now I don't think it flatters him in the 
ſt. | 

B. Here is a mout fo pretty. 

Zel. Why, does not Mr. Brownlow {ſmile in this de. 
2 manner ? | | | 

u/, Mr. Brownlow v man——aud grin very 
handſome - but R , b 

Zel. Then obſerve theſe eyes. 

BA. Mr. Brownlow very good man—and ſtare very 
well but | | 

Zel. Here take the picture Il ſee you know nothing 
of the matte: — And yet Buffora, I have a ttrange lancy 
for the picture too—4it will remind me of many intel. 
ing occurrences, and I would gladly give ten times itz 
real value to take it along with me. 

E © theo, lady leave him ten times his worth, and 
take bim away———ſor greateſt man in country bh: ic, he 
never quarrel with good bargain, 

Zel. I'll follow your adv:icc, my good Buſſora-ls 
get à coach ready in the next ſtreet, while I prepare 3 
letter for lady Din——1'm quite delighted that you have 
taught me « way of taking this trifle ſo properly, 

A. O lady, tis by do what him ſhould not, in little 
ting, thet Europe man learn trick of committing biggett 
iche dane —but we ſhall ſoon again fee land of bie. 
athers— und tank de Kind Heny's, that have uo let ou: 
winds be worſened by live in England. 

| [Exit exultins!) 


Z.. Heigh ho - Now Buſſors is gone, wy pin 
fink, and 1 tremble st the thought of execuiing wy o 
relolution- This bouſt is very dear to me, though 
am preparing to Lid it an cternal farewell How tende 
ly did Brownlow look at me lon And mult 1 never i 
him geln ——But why Gould I defire to fee him, bi 
begrt 15s another's, and minc hall break beloxe it enter: 
tale 8 with that is cither weep or crimiusl, * 
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Scens changes to another Room. 


Enter Orſon and Pillage. 

Or/. Well, Maſter Pillage, I am heartily glad to lic 
along - de of you once more, And how have you lett 
all our old ſhipmates at Portſmouth ? 

Pil. Pure and well as to health, Maſter Orſon, but 
curſedly down in the mouth that there is no war — 
Trade is damn'd dead in Portſmouth —half the public 
houſes ſhut up—little or no playing at cards. 

Or/. And I ſuppole not a quarter of the girls at the 
back of the Point that there uſed to be? 

Pil, Nothing like it, Maſter Orſon we did hope 
that the death of the Freach king would have kick'd 
up a duſt, But, lama it, there" s no ſpunk left in the 
nation now, 

Orſ, No more there is, purſer—ſor even when they 
pipe all hands at the parliament-houſe, they do nothing 
but reit the coin, or give a larger tier of cable to the 
Papithes——Our ſhips are now rotting in peace, and we 
— as 22 have no navy at all, as not be at war with 

ou know 

= ray | warrant, now, you have not half the plea- 
ſure here that you have whey you are down with the 
Dreadnought ? 

Orf, Pleaſure ! Lord help your heade—l lead ten times 
s worle life than a cabin-boy, | 

Fil. I feared as much, 

Gr}. Mother is wanting me for ever to read ſine books 
and father, it I'm not at home before it's dark, is for 
ever threatening me with the bilboes— ben I'm ob- 
lig d to go to church bes EVELY Sunday. 

Ii. You don't ſay 

Of. Ay, but 1 2 thinks me too young to 
be wicked if 1 Iwear an cath, of get drunk now and 


then, be florms #5 if « candle was belt by the powder» 
IGOR, 


Pi, Why, that's damin'd bard, 


. (Half erying.) Wnt it I there was 6 war, 1 
could fit up #!) * lometimes at cards, and Lappl 
non and then with 4 girl Father luves & gi lk, 
hugh be bs worried, | | 


94 
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Pl. Why, I thought you had girls in plenty here, 
On. Yes, there's enough of em cruiſing in every cor. 

ner at night—and, for that matter, in the day-time too, 
But they can't produce bills of health And there'; 
no making 'em perform quarantine, you know, 

Pil. Well, I am come up peſt to London, to aſk your 
father a favour, and I'll beg of him to let you ſup with 
me this evening, 

. Egad, aud if you do, I'll take you on a little trip 
to Bagnigge Wells, where you'll ſee ſome tight {luops 
very prettily rigg'd, though they moſtly fail uuder Jew 
commanders, 

B. And if the admiral—— beg his pardon, Sir 
Hector, ſtands my friend ——you ſhan't want money 
4 keep a little pleaſure - boat of your own, Maſter Or. 


Or. Zounds, you are the beſt friend I ever ſail'd with 
in all my life; and, if I can help to tow you to your 
wiſhes, you need only make a fignal, | 

Fil. Thank you, kindly, Maſter Orſon—but where's 
your father? | 

O. Aſleep in his great chair, 

Fil, What, he got a little rocky or fo after dinner 

Orf, Yes, he hipp'd a good deal of grog-—but he lest 
rig orders with me to wake him e came from 
Portſmouth, | 

Fil. Zonnds, that's lucky, for my buſineſs requires 
bafte— Tou mult know the purſer of the Riſing Sun 
died laſt night, 
ih you bad his birth-—She's a fOrft rate, 

Fil. And my preſent hip is only u ſeventy Journ! 
want a letter, therefore, from your father, to a certain 
great man—dSir Hector“ intereſt is very good and lc 
womiſcd to ſerve me at avy time —hBelides, I am a frees 
ler in five different couptics, 

in, Ab! that wont do you much good now, as the 
elefiions arc all over; though father lays that above 6! 
ty thauland pair of jaws have been wagging away this 
4 lan wonths the good of the 4 — Ho 
eme along with me is the throuds, and DN wake him 
Getty, 


Pi, M's abave fairs, then ? 
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Orſ. Yes, mother and he had a tight engagement a 
while ago; and fo to ſhew that he wan't afraid to keep 
the ſea, he ordered his pipe and his grog to be haul'd 
aloft into her dreſſing room. 

Pil. Up with you then, I follow, 

%% Well, a good voyage to you, and then hey for 
the little pleaſure boat, Mr. Pillage. [ Exeunt, 


Sone changes, and diſcovers Sir Hector aſleep in a dreſſ- 
ing-room, A punch-bow!l, with pipes and tobacco on 


a toilet table, 

Enter Orſon, 
Or/. Hip, father, hollos ! 
Sir Hee, Hey, what noiſe is all that ? Can't 
change the watch quietly and be damned to you ? The 
timbers of my head are ſplitting. 

On. Maſter Pillage, the purſer, is come at the rate 
of nine knots an hour from Portimouth, father, and ſo 
I waked you according to orders, 

dir Hee, And how is the admiral ? Has he firuck 
the flag of life ? 

O. I did'nt atk, father, 
dir Hee, You bleckhe 


ou are « fine one to keep 


# look out at the top-maſt—— Where is Pillage ? 


Or/, Cloſe a- Hern in the next room, 

Sir Hee, Rid him come a board here inſtantly, 

Orf, I will, father-—-Father lays « little guuncl-to 
yet, he'll be right upon his keel quickly——Zounds, if s 
match was fet to him, now he's fo hot, he d go off like 
s tky-rocket. | [Ex1.. 

Si Hoe, My friend, the relident commillioner, has 
cenainly diſpached Village to me expreſs, with an ac» 
count of the ad mira frikinge- Will, there's = brave 
oflicer laid up for ever in dock —But death will yellow 
us all in ture, end fo 1 tall only think of lucceeding t 

Luter Pillage, 


Pil. tvs Mester, your mull bedient, „ 
% Hoe, Hos bone File- ud Heat of Oel, 
% s to call you, 
Pi, Ab! bu Hettuw, you weie ulways wy good 
blend. 
{) 6 4 
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Sir Hee, And I always will be your friend, Pillage, 
Pil. 1 know you never forgot your word, Sir Hector. 
Sir Hee. Never ſail'd in the teeth of a promiſe, ſince 
] was firſt rated able in the books of creation, damy 
me—And ſo he's dead, Pillage ! 
Pil. Yes, Sir Hector, he's gone. 
Sir Her. And a worthy fellow he was ! 
Pil. As ever ſold a puncheon of rum, Sir Hector. 
Sir Hee, Sold a puncheon of rum !-— But what time 
did leave P th, my good Pillage ? 
i/, Within an hour after he died, 

Sir Hee, And all the fails in the harbour were lower d. 

Pil. Not one, Sir Hector. 

Sir Hee, Was'nt that behaving with too little reſpe& 
to the ſervice, my dcar friend / 

Pil. He was not of rank enough, Sir Hector, though 
an excellent officer. and ſcarcely to be equalled in his 
ſtation by any in the navy. 5 

Sir Hee. You are mitaken, Pillage, 'tis « compliment 
ulways paid to an officer of his rank — However, if my 
inte:eft carries the weight of metal, I expeRt the navy 
will not ſuffer very much by the accident. 

Pi. O you are 400 good, Sir Hector. 
Sir Hee, Too good, man——{or what ? why tis the 
top-gallant objet of my heart. 

Pi, © Sis HeQtor- But as there may be other pes 
plc pubing, when hall 1 hope that you'll mention the 
meter ot the Admiralty? | 

Sir Hee, 141 dutch for Cast -crofs this very bout 
The pinnace out theren-Pob! 1 mean the charic 
you salcals, 

Pi. A thouſand thanks to you, Sir Hector, 

ir Hee, nd s thouſand thanks lo you for flying the 
fire amers of your faticfattion.—Heie's 6 little wack 
Kiendibip, I mult beg you % wee 8s #& keep lake 


(C, 8 ning.) | 
Fi. Deer bir Heco, you quit. dicks Matos Ie aur | 
you think there's no danger of relwlal ? Pil 
Sir Nos, Keule we, Pillage 7 dr 1 


Va, Why, bis Hettur, 1 don't bolieve they'd vu the pu 
dne ts do tb, COLI ANCE buy well "OY ws 1 
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Sir Hee. Let me ſee which of them would open a 
port-hole of denial upon HeQor Strangeways. 


Fil. If they ſhou'd boggle, however, Sir Hector, 
you know I have ſome pretenſions. 
Sir Hee. I don't underſtand you. 
Pil. I have been thirty years in the navy, you know. 
Sir Hee, And what then, my dear friend 
Pil. Was wounded at Martinico. 
good Pillage—But 


Sir Hee. I know your merit, my 
what then ? 

File Though I was not obliged to be on deck. 

Sr Hee. nds, and what then ? 

Pi. Nay, Sir Hector, I don't ſuppoſe that more re- 
gard will be paid to ſervice than uſual. 

Sr Hee. which way does the wind blow ? 

Pil. Yet, if Th 
pointed. 

Sir Hee, You appointed, man Why, you have lot 
the rudder of your underftanding. 

Fil. Why not, Sir Hector For though a ſeventy- 
four is the largeſt hip I kave ferv'd i 

Sir Hee, Ve mie hailing here without compaſs, 

Fil. Dear Sir Hector, didn't you oy you 4 be io 
good as 10 ſpeak for me at the admiralty 7 


Sir Hee, Zounds, for you I coudn't be ſuch a mad- 


wan, 
Fu. O bir Hetor ! 
Sir Hee Speak for you to ſucceed vice- admiral Gram- 


quo? 


— 7 Grampus | Why, Sir Hector, I'm 
not quite Gt for Bedlam yetrl thought Maſter Orion 
hud wry 700 

dir Het, What ? 

Pi. Thu 1 came to beg ur laced © fnccad by: 
neſt Ralph Karine, 

dir How, Wis? 

Fil. Ihe uiler of the Ring Sun, 

. He — (Mon — aud damn your—and dawn 
the purier of the Kung Bun. 

Fil, n Hiettor | 

4 Ho. Why, barber, Utah. Weren't you dil. 


_— rauhed 


ſhould have the good fortune to be ap- 
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patched by the commiſſioner, to acquaint me with the 
death of vice-admiral Grampus ? 

Pil. Not I indeed, Sir Hector. 

Sir Her. Not you indeed 

Pil. For 1 left the admiral out of danger. 

Sir Hee. You did? 

PI. Yes, Sir Hector, and never ſpoke to the com. 
miſſioner in my life, 

Sir Hee. y, then you are a moſt impudent raſcal, 
for ſuffering me to be diſturbed on your account, when 
I had turn'd in with a fire between decks, and a damn- 
able ſinaſh in my round · top. 

Hi. Sir Hector. 
Sir Hee — 


„ Sis Heftor= 
Sir Hee, You deſerve a keel-hauling, = dog—or, 
N 


damn me, if I was a deſpotic prince, Id ftantly hang 
you vp at the yard arm, 


E Pillage driven of iy Sir ede 


Laier Lady Di and Orſon, 
Lady Di. Paar of Colonel Ormiby's baggage come 


already ? 

Orf. Yes, mother, — he'll be here himſelſ in « ſe 
20404” 68 

Lady D/ Well, ad where's your father, child ? 

Orf, Lighting » freſh pipe, I believe, mother, over 
4 little gin-grog, in the cabin above, 

Lady Mi Go, child, and tell him I with to ſpeak to 
him this inſtant ; this inftant ; do you hear, boauby fo 


Mercy wron me, | am quite weary of this world, 


n,, | with youu were landed upon s better, with al: 
wy heart then, 
Lady Di, Why you wicked, wanatursl reprobate. 
Gf, Lord, wother, bs i wiched 19 with you * 
* 


a J. 
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ſafe in the other world, if you are afraid of foundering 
in this ? [Exu. 


Lady Di. Lighting a freſh pipe over a little gin-grog 
in the cabin above! A prett loyment for a Knight 
of the Bath, and my tuned, "He'll breathe in flame 
and (| in ſulphur ; yet I muſt throw myſelf into his 
phere, if he was as dangerous as an eruption from 
Veſuvius ; for unleſs the bear is firoak'd into ſome con- 
ditions about behaviour, we ſhall appear dowaright ſa- 


vages to Colonel . 
Enter Sir Hector. | 

Sir Hee Well, Di—I have bad news for you. The 
doctors have new-ſheath'd Admiral Grampus—and I am 
to continue land-lock'd upon your hands, perhaps till 
the nation is indulg'd with another war, 
Lady Di. How can you, Sir Hector, do ſo much inju- 
ſlice to my feelings, as to think I ſhall conſider that bad 
news ? 
Sir Hee, Why, how's this, Di — The ſky's cleared 
up, «nd your temper as ſmooth 3+ the Pacific in 8 trade- 
wind ! 


Lady Di. I have been thinking, my dear, how very 
ridiculous it is for us ever to have the ſmalleſt diſagree- 
ment, 

Sir Hee, 80 it is, Di— The quarrel of a man and 
wife is like a fight between two privateers, where there 
is nothing but hard knocks to be got on either fide, 

Enter Orion and Ormiby, 

On, Here he is, father, here's Colonel Ormiby, 

Lady Di, What a bawling the blockhead keeps Dear 
Colonclmnr moe | 

Ormf, 1 rejoice to ſee your Ladyſhip, 

vr Hee, What, my old boy Here we arc all, Hec- 
tor, Allyanax, and Andromache * | 

Hrn. Von are tov good to me in this kind x 
tion, awd 1 am already too wuch obliged in the pro» 
twition which you have extended to my poor Eaſt In- 
dan, 

(rf, Lord, father, neither the nor Bulls is come 
back yet, 

ur Hee, Come back 1 didn't know they were out 
#f the louie, 


C. 
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bruſh between father and mother z they engage in the 
fame manner twenty times a-day. 

am ſorry for it, young gentleman. 

"Why yeſterday it rained very hard, and father go- 
ing out for s little pleaſure in an open bout—you muſt 
know——O here's my uncle II ſheer off ; for two old 


Brown. My dear Ormby ' I aſk your pardon for not 
being immediately in the way to receive you ; but after 
ve parted at the India Houſe, 1 was unexpeRtedly de- 


uin d on a very particular buſineſs, 
Orm/. Once more, Brownlow, let me ; my hap» 


pineſs at you, and my hopes that we are both now 
urch fix'd for lite in our country, We have each of 
1 — in the Lad, without in · 
curring a upon our humanity, 
Jenny with @ letter, 
2 (To Brownlow) Sir, my ordered me to 
3 you this letter, which ſhe directed to ber- 


Brown, Give it to me, Jenny. 
My dear Brownlow, 8 


pertinence, 
yt ny & ak 6 1 thing in chat ler relates to K- 


* BY abſolutcly clop'd, and even ſays that wy advice has des 
termin'd her to purſue ſo extracrdinary a meaſure, 
Oray/ (Keads) * Ts Lady Di Strangeways, 


7 „Thongi it is with inf alte pain I tees myſelf from « 
— „ſamily which has tr-#1cd me with tuch peculiar civills 
—_ * ty, neither wy happincls nor my honour wil allow 

% me to receive the protection of holptable root 

% any longs, "Tis impolbble for me to aft as your 

1 * brother Wille; and his advice, jan'd to lome they 
rene, determine ne bo heave England as ſpeedily e 
6 6 Lo 4. 414 for @ miniature | have e you 
= | beg you vi condelceng I» accept the diamond 
” Y* which lics ou the kalle, and believe me, with the molt 


„este! 


alonel 
PUPPY. 
eth 1 


y23 ROMANCE OF AN HOUR. AT It 
8 for all de. 
2 all your goodneſs, your ever 


« Poſtſcript. 

« The III Odo 
* great, that 1 have forgot wo you will preſent 
„ my beſt wiſhes, my beſt acknowledgments, to Colo. 
* nel Ormiby ; your brother too has my warmeſt re. 
3 — though he wants to make me miſerable, and 

ives me from a country in which I bop'd to end my 


Ormſby 
Ormſ. For heaven's ſake explain this 1 
Brown. You — =>» 


ur z and as ſuch, I have pris d 
uliar bleſſugs of my life, 


b 


; Come, come, 
mult have 


ted io anſwer your 
thize in your dies, 
fas 

ub 8 Cap ian dig, 


rm. I have ever found « man of the niceſt ho- 
_ friendiliip among 
Brownlow, Zelida 
xquiſite beauty, and you have a fulceptible heart. — 
did you want her to do which would bave made 


Brownlow, in the fulneſs of « ge 


ther anxiety. I again COnjure you, nut W ia 


Il. 


juctantly. 


mv ad viſi 
Ormf. 
adviſe he 
ſuch an « 
and your 
erogation 

Brown 
be ſorry | 
was not 
in this fr 
cover the 
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juctantly— What has driven Zelida from this bouſe, was 
my adviſing her to marry you. | 

Orm/. Adviſing her to marry me! Why ſhould you 
adviſe her to marry me ?— Where was the neceſſity of 
ſuch an advice ?—She came from India for the purpoſe; 
and your interceſſion in my favour was a friendly ſuper- 
erogation, 

Brown, This ſneer, Mr, Ormiby, you will one day 
be ſorry for, becauſe you will one day know that it 
was not merited, However, inſtead of loſing our time 
in this fruitleſs altercation, let us exert ourſelves to re» 
cover the fair fugitive, and you will then know from 
her own lips, whether my conduct is entitled to your 
relentment or your approbation. | 
rm. O, doubtleſs, to my deepeſt gratitude— But, 
Bir, what right had you to tamper with her «fleRtions ? 
What right had you to think yourſelf of more im- 
portance to her than 1 was? You fancied, perhaps, 
that ſhe was ſwitten with that irreſiſtible form, aud 
therefore coolly took fauff, with « requeſt that the 
would not quite kill the miſerable Ormiby. . 

Brown. | ry don't let us make this affair a war 
of words Y ou have more than once fav'd my liſe, 
but you now attempt a murder on my honour, Let me 
nag for a lervant to attend you to your apartment, 

mf, Wil you be at leiſure at cight ? 

Brown, I (all certainly, 

Brown, You will particulaily oblige me, 

Ornf, Your fervent, Mr, Brownlow, 
Brows Yours, Colonel Ormiby, (Exeunt, 


The Sens changer t6 an Apartment, 
Enter Village, 

Pi, How lucky it was that fo delicious a girl hovid 
cou, #t this ti, 4 lodge in wy filtcr's 0e. — 
dhe defizes to be very privetem—and | dere foy the has 
uud realun for bes mY t demure a the ſeems 
| lo be, i hall go hard if 1 do wet get the puriertbip of 
| = te Rikng Sun by ber means, That bot headed od 
"er 16 loal, bis Motley, will do any thing 4s davis 4 m 
2e rr 
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gon with me, has, for anſwer to my note about the new. 
comer here, promiſed to call upon me immediately, [ 
can't (ay. indeed, that this way of gaining preferment 
is the moſt honourable ; yet my betters are every da 
prattifing ways as bad, and not one of them is, in his 
cus erin, Glues the the Grit employment in the 


Sir Hector, bebind. 

In this cabin, child, is he ? 

Pi. Here he comes 
Enter Sir Hector. 

Hee. Honeſt Pillage, I have a thouſand pardon. 

for my late behaviour—but you are à true {zilor, 


and forget a "friend's faults, where you can do him fl. 
vou 


Pi. 0 Sir Her, it was a miſtake on both fides, 

80 it was—but I'll make amends,— 4. 
ate you have brought me to 
likely to come to in a little 


you think ſhe" tand out to fe. in expec- 
lettlement ? 


Fu. Look at her firſt, Sir Hector, and fee how you 


I ſhould have made more way to you, but we 
damn'd buſtle about a wench at my own 
wench that I hould have thought of wyicit, 
bad not claimed the protection of my own fort, 
been brought in by my brother Brownlow, 

Ful. In chat caſe, the laws of honour, Sir Hector 

Sir Hee, O! entitled her to quarter, dame 
Straight as a main maſt—none of your clumſy Dutch 
Hera lanthorus bright Mm the un—and wry lows 


fir Hee, Otaheite lend) that's Queen 
try, heaven blels ics, who let the fablors i in Ae the 


ply & wames and dagou=lonaty, & over | Ghouls be 


ardor.. 
lailor, 
m a fa. 


des. 

— 
me to 
| little 


expec- 


von 


but we 
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lation d there, I'll have a tender loaded with large nails, 

to prevent the honeſt Johns from endangering his Ma- 

jeſty's flect a — ———— 

it, 

dene changes to @ Stair-Caſe, © Dining-Room in ww, 
with a Landing-Place. 


Emer Pillage. 

Fil. Here's the door The lady has been kept by one 
of the India captains, 1 ſuppoſe, and deſigns to enter 
herſelf in the cargo of damag'd virginity ; which, for the 
honour of Englith delicacy now-»-duys, makes fo con- 
iderable an article in our exports to Bengal. 

| [ Knocks at the Door. 
Emer Buſſora from the Door. 

BA. What you want, gentleman ? 

Fu. 1 am brother to the miſtreſs of the houſe. 
Buſ. And why no tay below with your lifter ? 
Pi, Come, don't be furly, my honeft friend, here's 
half a crown for you. 
Ty Scorn your money, gentleman —Buſſors do no 

ting, 

% Wy bon d you ſuppoſe I want you to do a bad 


ng ? 

Buſ. Becauſe white man bim never part with money 
but for fume to dowand good ting want no pay for, 

Pi, That's not foolifbly thought for av indian. 

By. O, ludian bim no quite foch—though be no tink 
Laglibmes right, hen be chool to take him life, oz 
lum fortune, 

Fu. My filter was telling me that your miſtieſe want- 
2» know the proper method of taking « pellage tw 

ade. 

By. Very true, 

Pi. Now there's a friend of mint below, who knows 
every thing about it, and will be happy to tell hes, if 
ke will only give hin leave tv welt upon ber, 

Bi. Many taub ww wy lady namemminc go 40. if 
only lay ave minute, gentleman, 12 

„1, I the gentiewomas here condelcends to receive 
$ wilt, 0) lens bis Hettor wp by biaadel, that be way 
bavs uo inter ut ion. 


Enter 
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D Lady will be very glad to ſee you friend, gentle. 
Pd I thought as much! 

% O you may depend-—Indian man him alway: 


718 


truth. ſooner th 
Pil. Indeed ! Zel. P 
Buf. O indeed. terror. 
Pd, Well, I'll ſend my friend—Who wou'd hive f BY 1 
thought this tawoy raſcal ſo well qualified to be either * * 
a pimp or ® _ 4 (Aide. [C. WW On7 * 
Me ſurpriſe at me for ſpeak truth=—mc ſure ry you 
truth is all de tresſure left to pour Gentoo—and no loft me top 
Gentoo that, if truth he was worth any thing in chorage, 
Logland, [Exit through the aver, 4 you 
Scene changes to an Apariment B , F 
mer Zelida, = 4. 
Zel, This Qranger's coming fo opportunely is very ſor- 2.7 x 
dunate, 8» Buſſora with all his fidelity might be — to Sir He 
obtain the veceflary information about bur paſſage, with- ; 
out l.azarding @ — Ormiby pothibly bas TY 
mil. % by learch of mer pifiibly Brownlow, — Zol 8 
No. Brownlow's heart is occupied by other ol jets, wd!Y þ of. C 
mull never expect to engage « mu of his Gele Wen has 
Kate, dir Hefio:, | Zol. 1 
fir Hee, There ihe is fine bg. comend clear decks Yan y 
too, Madam, | am ) our Ot m—m— - 
Zel. (Jura, e., bir Hector Strangeways ! we] 
% Hee, (Al.) Zounds, % the I have borne don go 4, 
| 
4 For heaven's fake, bir Mech, 012 you know 4 
Sir Hoe, "death ! 1 ut tack about ? wand fo 
Led, . bis, Lal \ 
| Enter Buflors, 1 H, 
O Buflors we we dilkever's. Mad. if » 
ef, Well, 44, we have do no harm, Rel. 
I. Trugwbut is e country where conftency be or Bam 
furd, to be innocent may be criminal, W 40 
| T7) 
aK 
es 
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Gentoo he die more ſoon as ſpill blood But Buſſora he 
die two times more ſoon, as ſee danger offer him lady 
Go from room 3 
Iways Sir Hee, Why you damn'd idiot — I'd die myſelf 
ſooner than do your lady the ſmalleſt hurt. 
Zel. Put up your dagger, Buſſora, or I hall fink with 
terror. 
Buf. There he ſtay 'till him wanted, lady. 

Sir Hee, Dear madam, why ſhould you ſu me an 
enemy ? you have hoiſted fail from my , and I am 
ſorry you did not like your moorings better, but I don't 
come to preſs you back ; though quitting your former an- 
chorage, let me tell you, may perhaps endanger the lives 
of Ormiby and Brownlow, 

Zel. Endanger the life of Brownlow ! | 

Bu. And Colonel Ormiby, him life too lady—8ir 
Hector he ſay. 

Zel. But why ſhou'd they fight about me? 

OY SO Her, 1 am afraid, Madam, that noting hos pou 
- ©” Y marrying the Colonel can prevent them from ſhattering 
bly hes H one aw bas rigging a lietle, 
W.-— Zi. Surely, Sir, the Colonel will hear reaſon, 

8 BY. O Lady———Loglit gentleman when him in paſ- 
ech Bf Gon, ſcandalous for he to hear reaſon. 

Zel. Heavens Ind can Ormiby, after the firifteſt 

r decks mtimacy of years with Brownlow , after receiving a thou- 
and proofs of his honour, believe him in a moment ca- 
pable of being a villain ? 

Sir Hee, He muſt take care of bis honour, 

By. And honour in here country, lady, oblige gentle- 
nan to kill friend without couſe———Poor mah, he only 
give friend a black eye, or break him bone It toy 
grand for ang but gentleman to make murder, 

Zel, What ball 1 do ? | 

vs Hoe, Sling is the fame hammock with the Colo- 
gel, if boy with to prevent milchicf, Madam. 

£4, I'd do any thing to zeleve Mr, Brownlow from 


W. (A, Mi, Brownlow ! 1 me begin lulpett. 
us Hoe, Whatever you determine, Madam, mull be 
$elermined fpredily, for they will net be long drawing 


entle. 
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1 ROMANCE or AN nov. n 


Zel. Then, Sir, I have determined, that Mr. Brown. 


low ſhall not loſe his life on my account—l am ready to 


marry Colonel Ormſby. 
Sir Hee. Genervaly refolv'd, and 4 ſteer you in. 
mediately to for the purpoſe, it you pleaſe. 
Zel. Catal you, Sir HeQtor—Buſlora, follow me 
immediately. 
Sir Her. And be afſur'd, my lad, you ſhan't have the 
worle cheer for drawing your cutlaſs in defence of your 
miſtreſs —Come, Madam. (Sing. 
6 be e morning our engagement proy'd 


4 And admiral Benbow receiv'd a chain ſhot. 
[Ex with Zelida. 
B. O what fool me was, not to fee lady how her 
love Mr. Brownlow !-—ſbe take paint away—Yet 16 
tick in head, I no ſuſ — love him range ting 
When 1 was love at r, me was ready to do 
thouſand mad action — ſhe was heaven 
bandſome——Fine high cheek bone—little grey cye— 
mout wide from car to car——and teeth morc beautiful as 


brick duſt——-Then—Yect me am encourage fond idle BO 
 thought=——when lady bid me follow at Sir Hector 


Strangews nd muſt ſhe merry him the no love 
ter have « tiank 


The Bci changes ts an Apartment at Brownlow's, 


Emer Brownlow and Ormiby. 
Brown, Colonel Ormſby, you are very punAual ; yet 
if reflection, fince 1 loft faw you, has made the ſame im- 


r upon your heart that it has upon mine, 1 call 
haps thet this call [+ toſs hoflls then you originally is 


as, Brownlow, you defired that we hould have 
1 11 come here to talk, 


22222 
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the charge in Zelida's letter, of your having driven her 
away z it is plain « Los own confeſſion of adviſing her 
to marry me, that has been tamper'd with : perhaps 
you have not in direct, in poſitive words, ſolicited her 
iffeQion z but there is an infidious ſmoothneſs of beha- 
viour, a cunning male coquetry, which is more perſuaſive 
with an innocent mind than all the ſtudied modes of 
rerbal ſolicitation, 
Brown. Yet hear me. 
Orm}/. I'll hear no more, Sir; come along with me, 
Brown, When you confider my obligations to you 
Orm/. They aggravate the injury. 
Brown, But they prevent me from drawing my ſword 
againſt you, and I will not attend you, 
— IU brand you as a coward to the whole world, 
Brown. What will the good opinion of the whole 
world fignify, if I loſe my own ? | 
Orm/, Draw here, Sir, 
Brown. Nay, to defend my life (Draws, 
Enter Sir Hector, Zelida, Lady Di, and Orſon, 
Sir Hef. Hey! what the devil latitude are we in 
e? 


Urmſ. My deareſt Zelids ! 

Zel. O, there's my hand, Colonel Ormſbhy Vou muſt 
u kill your beſt, your trueſt friend, | 
Brown. To what are we indebted for this happy re- 
olut ion ? 
Lady Di. Sir Heftor will tell you, brother, when you 
re reconcil'd to the Colonel, 
Brown, That, Madam, is eafily done. I Gocerely 
we you joy, my dear Ormiby, 

77 nlow, I feel moſt ſenfibly the unworthi- 
es of my condut, I feel alſo how wretched I muſt 
ve been to loſe your friendibip ; can you. indeed, for- 
=» ag} and bmgans os ag Ga2neHs to (ths ence of ay 


Sir Hoc, Poh man, of what uſe is friendibip, if it 
hoes not teach us to forgive one another's tumbling on 


ie fea of abſurdity ? 
„ beſides, knows what it is 40 be 


Zel. Mi. Brownlow 
elf in love, 

. Brown, I do, indeed, madamonknow it deſpairingly 

plain by dy, 
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Di. Lord, brother, and never conſult me ? 


Nor me, uncle? & 
Sir Hee, You, you puppy, —Well, Madam, (To Z. %%, 


lida) 1 will now give me leave to ſalute 1 
6 . now g von io, di 


Euter Ruſſora abruptly. wy 

Bu. O, heaven he forbid ! 4 "= 
 Bufſora, what's the matter ? v0 7 
Buy/. Matter him enough. Lady no like with fo 


Zel. Buſſors, retire this moment. 1 
Orm/. Permit him, Madam, to ta ; for his intel, Sir þ 


gence leads to a ſubjeR, upon which I was going to e. p,gres; 

queſt your explanation, Buſ. 
Brown, Why, Buſlora, you are out of your ſenſes, Wal i 
Sir Hee. Zounds, no interruption - We — Buſ. 

the cape of « diſcovery here, Chriltia 
Orn/, Buſſora, your lady, I much fear, has, from Know, 


motives of generoſity, honour'd me with her hand + 2% 


gainſt the inclination of her heart. Lad 
. O, fool fo great as I fee that —or why tbe rut wh 
away from you ? SH 


Zel, This madman will betray all! 
Dons, Oo you ſee your lady is come back, yu Brownld 
3 Ves, the come for fear of you fight with 


fir Hee, The wind is hifted here with a witneſs, 
Orf, And blows Lrelb agoinft the Colonel, father, 
, My bappinels, no lee then my honour, is con 
9 
uf, O, M one of two, he mu — MC 18 
ther you un- ; gens Gael hoe bad, 
rm, Zelies, you we Gncerity itſelf, and you don't 
contradict Bufors. 
A, One cannat force one's inclinations, 
Graf, 1 know it 400 fenfibly, | ti 
Lady Di, But if » lady ie cad to marry, what inte 
cane gentleman requise f 3 
e. 0 e ready 46 marry Colonel Ormdby, 
Gay, Ab, Teide | poilicnctcly as 1 dme you, 1c 


4144 


2 ther my pride nor my reaſon can allow me to accept of 
your hand, if I am not in poſſeflion of your heart. 

To Ze. * Zel. How happy do you make me—O, Mr, Brown- 

e y00 i low, did I not ſay, when you advis'd me this morning to 


tant heart ? 5 
Ormſ. My dear Brownlow, this is an unexpettcd 
ſtroke, | | 
n. Never mind it, Colone! ; I'll merry her myſelf, 
with father's conſent, if he'll lie up in harbour till I 
come of age, 
intel. Sir Hee, Damme, fo you ſhell boy, if he'll only turn 
g 1015-Y Proteſtant, 
Bu/. Dear lady, make uncafinels him all end here, 
enſes, Zel. What do jou mean ? 
loubling B. | mean that you Ghould no bluſh to be happy 
Chriſtian, if him can make lady happy ; here him is you 
s, fron know, I to 
hand . Zei. Buſſora never ſee me more Lady i 


Lady Di. My own feclings to « title, at the Ge dil. 


tbe tun covery of my aftections for that dear deluder there, 
Sw Hee, Me a deluder 


Cr. Then we have ſuſtain'd « freſh mist ntune, 


(ck, YU Brownlow—lt would have been ſome comfort ty hav: 
en Zelids yours, fince 1 mult refign her for err ; but 
ith Colo- you are pre-engug'd, and my poor girl, like wylell, i; 
dif ted iu the Grit ſearch of her heart 

neſs — No, Oruntby, we have luflgined no new mil. 
ther. fortune, if Bufors is M ht in his dun eure ; for after 
Ir, % COMY ſuch uncommon generality on your purt, I nocd not he 

1 litate to on that this augelic crc#tuie ie the wnly ob» 
"mc 11Y jctt of my affections. 

el. Heavens ! is it poſſible * 
, Hee, Lounds, will the wind never have Gone liist 
ing! | 
Ora, I wou'd offer no violence to Zelids's incline 
len —— Speak, my Iweckel girl, 

40. I Chung lpeak , 

Bu. Oh lady, 40 not fear 40 fell true, 

Brown. My lovely Zclids, luck wp, 

Gel. Y our aflettions ace plac'd pon angthe:. 


| kuew the peculic; noble nal, of Uiuatly eee 
Voi, V. P * 
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marry the Colonel, that he wou'd nobly deſpiſe a reluc- 


Brows, It was neceflury bo abe you think 40, Pets e, 
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. Sir Hee, Come, come, don't let us waſte powder in 
idle ſalutes. | 

Zel. I am overwhelm'd with diftreſs, _ 

| Brown, and you fill perſiſt in ſaying #0 to my (oli. 
citation? 

Zel. What would you have me ſay ? 

Brown, I'd have you ſay yes. | 

Zel. Why, no means yer among the ladies of 
„does it not ? | 
rown. Bewitching creature ? thus let me thank you, 


avs paid off, father, for there 
ice, 
Lady Di. My deres fitter! (Salutes Zelida.) this is « 


O, madam, I am too happy—But, Buſſora, wy 
faithful B 
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Berns, ff front, 
Kantor Lovemore and Jeflery, 


Lov, Tu love, Jeflery ; | have av intrigue here, 
og hogs) Bid whom, Sl 
„„ With protiy Mrs, Brine, the glofomes's witc, 
the Landis d ut youder hauls. : | 
I. Gave you guud ** 84s! 
1 ER 


Love ” 


340 BARNABY BRITTLE, Ai I, 


Love. Damaris, her chambermaid, I have already won, 
who gives me all the encouragement I can wiſh for: ſhe 
ſays the huſband's jealous to diftraftion, and that his 
wife loves company and courtſhip moſt extremely. 

895 You have ground evough to work on, I think, 


Love, I have a letter ready, which I mvft get convey. 
ed to Damaris z ſhe'll give it to her miſtreſs, and ſend 
me an anſwer inſtantly : thou can'ſt convey it very pri- 
vately ? | 

Jef. Do you think this life will laſt for ever, Sir ? 
ſhall no condition "ſcape you ? | 

Love. Good wiſe Jeffery, ſpare your counſel, and de- 
liver my letter for mt. — Lake it, 

Jef. Do not truſt me, Sir ; I ſay, do not truſt me, 
I have a very ſqueamiſh ſtomach, and I hall fpoil this 
buſineſs ; therefore, do not truſt me, 

Love, What ails the fellow ? | 
Jef. I have a mind to marry myſelf, and have no 
mind to be « cuckold, Sir. 

Love, Why, thou a cuckold, fool ? 

Jef. TET carry this letter, Bir, and you difLonour 
this honeſt citizen, then I am partly the occaſion unt; 
and ought not I in conſcience to expeA the ſame return 
when 1] am marry'd, Sir ? IF I, by accident, Ghould for 
4 briſk young gallant with my wiſe, I Mould prefently 
conclude that he has done the ſame for me ; therefore, 
I ſay again, do not truft me (Exit Jeffery, 
A. What's to be done now Which way hall 1 

get this letter convey'd to Damaris Eh! is not thu 
Clodpole my tenant ? Egad, s lucky thought ; bes « 
fmple, Lonelt fellow, and will be glad to ſerve me. 
Enter Clodpole, 
He hall do it,—-Hs! Clodpdle, how doft they ? 

Cd. Pratt) well, and thank your worthip, 

Love. Well, Cladpole, and whit brings thee t6 town / 

Cled, Why, you mult know, Bir, 1 came only to (ce 
„ Iwcetheart at mine, ove Damaris, that lives there #! 
that Loule, whom 1 bave had a Kindle for fome time ; 
but the's plaguy crols and A tet d 16 me, 

Laus. And dees the live thee, # that houſe ? 

Glad, Y cs. bir, 

Lov, 
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Love. Then, honeft Clodpole, I muſt beg you to do 
me = {mall kindneſs. 

Cd. That 1 will, meaſter——What is it ? 

Love. Only to deliver this letter to Damaris your 
miltreſs-—oſhe knows what to do with it. 

Cad. Troth will I, and that directly. 

Love. But be ſure to keep this ſecret, and don't let 


any one know you have brought any letter or meflage 


from me. 
Cid. O menſter, never fear Clodpole. Tcod I'm no 


ſool—they muſt be deviliſh cunning that's gets any 


thing out of me—l can tell un that. 
Love, Well, go then and if you perform this diſ- 
22 1 hall have a couple of guiness with my ſervant 


(Exit into the houſe, 
— wen, dee .it, 
it, 


1d 6) wy houſe wn vr pro with a murrain to me z 


houſe with her proud, vain kindred, Well, 
rittle, yo! have nobudy to thank but your» 
27 for this ; you wult marry above your quality, and 
now you foe the ofa on't, 
Enter Mrs, Brittle, 

ow wiſe, whither away fo faſt ? 

am going to Ranclagh Gardens with my cou- 
fn Philadelphis, wy 

Brit, To Ranclagh Gardens ! 


Wife, Yes 15s ones 6s (©s grep, where we ſhall. 


huve luch fpert 


Bru, Hay: qo wile ! 
Wife, Tis leafanteft thing in the whole world, 
to have « flack of wild galant uttering bout 1% © 


three ladies, "Tis e better entertabnment thas any part 
« the play can be, 


* fir, 


* * 
2 4 
Y Z 
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342 BARNABY BRITTLE. AT 
Brit, Pray ſtay a little: Why, now, is this a dreſ⸗ 


for Barnaby Brittle's wife ? 


Wife. No; but it is a dreſs for a gentlewoman, for 


Sir Peter Pride's daughter, Sir. 


Bri, O citizens! citizens! How are the times al, 
ter'd ſince your wives wore high crown'd hats, Farendin 
gowns, red cloth petticoats, good leather ſhoes, and 
troop'd the fireets in pattens !-— Now your feet mul 
be furniſh'd at one pound one a pair— Your filks mutt 
be bought in Pall. fall!: Ludgate-hill and the Minories 
have no choice, Well may we decay, when our wives, 


like French millreſſes, ſend our money abroad. 


Wife, If the times are alter'd with the wives, ſo they 
are with the huſbangs, fince they wore their own thin 
lank hair, that look'd like the ſringe of a blanket, or the 
ſtrings of a bunch of lecks : you can now wear the beſt 
and richeſt cloaths, Ihe times are chang'd fince 1 was 
married too ; Did not you promiſe me that I fhou'd 


keep my coach, and live like what 1 was, 


mi, Yes, a beggar, (Alder, 
arry you when I could have * 
; ( » 

Wife, The beft of quality=but that my parents pre- 
fer'd you. — Von ſaid you were able to keep a coach, 
and you wou'd do it, that I might autſhine the beſt of 
#ll the city,-FLyery tradelman Keeps his wife u car- 


Wife, Did not I m 
Bru, Nobody elle ! 


rage, even though he break at the year's end for't, 


foo, diſc, | 


Wife, Why, Pelle the spothecary keeps his wife » 
coach, and is act worth half fo much as you arc ; be- 


fides, hav'ut you fin'd for alderman ? 


Bri, Ay, and if bad not fu'd for fool, in givins 
your rclations + thouland pounds, you might have ha1 


„ Kosch, 


e, Wall, let we bave it, and I'll fave it in other 
things, I'll catch cold elſe every winter, and it hall 
volt you ware 1 GNops, But 1 wuit not lay any longer, 


(046%; 


- 


wy culo walls, 
Bri, Mold wits, if you pleaſe, you hall nat go. 
Wir, Wndeed, bulband, of you plea, I will go. 


Brit, 


Bri, No coach=ocxcrciſe is wholelome—ever go on 


AA L 
Bru, L. 

tarry. 
Wife, 1 
nor you ſh 

dare. 
Brit. H 
Do not pr 
Wife. \ 
Bri. L 

tended. 

Ve. 
you mar 
will not | 
Bru. } 


crocodile 


man on both ſides, by father and pot hh and 
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Bri, Truly, my prettyſac'd wife, I (all make you 
tarry. 

Wife. Truly, my ſweetfac'd huſband, you cannot z 
nor you ſhall not, I will go, and flay me if you can or- 
dare. 

Brit. Haſt thou the impudence to ſay this to my ſace 
Do not provoke me, do not, 

Wife, Where's the danger, pray? 

Brit, Do not force me to ule you worſe than I in- 
tended, 

IVife, The worſt you cou'd do, you have done already; 
you marry'd me againſt wy will; and do you think I 
will not be reveng'd for't ? 

Brit. Hold that damnable tongue of yours, thou iſland 


crocodile, or I half do you & milchief ; the devil tempts- 


me to it Alrangeiy : I have « mind to claw thee much. 
Wife. Do your worſt, 1 defy you; I ama 


Il 1 uf. 
fer an under-citizen, 8 pitiſul glaſſman, to make a flave 
of me I might have wedded s nobleman, and have 
mov'd in my r ſphere, And did 1 loſe this, and 
- ny a ſucaking glaflman that will nut allow me Chril- 
iberty ? My comfort is, I have parents who will 
not ſee me 1 M ſend for them directly, and let 
them know how 1 am us'd by you, (LU ine the bouuſe, 
Bru, What hall 1 do ? 1 hall be damnably torment - 
ed with this father and mother of bers Well, gentle 
folks of birth and quality may be fine people for aught 
I know ; but 1 with 6 it had been high trevion to marry 
any body but once another M own houſe is a bel 
to me ; | never come home, but the Geri, in the tape 
of ſome vexation or other, bs gt hither Leine 4 
Why, look, there he is now, 
Lale, Cladpole c4/ of Brittle's Hs uſe, 
What the devil has that ellen be duing there ? 
Clad, How that man ce ne 
watch me He ſaw ae come forth from the g 
houle, and ney dilcgves me. 


Grit, I'll ſpeak to bis. 4 goud day ts you 


friend, 
(aud. The like to you, Bis, 
% You do wok hive it thet hour, friend, do you 7 
V4 but, 


entlews2- 


Is he wat & her 10 
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Clod. No, Sir, no; 1 only come to prepare an enter - 
tainment for to-morrow. 
Brit, For to-morrow ! Tell me who makes it, will 


you ? 
Cod. Mum 
Bru, Who? 
Clod. Peace. 
Brit, What doſt thou mean? You came out of that 


(au. You muſt not tell it, though. 

Bri. Why ? 

Ciod. Soitly—I am afraid we ſhall be overheard. 

Bru. No, never fear it, man. | 

Cd. The buſineſs I came about was to deliver a let» 
ter to the miſtrels of that houſe, in the behalf of a fine 
young gentleman z but nobody muſt know of this ou 
underſtand me ? 

Dru. Yes, yes. 

Clod, For, lock you, I was charged not to be ſeen 
when I came forth ; therefore do not diſcover me. | 

Bri, 1 warrant you. 


=—_ 

Bri, Yes, yes, I find you can. 

Clod, Her huſband, they ſay, is the jealouſeſt old cox- 
comb in the whole city ; fo ill-oatur'd a fellow, that he 
delerves nut to have love wade to his wife, If this hou'd 
come to his knowledge, Sir, he'd play the devi yen 
underitand me ? | | | 

Heu, Ves, yes, very well, 

(lod, He mult know nothing of all this, 

Bri, No, no. 

Clod, They'll cen him, and do it 
Gerland me ? | 

Bri, Nubody better but what's the gentleman's 
name, end 

(d. 1 can never remember theſe hard namer—! think 
lie 10 call'd Mr. 1 I, Mr, Lovemorc, Hes 
ha d brave effate in our country, Sir. | 
brit, O, 1 Know him very well he 1008. 
(lod, The drapers over the way, 

Bru, The very lame. 


privately-—you un- 


Cles 


Cl. I can be very ſecret when 1 am commanded, 


Adi 1. 


Cod. l 


was acqv 


hut ar 
lant's Is 


Cid, 


That 1 
10 her , 
might | 
did not 


Bru, 
Clad, 


not be 


Bri 
Clad 


you ke 


Bri 

Clit 
thing 
1hey 


under 


Br: 
fund l 


tle #9 


a / 
ter- 


Will 


hat 


* * 


4 
Ju 


the match between us is half made up, 
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Clod, 1 aſſure you he is the honeſteſt gentleman I ever 
was acquainted with; he gave me a piece of gold only to 
carry the letter to this genile woman. 

Brit. Well, have you delivered it ? 

Clod, Yes, yes; and there's one Damaris, a anteble 
girl, I warrant her; ſhe knew my buſineis before I 
ſpake to her: ſhe carry'd me to her miſtreſs inſtantly, 

Brit. Ah! damn'd witch ! 

C/od. In troth that Damaris is « very pretty wench: 

. I have got my 
own conſent : there wants nothing but hers, 

Brit, You'll ſoon have that, to be ſure, Well, and 
whut anſwer made the gentlewoman to the young gul- 
lant's letter? 

Cid. She bid me tell lim—ſtay, can I remember it 
That the was very much oblig'd to him for his kindneſs 
to her, and defir'd him to appuint ſome place where they 
might ſafely meet, and be very carctal that her huſband 
did not diſcover em. 

Bri, O vile woman * ' ( Aſide, j 

Clad, Then he will be bod þ lor his jealouſy, > Will it 
not be very pleaſant 7 

Brit Ves, certainly 

Clad, Ferencll— mum — ut « ward of this : be ſme 
you Keep this lecretm—you underitand me 

Bru, Never doubt me, 

Cle. For my part, I'll make #5 if 1] knew no- 
thing of it! 1] can be cunning when I have « mind to it; 
They half get nothing out of me, | warrant em; yo 
unde it and me ? Varewell, 72 

Brit, Good by. el, Berns Biintle, now you 
find Low your witc ulcs you} This "tis 14 marry 4 gen- 
tle # omen ; Lad ths been 4 4 untadl hancht trakelingy dug l 
wer, 1 unght have takes tho her of the city, and hs vs 
drabb'd hes from Wapptog to Wellmiafier, A wicked 
jade | tw promile 4 SU ts 6 wild young fellow, ob ! 
owe 1] not endure 4 3; 111. complaty to bor parents in- 
Manly mon they el des | have routes for my leulouly 
—and hene they cone melt apporiunely Lurt, 

K wt „ buy Peas aud Lady 

bir Prter. Y ou 166444 dilwidesi'6, 4 72% what's the 
ate Bow 7 
Ps &r 4, 
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Bru. I am mad, ſtark mad 

Lady, Good lord, fon, where were you bred, that you 

uſe us with no more reſpect! Is that hat of yours naii'd 
on? Is not poſſible, ſon, to teach you how to behave 
yourſelf to perſons of our quality ? 
Brit. Pray, mother-in-law, forbear your inſtruftions 
Lady. Again! Will you never leave that ill-bred trick 
of calling me mother-in-law ? Is it not as eaſy for you 
to ſay madam ? | | 

Bri, 'Slife, if you call me ſon-in-law, I know no rea- 
fon why I may not call you mother-in-law, 

Lady. Yes, there are mary reaſons; if you do not 
know em, 1'l]l inſtruct you, . tho'——1 am your mo- 
ther in- law, yet 'tis not fit for you to uſe that name to 
a perſbn of my quality: there's « great difference tween 
you and me ; pray know yourlelf, and keep your di- 
Rance too, 

Sir Peter, Enough, love, Son- in- low, proceed me- 
thodically ; tell me the buſineſs, 

Brit. Well, fince I muſt, 11] tell you methodically-— 
Sir Peter— 

Str Peter. Softly, ſon-in-law ; know "tis iN-breeding 
to call perſons of my birth and education by their names. 
to thoſe above us we ſhould fay, to the ladies, Madam ; 
to the men, Sir, ſhort, 


Bru, Why then, Sir, ſhort (if you'll have it fo) my 


wife makes me 

Sir Peter, Nay, but fon know you muſt not ſoy your 
wife, when you ſpeak of our daughter, fon, 
Bru, Lord?! will you make ave fili adder Ie not 

wy wife, my wiſe ? | 

Sir Peter, Yes, fon-indew the is your wiſe ; but 4 
not fit you ſhou'd call her ſo; you cou'd do wo morc if 
you were married to your ma 

Bru. Puh! what & rout aud a fuſs is here the ds 
vil take all ceremonies ; for the love of gouduels lay your 
geatility aide, and give me leave to ſpeak what 1 have 
a mind to; —I tcl you 1 am Ni-datiofy's with wy mir 


©, 
* Peter, Y ous tenen, ſon in % -D. you dhl 
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it no advantage then to be ally'd to the honourable fa- 
mily of the Prides ? | 

Lady. A noble family that will make all your child. 
ren gentlemen ? | 
_ Bru, Yes, yes, I believe my children may be gentle- 
men, for they're like to be of a gentleman's getting : 
but I ſhall be a cuckold, Madam, unleſs | take great 
care, 

Sir Peter, Pray, fon, explain yourſelf : we will not 
maintain her in ill actions: we'll be the firſt ſhall do 
you juſtice on her, 

Brit, There's a young gentleman makes love to her, 
and the receives his courtſhip This gallant, under pre- 
tence of viſiting your Kinſwoman, who lodges in my 
houſe, watches for all occaſions to corrupt her, Madam. 

Lady. By this good day, I had rather ftrangle her 
with my own hands than the ſhou'd Alain the honour of 
ber family, | 

Sir Peter, And I'll run my ſword through her an4 


her gallant too, if ſhe ſorſeits her reputation.-But are 


you lure all this is true 

Aru, Ay, av, too fure on't, | 

Sir Peter, Have a care, fon, for theſe are tickli0: 
paints, and ought not to be dally'd with. 

Brit, All 1 have told you is certain truth, 

Sir Peter, Go you, love, and talk with your daugh. 
ter, while my fon-in-law ond I ſeek out this amorous 

gallon, [Een Lady.) Follow we, fon, and you fha'l 

how vigeurouily ll mannge this affair, 

| Enter Lovemore, 

Brit. Here he comes, Sir, 16 lave you the trouble of 
lecking bim. | 

bur — Do you know me, Sis ? 

Love, No, Sir, not that 1 «coll remember, 

Sir Peer, 1 am call'd bir Peter Pride, Sir, 

Love 1 6m gled to hear it, Bis. 

Sir Peter, 1 aw known vt court ; 1 bad the honcur 5, 
my youth to behave mylelt gollantly in the late cavil 
Wis; T wat by every battle that was dought in the King 
dow, from Lag, bi 1s Natrby, 

Lowe, Very god, ble, 

br Foer, My —— Alexander Fride, wes 

” 0 le 


N 
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fo conſiderable in his time, that he had permiſſion grant- 
ed him by the parliament to fell his land, and follow 


5 to the Weſt Indices. 
Sir, I believe all this. 


S Peter, Now, know, Sir, I am inform'd that you 

make love to a young gentle woman for whom I am con- 
_ cern'd, becauſe the is my daughter, Sir; and this man 
you ſee here has the honour to be marry'd to her: 1 am 


glad I have found you, to know of you the bottom of 
this buſineſs. 


Love. Pray, Sir, who told you this ? 
Hir Peter, One that knows it to be true, Sir, 


Love, Whoe er reported this of me is a raſcal : tell 


me his name—1'1] cut the villain's tongue out, 

Brit. O lud! what will become of me now 

Love. This, dir, you ſay, is the gentlewoman's huſ- 
band ? | 

Sir Peter, Yes, Sir, "twas he made this complaint to 


me, | 
Love. You ! Sir ; did you ? "Tis well you have the 
honour to be related to Sir Peter Pride, elſe 1 ſhou'd 
teach you what it were to raiſe ſuch reports of me, 
Enter Lady Pride, Wiſe, and Damaris, 
Lady Pride, Well, jealouſy's a very troubleſome thing 
I bring my davghter to clear berſelf in the face of the 
whole world. | 


Love, Was it you, Madam, that told your buſtend 1 
made love to you 7 

Wife, 1! ti bow ſhou'd 1 tell him ſo you 
never ipoke to me belore, that 1 remember, | 


* Pride, Look you there, I knew the was abul- 


Love, Madam, I bave more reſpet, and more rever- 
ence for your brave father, and your honourable mo- 
ther, to have the lea thought of affronting you, 

Lady Pride. Now, fon, do you bear this ? 
. Feuer, Are you yo latived “ What ſay you now ? 
Bru, | lay it is al dm cunning : awd fince 1 muſt 

. rot bail en hour e the received 6 letter 
om him, 
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— O, Sir, I never 2 Sts a 

e 

Bri, Hold your peace, carrion ; I know your tricks 
too well: you were to have introduc'd this gallant. 

Dam. Who, 1? 

Brit, Yes, huſſy, you. 

Dam. How full of malice is this wicked world! To 
ſuſpect me who am innocence itſelf ! 

Brit. Hold your tongue, baggage, or I ſhall cudgel 
your hide for you—You are not a gentleman's daughter 
I may do what I will with you, 

Wife. This is ſuch an abuſe I have not power to an- 
ſwer him. Alas ! it I'm to be blam'd for any _, "tis 
for loving him too well. 

Dam. So it is, Madam. 

Wife. Ay, Damaris, that's my grentefl misfortune, 
And to be thus wrongfully accus'd, Oh ! oh ! Who can 
endure it ? 1 will not ſtay to be thus abus'd. [ Ext. 

Lady Pride, Go, jealous coxcomb, go ; thou do'ſt not 
deſerve to have ſuch an honeſt woman to thy wife, 

Dam, No, Madam, he deſerves to be made what he 


ſears to be. Truly, Sir, I think you ought to make love 


to wy miltre's, if 'twere for nothing but to puniſh him 
do it, dir; 1 promile you, you ſhall have my aſliſtance. 
LL Dam, 

Brit. There's the flower of brimſlone and cream of 
tartar ! 

Sir Peter, Truly fon, you deſerve all this they threaten 
you with ; your ridiculous behaviour fets all the world 
againſt you, 

Lady Pride, Go, clown, and learn to uſe a gentle- 
woman better, I'll follow het, my dens, and com fort 
her, ILE. 

Sir Heier, Do, my lady. 

Bri, Why, this is the devil, to be in the wrong when 
s man in the right ; but can I get nobody to believe 
me f 

Love, Y ou fee how unjuitly I have been accus'd, Bi 
you nes man of honour ; 1 demand lattolaction for tits 
ant | have cel. 

dir Pater, is but juft, and you hall hw Mt, Biz, 
Come, lon, give the gentleman luce p 

Fils 
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Brit. Satisfaction, Sir, for What? 

Sir Peter, For accuſing him thus falſely, 

Brit. I don't believe I have accus'd him falſely. 
Li Peter. That's all one; he denies it; and 't's 
enough if a gentleman unſays what he has ſaid. 

Bru. Very pretty truly! 

Str Peter. No more delays, but do as I command 


ou, 
: Bru, Um! What will you have me do ? 

Sir Peter. Truſt me, you ſhall not do too much. Firſt 
take of your hat, for he's a gentleman, and you are nons 
—— Do it, I ſay——that's weilofay aſter me. 81 

Brit, Siren 

Sir Peter, I aſk your pardon 

Bri, I alk your pardon 

Sir Peter, For the ill thoughts I had of you, 

Bru, For the ill thoughts 1 had of you. 

Sir Peter, But now, dir, I beſeech you to believe 

Brit, But now, Sir, I beſcech you to believe 

Sir Peter, That I am for ever, Sir, your bumble ſer- 
vant, | 
Bru, How ' Your humble ſervant to him who wou'd 
make me « cuckold, Sir 

Sir Peter, How's this 

Love, "Tis enough, 57. I am ſatisfy'd, 

bir Peter, No, Sir, be ſhall ſay it in +I I 
am for ever your humble ſe van | 
Heu. Then the devil take me if 1 will foy 1. 

Love, bir, | have troubled you tov much.-Y our 
ſervant, Fir, | [ Exit, 

%. Pacer, Sir, your bumble fervantnNow 1 hope 

wu lee my fon is watch'd in a family that will not fee 

im „eng d. Come along, Barnaby, 
| ILL ale the bouſe. 
Bernt, „ Chamber in Brittle's Houſe, 


Later Cladpule and Damaris, 
Dam, I guelt #t Fill this buſineſs came from you, 
 Cled, In goud faith lamaris, 1 only ſpoke 1wo ox 
thies words 19 „ man that law me come out of your 
boule, 14 defize him nut tu fprak of it, and be betrayed 
We, Your ae bbc are horribly given w * 
WM, 
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Dam. Mr. Lovemore made an excellent choice when 
he pick'd you out for an ambaſſador ; he's like to make 
a ſucceſsful treaty on't, 

Clod, Hereafter I'll be more cunninger, and take 
more care, Hear me a little. 

Dam. What ſliou'd I hear? 

Clod. Turn thy face towards me. 

Dam, Well, Sir, what now ? 

Cod. Damaris, miſtreſs Damaris, 

Dam, What ail'n thou? | 

Clad. Canfl thou not gueſs what I wou'd ſay to thee ? 

Dam. No, by my troth, not I, 

Cod. Why, then, I love thee, Damaris. 

Dam. Indeed 

Cod. Yes, indeed, do I, or the devil take me. I 
hope you'll believe me when I ſwear —I never look 
upon thee but my heart jolts in my ſtomach like à cart 
in an uneven way.  Y ou underitand me ? 

Dam, An excellent fimile ! 

Clod, What do'ſt thou do to make thyſelf look { 
prettily ? 

Dam, What ould I do? - 

C/od, We won't make much ado about this buſineſs ; 


but if thou wilt marry me (Goes 10 bi ber, 


Dam, Stand off, or I ſhall box you, depend on't, 
(od. Cruel, ſavage, barbarous, inhuman creature 
 _ Be gone, and tell your mailer, the old man at 

me 

Clod. Farewel flint, pebble, rock, marble, or any 
thing that's harder, 

Dam, Here comes my miſtreſe, [ Ext, 

Enter Mrs, Brintle, 
Mrs, Brit, Lud! I look like s fright to-day, n 
tis am drefs'd intolcrably—this gown is wretched! y 
made, and docs not become me. When was Thievelkirt 
the mantua- maker hers ? 

Dam. Y citerday, Mam with her bill, 

Mri. Bru, Her bill ? 

Dam, She ſays, Ma"am, you bid ber bring it, and 
left word with Jeremy it was the leveuth bill fur the fam 
work, and that the is in great dillzels for her money, 

As, Brie, No doubt | „- body bs in di 

Wow, 
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_ and a mantua-maker ſhou'd not be out of the fa" 
Dam. What ſhall ! do when ſhe comes again? 

Mrs. Brit, You muſt—you muſt ſend her away again, 
I think : plague a gentlewoman indeed with her bill! 1 
_ in a civiliz'd nation, there are no laws agaiuſt 

ns. 

Enter Jeremy, 
Well, have you deliver'd my meſſages ? 

Jer. Why, I think ſo—how many did you give me 
forſooth ? | 

Dam. Madam—always ſay. 

Jer. Mrs. Thingumbob, at the Hog's-head, was gone 
out chud ſeem, | 

Dam, Madam 
er. Madam, | 
rs, Brit, Well, and how is Mrs. Squabble— Mrc, 
Lockup— Mrs. Loveii— Mrs. Set-up— Mrs. Coſtly, and 
ſiſter Mrs, — 

Jer. Waun's! Miſtreſsè tongue goes like the mill at 
my father's orchard end, that ſcares crows from the cher- 
ry tree, 

of Hold your audacious tongue. 

Mrs, Bru, Well, Mrs. Set-up at the Boar's head, 
which you call the Hog"s-head, was gone out you ſay, 
Clumley ? 

Jer. 80 ſhe watw—yes they are well, Madam, and 
hope you are well; and they'll all, or ſome of them, 
come to fee you--lo they gives their loves-—no ſarvi- 
ce In— Madam, that's all, Madame—therc's Madam 
enough for you I think, of you know when you have 
enough, 

Mrs, Brie, This boy muſt be ſent about bis buſineſs— 
he will diſgrace me before company 1 have been teach- 
ing him the diflinguitbing rap theſe three davs, and yet 
he'll knock with the fncaking tap of © tradefinan —- 
Damaris, bring tes, D'ye bear, when you Wit firrab, 
don't bring the bread and butter dangling in your hand 
as you did yelterday, you ch brate your remember 
4% bring nothing without a plaic, HE 
Jer, Ves, Madam, Eau Jer, 
. Brii, I dechase 1 aw pericttly fatigucd tw _ 


me 


ne 
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of ſomething to do ; I wiſh Lovemore was here to ſquire 
me to the Pt O dear me, where's Miſha ? Pretty 
thing, I han't ſeen her theſe two hours, Call Miſha, 
( Calling out without. 
Dam. Jeremy, 
Jer. Well now, what's wanted? 
Dam. Bring Miſha up to miſtreſs, 
Mrs. Bri, 1 hope the ſweet creature will have ** 
pups. I am determined to keep them all. 
Emer Jeremy, 
Mrs. Brit, Well, where's Mitha ? 
Jer. By the mes | can't bring her, not of 
Mrs. Brit, Why not, pray is the fo hea 
Jer. No, Madam, "tis not for that, but 2 make 
her lie upon a pleat for the blood o/ me, though I cuff'd 
and thump'd ber never ſo much. 
Mrs. Bru, A plate! Did 33 
on a Fans did you, monſter ? 
* as =—_ OO” _ you Ss 
ion. You tould me now ts bring naught * 
out a pleat— 0 you did 1 
Mr:, 5 What, Sins things? Did 1 lay living things? 


(Purſuing Jeremy. 

Jer, Living things ! Sblood, the devil wou'd not 
live with you, [Eat 
Mrs. Brit, My is quite exhauſted with ſoch 


dolts of ſervants, — I'll rake s walk in the garden; 
fetch my clogs hither, 

Dam. Yes, Mam ; Jeremy ! 

Jor, Well now, what want ye 

Dam, Bring milirels's clogs directly p 

Mrs. Bru, Tu take s turn or two, aud then go with 
wy couſin for the evening 

Fur 22 ws the Clogs e @ Plate, 

Jer. Here they be, Madam, 

Mrs, Brit, Mercy be good unto ma I am quite is 
un agony nr Why, they fenſclels Idiot, was ever & pai 
of dirty clogs brought on # plats 7 (rie, bing, 

Jer, Why, the clogs bene living things, be they ? 

Ari. Bru, Out of wy fight, they fupid logs 

(Throwing the Clogs aud Plate 61 bin 
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Enter Brittle, 

Brit. What the murrain is the matter now— Are yon 
not aſham'd, wife, to deſtroy things wilfully thus—when 
thou knoweſt how chargeable neceſſarics are——Begone 
Jeremy, and mind the ſhop. [Exit Jer, 

| [ Mrs, Brittle beats off the by, 

Brit, 1 fee I might as well hold my tongue — I had as 
good fit down and comfort myſelf, that when 'tis at the 
worlt it may mend Come, who knows—1 may have 
the luck to ſhew the quean in her true colours z then, I 
think ſhe'l] be out of countenance— Ah, dear madam 


| Fortune! let me but live to prove myſelf a cuckold 


then I ſhall die contented, [ Exit, 


Enter Damaris o Mrs, Brittle, 


Wife, W. ir, Damaris, have you given the ſignal ? 
Dam, There was no need of a ſignal; I found Mr. 
Lovemore in your cloſet, Madam, 

Enter Lovemore, 

Love, My dear Mrs, Brittle, 1 have taken the a 
tunity of old Argus's going out ; and the moment 1 ſaw 
him hobble over the kennel, came upon the wings ofo- 
I was going to ſay Love-—to mect thee, 

2 | w you don't flatter yourſelf with ſuppoſing 
] entertain any unlawful inclinationsn——] endure you: 
company, indeed, only to lighten the hours which my 
old tyrant makes otherwiſe inſupportable, He's gone 
for the whole eveniug to his club of fits like himſelf, 
Get the cards, Damaris, [Ext DAT IH have 
Wy revenge, 

Love, 1. you hall with all my beart, We will 


— ly, (Catching bold of ber, 
Wife, Bleſs me Wet do you meay ! | 
Lui Damaris, 


Dan, O, Mee, wy maller's come is, 
Love, The devil ! which way ball 1 go out — 1 
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Wife. What ſhall we do ?—— Here, here, quick, get 
behind the cloſet-door, and don't even breathe for your 


like. (Retires,) I hear him coming (Fa. down. ) 


Oh! oh! 
Emer Brittle. 

Brit. What's the matter ? 

Dam, Oh, my poor miſtreſs———-Hclp, Sir Where 
have you put him, Ma'am ? __ 

Wife. Oh, my leg !-—my leg !-——loto the c we 

— What is the matter, deney ? 

Wife, I fear I have broke my leg, 

Bru, Heaven forbid ! (Though I with it may - do ſo, 
then ſhe can't ſtir abroad theſe two months). Where» 
abouts have you hurt it, love ? 

Wife. E in my inflep———Oh ! oh! 

Brus. Help. Damaris, and ſet your miſtreſs in a chair, 
How cameſt thou to fall, Pudley ? 

Wife, Why, hearing you were come in unexpeRedly 

II ran to meet my own dear, and my heel caught hold 
of my cloaths, and down 1 fell Qual be better if you 
will lead me to the ſopha, that I may lie down u little, 

Brit, No, no, let me rub it a little—I don't find any 
thing broke, | 

Dam, 1 with your neck was broke, ( Aſide, 

Bru, 11s only u ſprain——l have ſome camphoratcd 
ſpirits of wine in the cloſet——1'11 fetch it, and bathe it 
with that 4 its very good for you, What's in the cloſet ? 

Wife, O dear pumps, don't leave meet Damaris 
get the {pirit out of the cloſet, 

Dam, Ay, I'll fetch it directly, 

Brit, No, no, (he'll do ſome miſchiefonn—-['!1 go my- 


ſelf, 
Wife, ON, -I (hall [worn—Hold me, numpe—I hall, 


| I thail-—-Have yuu any lartthorn, dear f 


firii, Y es, my dear, —— b your leg now ? 
Wife, Oh ub bt 17 
rubs, fhe beckons Lovemore 16 54, 
Dain, Here, 8 here's the buttle, 
( ul un ts bide Lovemore, 
Wet, is the devil in you, bully ; bavs . 
0441 


1 


e r a La e 


A I. 
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Dam. Now, now ! (Ade ts Lovemore, 

Bri. What's now, now ? | 
Dam. Why, now the cork's out Lord, you don't 
mind my miſtreſs's foot. 
| Brit. Where lies the pain now ? 

Wife. Juſt where you are. 

Brit. Come, try to ſtand up, 

Wife. (Rijing.) Gently !-—-Ah ! my dear life—lI can- 
not bear it, | 
(Catches Brittle round the neck to prevent his ſeeing 

Lovemare. 

Bru, Why, you will ſmother me—Damaris, call for 
more help-—{ Turns, and ſee Lovemore,) Hey ! who 
the devil are you, ? 

Wife, What will become of us ? ( Aſide, 

Love, 1 am amaz'd, Sir, you ſhou d leave your doors 
open ; no ſervant in the way to take a meſſage ? 

Bru, Had you any to ſend up, Sir '*——Pray, Sir, who 
e | 

Love, My buſineſs is with you, Bir. 

Wife, lmpudence aibiit him (Alas. 

Luc. Ihe affair 1 came upon requires privacy, 

Bri. (Very likely.) tir, I keep my private ears 
my public fricads—thercfore your buſincls I inſiſt upon 

14 - 

Low. Sir, your reputation is concern'd in what I have 
to lay, | 
Biru, My repi44tion does not depend upon your tongue, 

Ia fore, and H not Nis a fout, 
Lou,. But, Hir, uy regard lor the lady 514 
Pray, is not the your wite ? 


Bris, Yes, Sis and what then fre What have you ts 


lay ay ain“ my ie 


Love, $11, I have nothing to ſay again your i | 


%is only again you, 

fir ii, Spe al vitt, Bir, 

Love, Ney, then, know, Sis, 1 am employ'd by 47 
Audiew Gudgeou, pe 
T7 
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Brit. Gudgeon ! I believe you have miſtaken your 


fiſh. I know no man of that name. | 

Love. Harkee, Sir, a word, you know his wife, I 
ſuppoſe — Sir Andrew will have {{atisfaQtion before 
he and you have done, 

Brit. Satisfaction! for what pray ? 

Love. (Loud.) For diſhonouring him with his wiſe, 


| fGince you muſt know. 


Wife, How! Oh mercy ! 

Brit, What the devil do you mean ? You muſt not 
think to make a gudgeon of me, Sir. 

Love, Nor you muſt not think to make a cuckold of 
Sir Andrew, Sir; I don't value your high words, nor 
your big louks--1 am a proctor in the biſbop's court, 
«nd employed by Sir Andrew to exhibit a libel againſt 
you for crim. con. 

N. Oh! Barnaby I wonder you have the affur- 
pnce to look your honeſt wiſe iu the face—ungrateful 
man—- Have 1 hugg'd and kils'd you for this 

(Crying. 

Dam, Oh ! what 3 rogue you muſt be—you who 
have ſo tender and loving à wife of your own ! Oh, 1 
ſhall break my heart, 

Love, To ſay nothing of the fin, the ſhame of it at 
your advanced time of liſe. 

Brit, Was ever poor may thus baited ? 

Wife, Ah, numps, 1 never thought you wou'd have 
uſed me thus, 

Brit, This is a trick—Zovnds, you dog, get out of 
my houle, 

Love, Get you out with your bail, You muſt under- 

o the ſentence ulusl in thele calcs, to land in a White 
et, 

7 I white ſheet you, you dog e, Damaris, 
1 wy barber, he's u con, e- hy don't you go, 

u 

Dam, I'll not fir a flep, you wicked old wrerch ? 

Love tir, I am not afraid of s conftable ; but the 
* you make in this affair the better, Sir Nicho- 


Wife. bir Nicholas ! Here mull be ſome miltake, 
bl, wy huſband is uo bir Nicholas, 


Love. 
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Love, What ſay you, Madam, is not this Sir Nicho. 
las Widgeon ? n 
Bru, No, nor Woodcock neither—you aſſaſſinating 


2 you ſhall find, 

Bleſs me, what a miſtake ? I aſk pardon, Sir, 
but I was directed next door to the Sun. 

Nr. Sir Nicholas lives the next houſe but one, and 
I am happy at the miſtake. 

Brit. A very pretty miſtake, truly, to come into 3 
man's houſe and abuſe him, and threaten him with » 
white ſheet, and then think it recompence to alk par. 
don, and ſay tis « miſtake, 

Lowe. | affure you I am griev'd at the accident, I wil: 
I knew how to make you ſatisfaBtion, 5 
14 You may know directly, by walking out at that 


Love, Madam, can you forgive the error I have 
committed ? | | 
Wye, Freely, Sir ; the pleaſure of finding my huſband 
innocent, inclines me to pardon the miſtake, 
Lowe, You are too good, Madam, Your ſervant, 
Madam : 1 aflure you I am quite out of countenance. 
Brit, Thaak, bir, thank ye, enough ſaid— Y our fer- 


vont. 


Lowe, If you hould ever have any buſineſs in DoRtor's 


Commons, I am yours entirely, 
Bru, I'll fee gentleman out, love—-your fervaut. 
, [ Exeunt, and return, 
Wie, Egad, Damaris, this was well manag'do—i 
trouble ſome od ell, is the proctor gone, deary / 
Bru, Ves, truly, the Og ue is on the right fide of the 
door at last, which is well barr'd and bolted for the night 
6, wile, go to your chamber, 
Wife, Ven, dente, You won't lay long, . 
„A0. 


Bris, No, Tweet one, I dent know bow it 1 
bmi believe my wile plays meſs trick but 1 can 
prove i, Whit ts do 1 know at- best her 1 can's, 1 
believe 54449 hes , 1 dare notwraded it bs 6 very band 
clureumllance, that a man hall be furs he is s cuckald, 
aud den make nobudy believe it but himfelf—"tis not % 


with wy neighbours, I you Rep into "Change Alley, | 


you'll 


Aa IL 
U ſee 
jeves to 
no more, 
Let all tx 
tewoman 
plague uf 


Clod, 
would co 
unkind, ! 


T1, 
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'll ſee a thouſand honeſt fellows that every one be. 
ieves to be cuckolds but themſelves —— Well, I'll lay 
no more, but eat my meſs of ſugar-ſops, and to bed. 
Let all take warning by me, and never marry a poor gen- 
ewoman, for you wed their whole family, and entail a 
plague upon your poſterity, 

4 Scexs, Outfide of Briitle's Houſe, 

: Enter Clodpole and Lovemore. | 

Cod. Sir, Mrs. Damaris bid me tell you her miſtreſs 
would come hither to you inſtantly. Is not the night very 
unkind, Sir, to be ſo dark? 

Love, Quite contrary ; it hinders me, Clodpole, from 
being ſeen, Huſh ! 1 hear em coming, Clodpole, 

Enter Wiſe and Damaris from the Houſe, 

Wife, Damaris. 

Dam, Madam, 

Wife, Leave the door half open, 

Dam, I have ſo, Madam. 

Love, Where are you, my fair miſtreſs ? 

Wife, Here, Mr. Lovemore. 

Love. Let me kiſs this pretty hand of yours, 

Wife, Now we are ſaſe ; my huſband is allcep, Sir, 

Love, Let us retire and walk ; the night is pleaſant, 

Wife, Lead me, Sto———Come, Damaris. 

| (Leun Wife, Lovemore, and Damaris. 

Cad. Damaris, where art thou, Damaris ? 

Enter Brietle ow! of the Houſe, 

Brit, I heard my wife fical foftly down ftairs, and got 
my clothes on as fait as 1 could, and follow'd her, Where 
can the baggage be ? 

Clad, Why, Dameris, I fe! art thou there ? 
Thy miſtreſs ſays her huſband is very lafe ; be ſnores like 
any devil; he little thinks his wite and Mr, Lovemore 
ure together now ; 1'd give # crown ts hear what the 
cuckold dreams of ; certainly it would be worth laugh- 
ing at. Why dot thou nat fprak to me, Domes ? 
Let's follow em; and give me thy pretty little Bf, that 
I may Kiſs it, Ab, bow wy bs | 2 s | * 
cating ſuges-plumbs,—( Brittle 6% 4 flap on 1 
n what do n thou mean by that 1 dv 
net take this for a favour, 

, Who's hes 


(e. 
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Chad. Nobody, Sir, nobody. [Ex. 
Bru, He's gone, but has iabemed me who my tresch- 

erous wife is with, Once more I'll ſend for ber parents; 

I hope I hall convince em now. ——Ho, Jeremy —— 

eremy— 

, -y Did you call, Sir ? [Withis. 

rit, Yes ; come down quickly, firrah. 
Enter Jeremy wwith @ high Night-cap, yawning. 
Jer, Here I am, Sir. a 
Brit, Sirrah, look you, go to my father and mother. 
in-law, and tell 'em I deſire they'd come hither inftant- 
ly——D'ye hear, Jeremy ?—ſeremy ? Jeremy ? 


(While Brittle ſpecks, Jeremy Hands half aflecp and 


nodding.) 
Jer . Sir . | (Snor ing. 
Brit, Why, where are you, firrah ? 
Jer. Here, 8. — (Groping, 


Bru, O, that's well; I ſay, go immediately to my 
father and mother-in-law, and give em my humble ſcr- 
vice, and tell em that ſomething has happen'd—{4've 
hear) and deſire em to come bither inſlantly. (A. Britt le 
ir fpeabing, be tales bold of Jeremy's cap, who falls dow'r, 
and leaves his cap in Brintle's hand.) Hu ! Why don't 
je anſwer, firruh (ile, under the © 


ap at bis ear. 
eremy ? Why, what, is the devil run away with him 
eremy ? 
Jer, Here, Sir, (, the Ground, 
Brit, Here, you raſcal! If 1 come to you, I'll-6:- 
rah, come hithtr, or 1'1} beat you to 
Jer. Ay, but won't you beat me if I do? | 
Brit, 4 hither ; I tell you, I won't beat you, 
Jer, Ah! but won't you, indeed / 
fir, won't, indeed Come nearer, bocby 0 15 
my father and mother-in-law, and prey cen to come 
ther inflantly ; tell em it is a buſinchs of the grentett inn 
tance t6 we in the world if you find them wowil- 
ng, delle em to come this once, and 1 U nc er trouble 
em mne Dye hear ? 
Jor, Yes, Bis, 1 aan gone- [ 
Enier Lovemore, Wile, Clodpole, and Damaris, 
Bri, Who comes hesse ©! 29 
| "” 


„„ — 
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hear her voice and her gallant. I'll make uſe of the 


- darkneſs of the night, and hear what tis they ſay. 


Wife. 1 muſt be gone; m A 

Love. Will you leave me 

r. We have had diſcourſe * for the firſt time. 

Love, 1 have not told you half T had to ſay. 

Wife. Farewell: another time ay ſhall tell me: my 
Love. He Dow Gy 


"Twas cruelty to mean a fellow ; Hea- 
ven never mcant _ a wa s wife, 


Bru, I have 8 enough —I˙II in, 

[ Exit, and ſhuts the door, 
Dom. If you have any more to ſay of your huſband, 
Modem, diſpatct., for tis late. 

Wife, 1 muſt begone ; farewell, Sir, 

Love, Since you will have it fo, I muſt obey ; but I 
beleech you, Madam, conſider what torments I endure 
that I muſt leave you, Farewell, [ Exit, 

Wife. Is he gone, Damaris“ 

Dam, Yes, Madam. 

.. Let us 8 in 

Dam, O heavens ! 
lock, Madam, 

Wife. Lock'd ! Call Jeremy to open it-—call ſoftly. 

Dam, Jeremy — Jeremy, 

Bru, (above,) ſeremy— Jeremy — Ab ba! have 1 
caught you, my fine lady wiſe ? 1 am glad to ſee you 
abroad at this time = the night, ſweet madam, 

Wife, What hall we do — Ie now ot my wits 
0 


n Alas | none in the world ; "tis 
time yoo could have choſen fort. »Y you ; 1 
beo your whole plot, gentle woman; I heard bow lweet! 
you and your impudent gallant ſung out my pralle; | 

ball now convince your father and mother that my com 
14% were juſt : now they thall fee what # diſorderly 
7775 ; A be bert preſently, 
we do now, Damaris? 
Wh 1 ＋ what, is your prompter to wickedneſs 
fruck dumb ! This was an accident you did not lock 
Va V. . 4% 


uin, and make no noiſe, 


rapereſt 


huſband. Madam! 


hat ſhall we do ? The door's 
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for : now (thanks to my ſtars) all your plots will be laid 
open, to laſting ſhame. 

Wife. ray, huſband, let the door be opened for me. 
No, no; you ſhall een ftay there till your pa- 
rents come; they ſhall ſee what hours you keep : in the 
mean time—can't you think of ſome trick now to deli. 
ver from this damable adventure ? 

ife. No, indeed, huſband; 1'11 diſguiſe nothing from 
you ; I'll not defend myſe if, or deny any thing. 

- Bru, Ah ! "tis becauſe you have no hope to invent 
any thing that will be now believed. 

Wife. 1 confeſs I'm to blame; you have cauſe to be 
angry with me; but I beſcech you do not expoſe me to 
my parents fury, Dear huſband, I beſeech you. 


W 


Wife. Truſt me, I'll never give you cauſe to complain 
of me agoin, 
| Brit, You'd as good fay nothing Fsrewell. 
. Pray 4 but one word before you go. 
Brit, Well—and pray what have you to fay now ? 
Wife, 1 confeſs 1 , A been to blame ; I only proy 
you to forget « fault I ny fag. mon and ak your 
5 you, and only you, I 


Brit. Ab! wheedling crocodile, 
1 Will you not believe me, thes ? 
ri, No. 
Wife, Let me intrest 
Bru, No ; Vil have world ſee what you are, 
Wife, II you mike me deſperate, know = woman iy 
that condit is Cupuble of any thing, 
Bri, Hs, ha, 1 What will your ſweet ladyſhip do 
Wife. That which you may xepent of ; I Kill myiclt 
with this Kulte, if you denn we, 
* (Holding ber fan like 6 dagger. 
H, 


N. 12s be ſo good #5 you neither ; 
You ie 
murderer ; 1 am not the Gr witc that bas KIMI her- 
— 


WA + U one will doubt but £ 


wk 


Brit, Ah! Now you are caught; I am your dear huſ- 


7. 
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Brit, O! your ſervan tz killing one's ſelf has been 
long out of faſhion, Madam. 
* 4 If you "ſcape the law, my ghoſt ſhall haunt you 

r it, 

Brit. Ah! If I were but rid of your perſon now, I 
ſhould not much fear your gholt hereafter, 

. 1 am juſt doing it. 

Nam. Hold, Madam, you cannot be in earneſt, 

%. Stand off, I'll Kill thee elſe—othere,— 

Nam. Oh, ſhe has don't—che has don't—oh ! | 

Wife. So, now you find it too late I did not jeſt. You 
can witneſs, Damaris, who was my murderer mend 
me to my parents; tell 'em my laſt requeſt is, that they 
will ſee my death reveng'd upon my cruel huſband. 

Dam, She's gone! She's gone ! O jealous monſter ! 
To murder fo [weet a creature! I'll to her ſather and 
mother inſtantly ; my witneſs will be enough to hang 
you; you were the cauſe of her death ; and I may with 
a ſafe conſcience ſwear twas you that did it. 

(They retire, 

Brit, Al's very ſtill. I. it poſſible ſhe can be fo ma- 
licious to kill herſelf only to have me hang'd tonne Ii 
light a candle, and come down immediately, 


( Comes down, 
Wife. Damaris, 
Dam, Madam, 
Wife, Come hither, and ſtland up cloſe by me, 

Later Brirtle with @ Light, © 
(A. he enters, they flip in and ſhu the door.) 

Brit, Can a woman's wickednels extend fo far to mur- 
der herſelf, only to be reveng'd on me? Ah! here's nw 
body : wiſe | wife ' I might have believ'd this at firit ; 
uv hen the cunning quean found ncither prayers nor threats 
would work upon me, the ran awsy ; better and better 
Hin; this will convince her parents with a vengeance, aud 
render hcr udious 10 the whole world ts ' haw the 
deuce came this door lock d Open the door there 


quickly, 
Wiſe and Damaris above, 
Wife, Away, you drunken fot ; get you to the ,overn 
from whence you came, 1s this av hour to come bone 
in ? Is this u life for an hon u man to lead ? 


0.3 Dong 
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barlo MN — Ein 
your harlots wife in 
ay xx Ar * Af 54 | 

. Go, go, baſe man; endure it no longer 
I complain to my father and mother on't. 
7. Have you the impudence to ſay all this to my 


Bru 
face ? 5 
| 2 eremy with © Lanthorn ; Sir Peter and Lady 
under an Umbrella, 

Wife. I beſcech you, Sir, and you, dear Madam, to 
come hither, and do me juſtice on « huſband whom jea- 
louſy and wine have diſtrafted ; he has ſent for 
you himſelf, to wit the greateſt piece of exttava- 
| gance that ever yet was heard of, There he ſtands, juit 
now come from the tavern, Madam—How many nights 
do I fit up for him! 

Deu. Was there ever ſuch a devil! 

Wife. 72 hearken to him, he Il tell you, that whilſſ 
he 9 away from him, and « thouſand idle flo- 
ries of the ſame usture, Sir. | 
Lady. "Tis the firangeſt impudence in the whole 
world, to call us out of our beds at this time of the 


t, 
Sir Peter, I moſt confels I never faw fo much impu- 
dence beſort - What is your meaning, fon, to uſe us thus? 
Wife, © ! my dear father, I'm weary of my life, and 
can no longer endure ſuch s wicked 5 wy pa- 
tience is tir d; he bes faid « thouſand injurious things to 
me beſide, | 
di Pater, Troth, fon, you're « very unworthy fellow, 
Do not anger me any more de not, I lay, tis not ſaſe. 
Brit, Con 1 endure all this ! Prey, Bir, hear me but 
rak two words, 


dir Peter, Stand farther off—10u ſmell of wine mot 


a Lody, Ont ugon him 4 ths enough,to make one fick 
” | | nt * 
Bri, Well - if ur beer me, I'll fiend forther 
I (woes to you | have not beep out of wy houle 10 
uight, nor three minutes out of my bed ; was the that 
„ #5 Abd. 
Wife, Now, midam, did not I tcll you hd foy this 
„e | 
- 3 85 . 


. ar BRITTLE, = 365 


Brit, I call all the ſtars to witneſs. 

333 Come, trouble us no more, but aſk her 
pa 

Brit. 1 aſk her pardon !—What, ſhe offends, and I 
mult af. 


Sir Peter, Do not expoſtulate with me, leſt you re- 


pent it, 

2 Ah ! Barnaby Britle, what haff thou brought 
yſelf to 
Lady, Daughter, come down. 


Sir Peter. ake haſle, that your huſband may atk 

r pardon before we go. 

Lady. I! pull down your ſtubborn heart I'll teach 

you what it is to abuſe u gentle woman fo, 

Enter Wite and Damaris. 

Come, clown, and alk your wife forgiveneſs quickly. 
Mu „Shall 1 hn. him, madam ? No; "tis impoſ- 

71 deſire to be divorc'd from him. 

1 Daughter, ſuch ſeparations are ſeandalous ; 

though he's ſo fooliſh to deſerve it, yet you ought 1o be 

wiler, child : have patience, and try him once again, 
Wife, After ſo many «fronts, I can't endure him 


er. 
you to do it. 


Peter, You muſt : b commend 


„ -"aagkann ; %e will be friends, 1 

ak your ps 
Sure | was mad with s kind fpouſe like this, 
To think of wronging ſuch a lovely picce ; 
Behold bis eyes de bright, his Min fo fleck, 
His winning love, and dimple in his check, 
Well, "tis xeloly'd Ine with Hymen's grace 
To dont upon this venerable face, 

Bri, Patience lug time bas been the huſband's cure, 
For what e cannet mend we mult endure ; 
Wives, #4 the beſt, they fay, are but an evil, 

But u wacgedl anich i» Luce the da vil. 
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DAPHNE AND AMINTOR 
A COMIC OPERA, 


Altered from the Ox acuis of Monſieur St. Forx and 
Mas. Cinann. 


By ISAAC BICKERSTAFF, 2. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONE 


ry. 
Mindora, » Magician, * - Mi Young. 
Amintor, her don, * — - Mr. — 
Daphne 4 young Princ * = Mrs. Arn. 
R Scare, Mindors's Palace. 


— — — 


ACT I SCENE 1. 


The Curtain rifing, diſcovers 'a Veftibule of white Marble, 
with @ Gate upped to way to ſome Building near 


the Garden to Mindors's Palace, Mindors enters 
706. ber Wand, followed by Amintor ſeemingly in 4 
qa, 


Mindora, Amiator, 
Min, Patruss, ſon 
unn Nay, prithee, mother, 
Ain, Wes there ever ſuch another! 
Amin, Crue) : 
Mis, Silly | Hear but reaſon ! 
Only wait s proper ſeaſon, 

Amin, This b now the proper leaſou. 

Wpst has love 40 do with reaſes ? 
Mis, Once 101 Aliud, 1 delire W | 
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bout your buſineſs, How dare you venture here, when 
I have fo often, and fo ſolemnly forbid you? And what 
have you been doing ? The thing on earth which I 
have told you would prove your deſtruQtion : you have 
ſeen Daphne. 

Amin. 1 confeſs it, Overcome by the heat of the day, 
ſhe ſlept upon a bank of flowers, 

Min. And did the fee you ? 

Amin. Nay, madam, don't I tell you ſhe was aſleep ? 
No, ſhe did not ſee me. Tranſported at the fight of ſo 
charming an obe, I ſeized one of her ſnowy hands, and 
killed it as ſhe lay ; but ſhe Alirred ; and, fearing the 


might awake, I retired ; however, madam, 'tis in vain. 


you command me any longer to keep out of her ſight; I 


cannot obey you; I have a paſſion for her; I will ſechey 


again, and poſitively tell her fo, 

Min, My ant is great; 1 can, in an inflant, build pa- 
laces, raiſe tempeſls, and change « place, the moſt 
charming, into a frightful deſert; but I fee it is beyond 
my ability to govern a young fool, whoſe head is turned 
with love, Well, fon, go on; and, by your own im- 
prudence, le Daphne, 

Amin, But what reafuus can you have for inſiſling (be 
ſhould not fee me | 
Mi. You will know them ? be attentive then, At 
your bi:th, I conſulted the oracle about your deſtiny ; 
end this was its anſwer; © The fon of Mindors, the ma- 
 gician is threatened with great micfortunes; but all 
„avoid them, and even be happy, if he can make him- 
„ {elf beloved by » young princels, who believes him 
% deaf, dumb, and infeaſible,” | 

Amin, Deaf, dumb, and inſenfible ! 
Mis, Judge, Amintocr, by the tenderneſs 1 have for 
ou, how 1 was thecked ut fo dreadful « ſentence, At 
ngth, bowever, alter much reflefiion, 1 „ by ta- 
king certvin meaſures, not — to overcome the dangers 
with which you were menaced, but even to bring about 
the accompliſhment of the oracle, | 

Amia, Deut maden, impoſſible * | 

Mis, Hear me, When you were about two years ald, 
chase was born s princeſs, the daughter of # neighbou: - 
ing king ; 45 your Dephae I inſtantly conveyed bes 

| away 


rer rr. ri 


» * Taco? 
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| Scans II. Meindora, Daphne. 
Min, Here comes Daphne; ſhe appears thoughtfu] . 
Fl ſtand aſide a little and obſerve her. 
Daphne. 
Ye zephyrs that fan the calm air, 
Ye fountains that ſtream around, 
Oh! ceaſe my heart to wound. 
Your gentle blowing, 
Your murmurs flowing, 
But waken niy care : 
Luck-a-day, 
Well-a-day, 
Ah, me! 
Muſt 1 die in deſpair. 
It was not an allufioy—it was not à dream he had hi- 
upon wy band, 
in, What do you lay, ne | 
Daph, Oh! Lord, madam, I did not fee you. 
1 lips preſſed upon your hand! Who 


Daph, 1 don't know z he like lightning 3 
but 1 believe he has dove ſomething to me, for my part; 
he breathed ſome fire upon my hand when be kifled it, 
that went to my heart, I have never been mylelf face; 
fo reſtleſs, fo thonghtiul, I want I don't know what 
Int I have been juſt admiring two little bird 
they were perched upon the fame ſung, 
they lock d at ove another——but with ſuch Jooks ſmwn— 
You and | vever look gt one another ſo—— [bey were 
fileat a few n oments, und then began to fing again, or 
rather to anſwer one another with & tendernee, none 
Min Without doubt, To anſwer one another, wy 
deur Daphne, they mull understand. 

_ Dapb, Well, and | really believe did, 

Min, Ridiculous! De you believe that your guitar 
and yuur harplichord wadertiand you when they accuid 
4% Jul with your voice ? 

Daph, A pretty compurtten ! They are machines, 

Min, Aud have nut 3 told you, an hundred and an 
Þuvdicd Lilies, th your i e ache Machines j wn) 

| =. 
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with ſprings better regulated, being the work of Nature 
herſelf ? | 
Dos. And you may repeat it to me a thouſand and 
a thouſand times, my dear, but I ſhall not believe it: a 
ſecret ſenſation I felt at the fight of theſe two little birds 
refutes all you can ſay. | 

Min, I muſt ſurpriſe her with a new firoke of my 
art. 


Seexe III. ä 

Mindora waving her Wand, the Scene changes to a Gar- 
den ornamented with Vaſes and Flower-pots, Four 
white Marble Statuer, 75 enting tu Men and tws 
Women, the former with Flutes, the fatter with Gut. 
tars, who s deſeend and dance. 

Mindora, Daphne, Dancers. 
Daphne, lock at theſe ſtatues ; examine them; they 
are marble, and you can not believe them ſenſible; yet, 
by touching certain ſprings, I will give them motions as 


extraordinary as thoſe you admired in your birds, which 


made you believe they felt and thought,———-How now, 
Daphne ; you are fad of a ſudden ; does this little en- 
tertainment diſpleaſe you ? 

Daph. It dors indeed. Ah! my poor pretty birds ! 
Are you then but machines! I thought you ſenſible, and 
that you taſted infinite ſatisſaction in fitting the 
fame bough in the day, and refting together is ſome 
hollow tree at night, Nature, ſaid I to myſelf, has in- 
ſpired thoſe birds with ſuch tender ſentiments to make 
them y, She certainly has not been leſs kind 10 
me hut tell me, my dear Mindora, for you know, 
who could have come 16 kiſs my hand while I was a- 


. 
bin Why, I ſuſpet it was a young man, whole 
footfteps 1 have to-dey traced about the palace, He 
took you, at heft, I ſuppoſe, for « being of bis own 
Kind; but Gading his ke when you waked, he ran 

any. 

Daph, A young man — Arc men machines too 

Min, Y es; but more perfect, and better fullied, than 
even your monkey, whole nit you entertain fo high an 
opinion of ; they axe generally white, aud thaped — 
ung 
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think like us. I kept ſome of them here formerly ; but 
—_— x > » —_ that * — diſlike to them. 
| - Birds „ ftatues harpſichord 
gives me Muſico—— %q 7 Pony FI 

Min. Oh ! there are ſeveral forts of them. Thoſe 


afily, and firoking him, ne ng | a lamb ! 
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riolity is ſo great, that really it appears ridiculous to 
mylelf—A man !.. Well; a man !-—1'll gp and, play a 
tune upon my harpſichord, 


In vain, in ſearch of quiet, 
From place to place I range ; 
My reſtleſs care augmenting, 
No med'cine find in change, 
Delights, ſo lately charming, 
Have loſt their power to pleaſes 
Vet ſomething, could I find it, 
Methinks would give me eaſe, 


Scens V. Daphne, Mindors. 
Daph, Oh! are you come back —— Well, is he 
catch'd ? 


Ain, Yes, and I had not much difficulty to bring 


him, 
Dab. Where is he then ? 


Min, He followed me. 


Dab. Why, he's taller than I am — How be 
looks at me : {Drew 7 wh , . He vont 


do me any harm, will 
Das. Poor thing, 


mw— am fare this is not one of your murder; 


men 
-I Keep bim for ever and evermwwHe hall be wy 
own, ſhan't he 

Min, Ay, eu, I yield him to you williaugly, 
dd ceded we call 


Min, Wüst you 


pleaſe, 
Dapt. What do you think of Cha—ChenCharmer , 
Charmer | 
Min. With all wy heart, But now we mult leave 
Mr. Charmer a little, aud go aud oblerve „ phenome- 
don that will appear this evening #bout fluudet, 
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Daph, Oh! my dear creature, I have ſeen the fun {s 


Often — 

Min. But you have nerer ſeen this phenomenon, and 
we'll reaſon 

Daph. Indeed. Ma'am, I ſhall reaſon very ill. 

Min. Iadeed! Well, well, ftay with your charmer z 
I will not conſtrain w totally he engages 
her! It's well this is a paſſion I have a mind to encou- 
rage, for I ſee already my oppoſition to it would be at 
conſequence. 


Vainly bent to conquer Nature, 
We our utmoſt force eflay ; 
What can foil her ? What AA cheat her ? 


Spite of all that art can ds. 
Sczxs VI. 


— 1 —2 5 — | 
dee! Well, I now veril think | hove gee the thing 
I have been within © „ Sen 
e He kucels 
yl How pret A 

yr . while Amintor ir 

ng ts ber, fbe pulls @ long ribbon out of ber 

pocket, las- mae ond trwifhe the wiher 
Cant be arm After which, fhe runs is the door, 


and bim after ber, } 
J hear e ee ! No, 
144 only wy lem f he's buſy, confidering her 


mene, aud ber Mare, and her nonknſe, I bope the'll 
4 l fech hr 

[ tbo places a fool, and maker Signs for — 

3 
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n is | ft; then flarts up in @ tranſport, gives him a kiſt 
and walks away.] 

and Charmer, come Charmer. fit here. He won't fit down? 


He kneels again! Ah! yau dear, ſweet creature, you 
are a charmer ! 


er x Amin. Was ever mortal fleſh and blood in fo terri- 
ges fying a ſituation! I find 1 ſhan't be able to contain my- 

ou- felf. (Alas. 
ol | 5% What can be the matter with me? I am ſeized 
of a {ſudden with the firangeſt agitation ! I hardly Know 


where I am ! An agreeable diſorder, a ſecret ſomething, 
till now unknown Charmer, give me your hand 
Oh la! what's this! If here's not ſomething that ſtirs 
within-ſide of him II believe it's a heart; it 
for all the world like mine! 

Say, oh! too lovely creature, 

Thou cauſe of all my ſmart 

What means this palpitation 


Without a feeling heart ? : 
"9 There's conjuration in it; 
10 It ceaſe in @ minute 
4 Such rapping, 
Aud tapping, Pp 
As if it ne er would reſt 

”" Mine too, I Vow, 
11 I can't tell how, 
"_ Is like to burſt my breaſt, | 
" Scexs VII, Mindors, Amintor, Daghae, 
ls Min. 1 fund it is time for me to appear ; my giddy» 

pate would ſoon forget that be is to be deaf, dub, aud. 
7 lenſible. | 
„ Dab. My dear, grant me one favous, 
1 Min, What favour ? 
1 Dapb. Avimate Charmer, I beſecch you, Contzive 

that he may think, ſpeak, waderfiand we, and aniwe; 
, | BE, | 
r Min. You alk an impoſſibility, 
| | Daph. An impoſiibility, Madow ! 


Min, Ves, Daphoe, an impotibility, Mun 1 again 
| jepeat io you, that thels beings who ainulc you, £40; by 
| | tis 
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the diſpoſition of their ſprings, he made to imitate ſome 
of our actions ; but that theſe ſprings, manage them as 
we will, can never a fingle thought. 

Daph. I underſtand you, Madam; underſtand you 
I penetrate very well into your deſigns. i 


Min. M | 
Daph, Oh! m, they ace no ſecrets, I aſſure you. 
I ſee that you are extremely learned, and that you want 
to make me as a philoſopher as yourſelf, in order 
to have always one to reaſon with : and you are un- 
willing to animate Charmer, becauſe you think, if we 
were able to entertain one another, we ſhould have very 
little pleaſure in rendering ourſelves qualified for your 
ſublime converſation. But take notice, from this mo- 
ment I am ignorant, and reſolved to continue fo. The 
ſeven ſciences are my utter deteſtation; and, left you 
ſhould doybt the truth of what I ſay, I will go inſtantly 
and give convincing proofs of my fincerity. 
Howe'er you may think ſtill to deceive me, 
And keep me confin'd like à bird in a cage; 
Kind Fortune, perhaps, yet may relieve me, 
And ſhew the fimpleton quit with the ſage, 
Tes, my dear, depend on't, 
Oae time or other there will be an end ovu't; 
Some notions have ta%ca me, 
That freedom will gain me, 
And matters explain me, 
More ſuitiag my age. 
First and foremoſt, my books 111 demoliſh : 
Next, all your learu'd apparatus ſhall go ; 
Ev'ry trac» of ſcuſe to abolith ; : 
Then judge if I'm ſerious or no. 
Scene VIII. Mindora, Amintor, 
Amin, Adieu globes, here and maps of the world! 
Is not this dilightful ! 
Mis, It is pleaſant at leaft, 
Amin, 1 love ber the better for it, But let me tell you, 
Madam, you arrived at a very critical moment; 1 was 
jolt going to ſpeck, *' 
Mn, Au Oracle 


Ain n 
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Amin. Oh! I could think of nothing but Daphne ! 
Flattered, carefſed, encouraged, I, for a long time, kept 
my eyes fixed upon the ground; I bit my lips; my 

le perſon was « burden to me. Ah! Madam, what 
terrible things are lips and eyes, when one dares not 
you make uſe oft with the angel one adores ? 

. Min, It is neceſſary, however, to conſtrain yourſelf 
for ſome time longer. Perhaps the ſentiments which 
Daphne entertains for you are not thoſe of love, but 
mere caprice and curiofity, It will be prudent, there. 
ery fore, for ſeven or eight y x 
* Amin, Seven or eight days ! 

"= Min. Yes, child, ſeven or eight days 

ae Amin, Well, but, dear Madam, conſider my ſituation 

„ou 4 little, Daphne will be puliing me after her every 

tly where ; ſhe will have me in ber apartment, in the gar- 
den, in all her walks and retirements about the palace, 

Do you think I can bear to be tantalized at ſuch « rate ; 

while the plays with me as indiflerently as if I was a lap- 

? 


Min, How do you think young girls do ; who, for 
months together, refiſt their inclinations ; and not only 
6 to the man they 
oo þ | 

Amin, Oh but I am no girl, nor can I be any 
longer # flatue and, for that revicn, | will this mo- 
mens (eller Daphac, and dilcover my ſeli to her without 
teſetve. 


5 * longer - * 
ö n Mruggliag in my m 
Like ſprightly es that 445 ö 
The lceble curbing of the reign, 
J It Alerts, aud leaves the will behind. 
My $s increaſe | I'm all on fire ! 
| Then let me 40 the charmer fly ; 
Y Obtain ber love, wy eule dee; 
Or, et her fect, „ martys dis. 


, beans IN, Mindors, Amintor, Daphne, 
Min, hon, I intent you bo defer your deligns for 8 
| | Is 
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Few moments. Here's Daphne again: let me make on 

1 28 
Enter Daphne, 


Daph. Well, Madam, tis done: 1 have broke the 
zodiac and the poles, and thrown the world out of the 
Min paſſionate, Daphne. 
in, Xx ou are very , 
Daph. And you very cruel, Madam, You ſay, ſome- 
times, you love me z and yet, when I aſk you to do the 
33 can make me happy, you re- 


Min, Why, look you, Daphne, to convince you that 
I am willing to do every thing in my power, for your 
amuſement, this puppet ſhall, if you pleaſe, go, and com 
and laugh aud cry; throw himicli at your fect, appear 
tender, ſubmiſſive, complaiſant, amorous, uncaſy——but 
all mechanically, like your monkey and your parrot, 
Daph, My monkey, wy parrot Always wy monkey, 
y parrot ! You only make thole compariſons, that the 
inclination I have for him may appear ridiculous, 

Min, And you, my dear, do nothing but ſcold, You 
ure really in a very bad humour to-day, 

Daph, And who can be atherwiſe ? For, after all, do 
but look at him ; is it not a crucl thins that he cannot 
be made to comprebend how much I love him ? 

Amis, The oracle is fulfilled, {Amintor Aruggles 12 
ſpeak, while Mindors prevents bim,} and 1 will fpeik, 

Dab. How many times a-day hall I grieve at his in- 
ſenſibility ! | 

Min. Lie very true z and therefore take wy advice 4 
turn him «way, and think no more of him. 

Daph, You andy fay that 16 ven me now, becauſe you 
know 1 can't bear the thoughts of it, 

Mis, Well then let him Ray, and divert yourſelf with 
teaching bim verſes, or any thing you have e wind be 
mould repeat, f 
Daph. Ay, now, that's good natured ; In begin ts 
give hin, hie firſt leon this moment, Come, Charmer, let 
me fee if you gan pronennce my name, Dophur, 
Amin, Daphoe, 
Daph. * deut Daphue, 
Aan. My dear Daphug 


Þaph, 
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Daph. 8 I was to try him with a ſong. 
Min. Do ſo if you like it. 
Daph. But do you think he will be able to ling ? 
Min. After you perhaps he may. : 
Dos. Well, that may be vaitly charming! Hold, 
what ſhall I try you with ? I have it. Come, Charmer, 
obſerve now and Gag after me; and let me ſee that you 
do it prettily. 
Daph. For thee, withio my boſom, 
What torments do I cel! 
Amin, Yor thee, &c. | 
Daph, 1 bleed with wounds, which only 
Thy tender cares can heal. 
Amin, I bleed. Ke. 
Daph, Lach moment while I view thee, 
My pins grow more and more : 

Amin, Lach moment, &c, 

Daph, My life, my foul, my treaſure, 

I Jove, and 1 adore, 
Borne X. Mindors, Amintor, Daphne, a Spirit. 

Amin, Yes, my life, my foul. my tresſure, tis true 1 
do love you? | adore you ! "Tis not in terms to expreſs 
the violence of wy paſſion, 

Daph, Bick me, Mun, he ſpeaks of himfclf ! This 
is not in the Tong, 

Ain, Y ou fee how be has advanced upon once teaching, 

Amin. Dear mother, 4% act endeavour to keep ber in 
the dark any Wwnger, The oracle is now certainly ace 
con pit d. | | 

Daph, What O:acle ? 

Amin, A ade ane, which declared I fhould be me. 
lebe M you Aid wut think wr infeatible, Can you blame 
my deceiving, «+ bene done, face the intereſt of wy 
love gendered Ht lar * 

Daph, Wo, vo, 1 den blame you ; but you, neughty—— 

Mis, Come, wy dear childien, 1 ag longer rebit your 
happincls ; behold © wilcwme moflenger hie approrance 
bs „ 4akesn to ae thigt the Oracle is now res! con- 


plathed. Every thing i 41648) prepared for your nuptials, 
e we wAll — e ede of them, 
| bang 
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Scene XI. | 
Mindora ng her Wand, the Garden is inflantly changed 
into a beautifel Palace, diſcovering a number of Singer; 
obey wy —_— 2 72 
places ne @ inter, i on the 
other : after which, the nr wr pH nar or with «a Dance 
proper to the Subjett. 
Min, Lovers who wiſh to be bleſc'd in your paſſion. 
— the — what we have ſhewn; 
theatres, mortals are n 
A wb out of faſhion : et 
Deafneſs, and dumbnefs, and blindneſs, away ! 
Mere expreſlion, | 
Sound advice to convey : 
Lovers, lovers, have diſcretion ; 
That's what the Oracle means to ſay, 
Chorus, Lovers, lovers, &c, 
Amin, You gentle youths, who the fair addreſſing, 
When ſome amiable object you find, 
Be to all others inſenſible, blind ; 
Sue only to her for the blefling : 
Then, if your ardour with ſmiles the repay, 
1 hiok that beauty 
Silence, filence, that's your duty; 
| And what the oracle means to ſay, 
Chorus, Silence, filence, &c. 
concealing, 
; 


Daph, Maidens with caution your — 
Firſt your lovers sttentively try 


View nat the tranſport, be deaf t6 the ſigh, 
No fiatue more cold and unſeeling 
But, in their cone, when worth you ey, 


« 


Artleſs reigning, 
Why to blels them de la 

Give your hand A truce ty ſeigning ; 
That's what the Oracle means to lay, 
Chorus, Give your hands, &c. 


END OF VOLYMAFIFTH 
„. 
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